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TH£ 

PREFACE TO THE EEADER. 



BlESS me ! with what impatience, gentle, 
or (it may be) simple reader, must you now 
be wáiting for this Preface, expecting to 
find in it resentments, railings, and invec- 
tives against the author of the second Don 
Quixote; him I mean, who, it Í9 said, was 
begotten in Tordesillas, and born in Tarra- 
gona! But, in truth, it is not my design to 
give you that satisfaction; for, though in- 
juries are apt to awaken choler in the hum- 
blest breasts, yet in mine this rule must 
admit of an exception. You would have 
me, perhaps, call him ass, madman, and 
coxcomb : but I have no such design. Let 
his own sin be his punishment ; let him chew 
upon it, and there let it res^t. 

But what I cannot forbear resenting, is, 
that he upbraids me with my age, and with 
having lost my hand; a$'if it were in my 
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VÍ PMÍ'ÁCI: TO THE E£AD£R. 

Í)oWer lo have hindered time from passing 
over my head, or as if my maim had been 
got ift some drunken quarrei at a tavern, and 
tiQt on the noblest occasion*, that past or 
preseftt ages have seen, or füture can ever 
hope to see. If my wounds do not réflect a 
lustre in the eyes of those, who barely behold 
Ihem, they wiU, however, be esteemed by 
those, who know how I came by them ; for a 
soldier makes a better figure dead in battle, 
than aliveand at liberty, in running away: 
and I am so firmly of this opinion, that, 
could an impossibility be rendered prac- 
ticable, and the same opportunity recalled, I 
would rather be again present in that pro- 
digious action> tbian whole and sound with- 
out sharing in the glory of it, The scars a 
«oldier shews in his face and breast, are stars, 
which guide others to the haven of honour, 
and to the desire of just praise. And it must 
be observed, that men do not write with 
grey hairs, but with the understanding, 
which is usually improved by years. 

I have also heard, that he taxes me with 
envy, and describes to me, ás to a ,mere 
ignorant, what envy is ; and, in good trutb, 
of the two kinds of envy, I.am acquainted 

* In faitíbus áea^fíght of Lepanto. 
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l^EFACE TO THE REABEÍt. vii 

only with that, which is sacred, noble, and 
well-meaning. And this being so, as it 
really is, I am not inclined to reflect on any 
ecclesiastic, especially if he is besides digni- 
fied with the title of a familiar of the Inqui- 
sition: and if he said what he did for the 
sake of that person*, from whom he seems 
to have said it, he is utterly mistaken ; for I 
adore that gentleman's genius, and admire 
his works, and his constant and virtuous 
employments. But, in fine, I own myself 
obliged to this worthy author, for saying, 
That my novels are more satirical than 
tnoral, but however, that they are good; 
which they could not be without some share 
of both. Methinks, reader, you tell me, that 
I proceed with much circumspection, and 
confine myself within the limits of my own 
modesty, knowing, that we should not add 
afiiiction to the afflicted; and this gentle- 
man's must needs be very great, since he 
dares not appear in the open field, nor in 
tjlear day-Iight, concealing his name, and 
dissembling his country, as if he had com- 
tnitted some crime of high treason. If ever 
you should chance to fall into ]iis company, 
tell him from me, that I do not think myself 

* Lope^ de Vega, 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



aggrieved: for I know yery well what the 
temptations of the devil are, and that one of 
the greatest, is, the putting it intp a man's 
head^ that he can write and priht a book^ 
which shall procure him as much fame as 
money, and as much money as fame : and^ 
for confírmation hereof, í would have you, in 
a vein of mirth and pleasantry, tell him this 
story. 

There was a madman in Seviiie, who fell 
into one of the most ridiculous and extrava- 
gant conceits, that ever madman did in the 
world : which was, that he sharpened the 
point of a cane at one end, and, catching a 
dog in the street or elsewhere, he set his foot 
on one of the cur's hind-legs, and lifting up 
the other with his hand, he adjusted the 
cane, as well as he could, to the dog's poste- 
riors, and blew him up as round as a ball : 
and, holding him in this manner, he gave 
him a thump or two on the guts with the 
palm of his hand, and let him go, saying to 
the by-standers, who were always very many : 
Well, gentlemen, what think you? is it such 
au easy matter to blow up adog? And what 
think you, Sir? is it siich an easy matter to 
write a book? And if this story does not 
square witli iiim, pray^ kind reader, tell him 
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7REFACE Tp TH£ E£AI>SK. VH 

thÍ9 other» whích is likjewise of a madmaB 
and a dog. 

There was another madman in Cqrdova, 
wbo had a custom of carrying on his head a 
jriece of a marble slab or stone, not very heavy, 
and when he lighted upcm any careless cur, 
he got close to him^ and let the weight fall 
plump upon his head: the dog is in wrath^ 
and hmpí^ away barking aad howlingj with- 
out so much as looking behind him for tbree 
streets length. Now it happened» tbat^ 
among the dogs, upon whom he let fall the 
weíght, one belonged to a cap-maker^ who 
valued him mighti}y : down goes the stone^ 
and hits him on the head: the poor dog 
rai^es the cry ; his master seeing it reaents it, 
and^ catching up his measuríng yard, out he 
gpes to the madman, and leaves him not a 
whole bone in his skin : and^ at every blow 
be gave him he cried ; Dog, rogue^ what, 
abuf^ my spaniel! did you not see, bar- 
barous viUain, that my dog was a spaniel? 
a^ r^eating the word spaniel very often^ 
he dismissed the madman beaten to a jelly. 
The madman took his ^correcüon, and went 
otF, and appeared not in the market-place 
in above a month after : at the end of which 
he returned with his invention^ and a greater 
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X PKEÍ^ACÉ TO THE R£AD£R. 

Weight ; and, coming to a place where a dog 
was lying, and observing him carefully from 
head to tail, and not daring to let fall the 
stone, he said : This is a spaniel ; have a 
carci In short, whátever dogs he met with, 
thoügh they were mastiíFs or hounds, he said 
they wére spaniels, and so let fall the slab no 
«more. Thus, perhaps, it may fare with our 
historian: he may be cautious forthe future 
how he lets fall his wit in books, which, if they 
are bad, are harder than rocks themselves. 

Tell him also, that, as to his threatening 
•to deprive me of my expected gain by his 
book, I value it not a farthing, büt apply 
the famous interlude of the Perendenga, and 
answer, Long live my lord and master, and 
Christ be with us all. Long hve the great 
Conde de Lemos, whose well known chris*- 
tianity and liberality support me under aJl 
the strokes of adverse fortune ; and God 
prosper the eminent charity of his grace the 
Archbishop of Toledo, Bernardo de SandovaL 
Were there as mauy books written against 
,ine as there are letters in the rhimes of Mingo 
Hebulgo, the favour of these two princes^ 
who, without any flattering solicitation^ or 
any otber kind of applause on my part, but 
merely of their own goodness^ have taken 
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PREÍ^ACE tO THÉ R£AD£R. XI 

upon them to patroníze me, would be my 
sufficient protection: and I esteem tnyself 
•happier and richer, than if fortune by ordi- 
nary means had placed me on her hi^hest 
pinnacle. The poor man may be honour- 
able, but not the vicious: poverty may cloud 
nobility, but not wholly obscure it: and 
virtue, as it shines by its own light, though 
seen through the difficulties and crannies of 
poverty, so it always gains the esteem, and 
consequently the protection^ of great and 
noble minds. 

Say no more to him, nor will I say more 
to you, only to let youknow, that this Second 
Part of Don Quixote, which I offer you, is 
cut by the same hand, and out of the same 
piece, with the first, and that herein I pre- 
sent you with Don Quixote at his fuU length, 
and, at last, fairly dead and buríed^ that no 
one may presume to bring fresh accusation 
against him, those already brought being 
enough. Let it suffice also, that a writer of 
some credit has givenran account of his inge- 
nious follies, resolving not to take up the 
Bubject any more : for too much^ even of a 
good thing, lessens it in our esteem; and 
scarcity, even of an iñdifferent, makes it of 
some estimation. 
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I had forgot to tell you, that I have al- 
mpst fínished the Persiles^ aoid that you may 
ffpoa expect th^ Becond p^rt of the GalattR. 
FarewelL 
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DO N QÜIXOTE 

1>E LA M ANCHA. 



PART IL-— -BOOK I. 



CHAP. I. 

■ C¡f what pagged beíwem tíke priett, tke heirber, 
and Don Quixote, conceming his indispoñtion. 

CylD Hamete Bei^ Engeli relatés, in the second 
part of this history, and third sally of Don Quix- 
ote, that the priest and the barber were almost 
a, whole month without seeinghim, lest thej should 
renew and bring back to his mind the remembrance 
of things past. Yet they did not therefore forbear 
TÍsiting \¿& niece and his housekeeper, chai^g 
them to take care and make much of him, and to 
give him comforting things to eat, suqfa as are 
proper for the heart and hrain, from whence» in all 
i^pearonce, his disorder proceeded. They said, 
they did so, and would continue so to do with all 
possible care and good-wiU; for they percrfved, 

VOL. III. B 
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-^ BON QUlXQirE. 

that their master was ever and auon discoveríng 
ágñs of being iniiis right mind : ivhereat the priest 
and the barber were greatly pleased» as thinkiñg 
^ey had \íit ufkm the right doorse in bringing lám 
home enchanted upon the ox-waggon, as is related 
in the last chapter of tbe first part of this no les» 
great than exact hístory. They resolved, there- 
fore, to visit him, and make trial of his amend- 
ment ; though tíiey reckoned it ahnost ímpossibTe 
he shouI4 be cured ; aaid agreed between them not 
to touch in the least upon the SQbject of knight- 
errantry, lest they should encíanger the ripping upt 
a sore that was yet so tetider, 

In fíne, they made him a visit, md fbund him 
Utúíig 6ti híd béd, clád in á Va&KúMt a£ gi^én 
bkise» With h i'ed Tóledó boímét mlAs faeád^ md 
so lean and shrivelled» that he seemed a3 i£ he 
waa reducefl tó a ilieíe mihialmy.. They Wéite re- 
ceívéd by 'him Ivitli itíüch kindriess : they üi^uirtd 
áfter his health; and he gave them to áócount 
'both of it tod 'óÉf hhnself with írtach Jiídgment,, 
aiid iñ very degatit e:¿pi*éssiíms. In fhe courte ttf 
théhr éóñvetóátión, fhey fefl tffxxb matters df state, 
and fbrm^ df goveriíníeiH;, cdrrécfirig ihis ábitee 
and c6ri¿etíiiíiiig thdt, Tefbrming orie ctistüm aná 
bahishing ánother; ekdi df íhe thtee settíng up 
himself for a 'new legislatof, a rii<)derü LycuigUB, or 
k spick-añd-span néw Soíon: ánd in südi ffiamMBf 
díd they neW-model the coíilmoriwéklth, thát on^ 
would have thought they had elápped it int^ h. 
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BON QÜIKOTiX 8 

toipg^ and taken it out quite altered irom wiiat it 
w«s befixre. Don Qaixote ddürered bimseif witb 
80 much good sense on all the subjects they tauched 
fKpan, that the two examiners undoúbtedijr he*- 
liered he was entírely well, aoid ift hs perfeet 
senses. The mece m^ the housefeeepet were pore- 
mit at the conversatíon;, atid seeing their master 
^e such proc^s of a sound mind, tljioú^ they 
eould laever sufficieñtly thanik heaven, But the 
firiest, changmg his former purpose of not touching 
upon matters of chxvafay, was now resdlved to 
make a thorough experiment whether Don QmK- 
ote was perfectfy recovered, at not : ánd so, ftom 
one thing to anotfaer, he came at length to teS 
}xim scmie news Ititely brought from courti and^ 
among ^W things, said, it wts given out finr 
•cértain, that the Turk was coming down with a 
powerfiil fleet, ánd that it was not known whait 
ivis áBÚgn was, nor where so great a storm would 
•burst; that fliQ Christendom was álarmed thereat, 
«s itruied to be almost ev^ry year; and that thé 
laing had álready providedfor>the fiecurity ofthe 
^coasts lof Naiptes and SScfly, and of iSh/t Island jd£ 
Malta. To t^is 'Bon Quixote replied : His ma^ 
j€8ty 'haa 'Anm Itfee a, moíst prudont wartior^ m pré^ 
rtí&ag in time ffor the defence aS his dominionA» 
Hiat the eatíAf im^ not smpprii^ him : but, if my 
eottoad tn^hft be taketi^ I would advise Iiim to 
méü^ Ifóe ^útf a poreeaution, yH&tík Iúb majesty h 
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át present véry far from thinking 'of. Scarcdj 
ñad the priest faeard tfais» wfaen fae said witfain 
biniselfr God ddend tfaee, poor Don Quixote! 
foi méftfainks tfaou art falling faeadlong irom tfae 
t©p crf thjr mádness down to tfae profound abyss of 
Jskj fóüy. . But.tfae barber, ^hor hdd already made 
^hie same réílection as tfae ^est faad dane^ asked 
Ddn Quixote wfaat 'precaution it was that fae 
'tfaougfat so proper to be takeñ ; for perhaps, it 
wás sucfa, as migfat be put into tfae list cf tfae 
tnany. impertinent admonitibns usually given to 
^rinces. JVBne, good-man sfaaver, answered Don 
Quíxote, sfaall not be impertinent, but to tfae pur- 
|)ose; I'meantno faarm, replied tfae barber, but 
mly that experience has sfaewn, that all or most 
of tfae yhcés of .advicé, peoj^e give fais majest)^, 
aré either impráctícBble x>t absüfd, or to tfae prei-' 
juáice of the king or kingdom. Tiiie, ánswered 
Don Quiixote; but mine is .neither impraicticable 
nor absurd, bUt the most easy, tfae nEidst just, the 
most feasable and expeditious, tfaat can enter.into 
tiie imaginatíon of any projectór. S^or Don 
Quixpte, quptfa the priest, you keepustoo long 
in suspense. I faave no mind, repKed Don Quixote, 
it sfapuld be told faere now, and to-morrow by day- 
break get to tfae ears of the Iwds of tfae privy 
eóuncil» and sq ^mebady. else sfaould run away 
with ^fae thftnks and'the reward of sdy labour. I 
give you my wolrd/ s^id the barhar, h«re and beSwt 
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DON QOTXOTE.. 5 

<5od, that I will not revéal what your worship 
r'shall say either to king or to rookf , or to any man 
4ipon earth: an oath, which I leamed from the 
íomance of the priest, in the preface whereof he 
tells the king óf the thief that robbed him of the 
hundred pistoles» and his ambUñg mule. I know 
•not the histoiy, said Don Quixote ; but I presume 
4he oath is a good one, because I am persuaded 
master barber is an hones^ man. Though he 
¿e were not^ said the priest, I will make it good^ 
.^nd exigage for him, that, as to this business» he 
will talk no more of it than a dumb man, under 
^hat penalty you shall think fit. And who wiU 
he bound for your reverence, master priest? said 
Don Quixote* My profession^ answered the priest^ 
which obliges me to keep a secret £ody of me, 
th^n^ said Don Quixote, is th^e any thing more 
to be.done, bujt that his majesty cause ^roclama* 
tion .to be made, that all tíie knights-errant, who 
are now wandering abouí Spain^ do, on a certain 
day, repair tp court? far should there come but 
))0]f a dozen, tbere may happen ta be among them 
pne, Tv^ho mayhe ^ble alone to destroj the whole 
power pf theTurk-j:.' Pray^ gentlemen, be Mten- 

* In allusion to the game at chess^ so common then ia 
Spaiii." 

t So Agesllan, king of Cholcós> upon the news of the 
R^SBÍans intending to inTade Greece, and besiege Copstanti* 
Rople^ adyiseB the emperor Ámadis to pubhsh a tovirnament, 
^nd sumtnon all the Christian knights*errant from all king- 
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live, and go aloiig with ma Is it a neiv tioB^ 
Ibr a knght^errant stBgljT to defeatmnrmy of tiro 
faundffed thousand men, as if they faad all hut Q|ie 
throat^ or were made oS sugar paste ? Pray» tett 
me, how many histc^ies are ñiil of these wond^s ? 
How nnlucky is H, for me (I wiU not say for any 
hoáj dse) that the famous Don BeUanis, or some 
one óf the numerous race of Amadis de Gaul, is 
5iet «ow in being ! foi^ were any one of them aKve 
«t this day, and were to cwfrcHit the Turk, in 
good fidth, I would not farm his winning$. But 
God wiH provide for his people, and send s(»ne^ 
body or otha*, if not as strong aa the foraier 
torights-errant, at least not inferior to 4ihem in 
courage : God knows my meaning ; I say no more. 
Alas ! quoth the niece at this instant, may I perish 
if I my uncle has not a naind to tum knight-errant 
^ain. Whereupon Don Quixote said : A knight- 
errant I wifl live and die, and let the Turk come 
iáoMTi, or up, when he pleases, and as powerftil b$ 
he can: I say again, God knows my meaning, 
Here the barber said : I beg leave, gentlemen, to 
tell a short story of what happened once in Sevifle : 
for it comes in so pat to the present pin'pose, thift: 
I must needs tell it. Don Quixbte and the priest 
gave him leave, and the rest lent him their atteU" 
üon ; aud he began thus :— « 

doms, tü grace the ensuing nuptials, and opposc tbc enemy 
in such a time of need and danger. — Atnadis de Gauh 
b. I3,ch. 8. ' 
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■A, c^itfui jpiaii wa$ p\it by hís relatioos into Úai^ 

ip^dhouse Qlf Seyille, fpr having lost his wit$. Hq 

hgi¿i tal^en his d^grees in the canon law in th^ pni* 

Y^itj oí Ossuna ; and had he ta]£en them in that 

ifi ^fjaílsftnwcsL, most people think he would never- 

theless have been miad. This graduate» crfter sofne 

year^ confinement^ took it into his head tíicit h^ 

was in h^ right senses and p^^t understft^ding ; 

and with this conceit h^ wrote to the aichhUhop» 

hes^eching hím, with great e^estness, and i^eem- 

>ngly good reasons, that fae wou^d be pleasecl to 

^end and deliyer him firom that miserable confine- 

ment in which he lived ; since, through the mercy 

pf Go^, he had recovered his Ip^t senses : addii^^ 

that his relations^ that they mi^t enjpj part of 

lus estate, kept him stiU there^ and, in spíte gf 

truth, would have him be mad ^ill his djing'^ay. 

7hp archbishop^ prevailed upon by fiis many let- 

f er$> all penned with sense and judgment, ordere4 

<^ne of his chaplains to inform himself from th^ 

rector of the madhouse, whether what the licenr 

ti^te had written to him was true, and alsq to talk 

with the jnadm^n, and, if it appeared that he w^ 

in his pensesy tp take him out, and set hipi ot 

Uberty. The cfaaplain did so, ai^d the rectpr as- 

^wed him t)ie man was stiU mad ; fpr though he 

aoxnetimes taUced Uke a man of exceUept sense, h^ 

woijld in th^ epd break out into such distracted 

^i^ts, as mor^ than counterbalanced his fprme^r 

]ratíonal discourse ; as he migiit experience by co9- 
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vereing with him. The chaíplam resolved.to make 
the trial, and accordingly talked above an hour 
with the madman, who, in all that time, never re- 
tumed a disjointed or extravagant answer : on the 
contoary, he spoke with í^uch sobriety, and so much 
to the purpose, that the chaplain was forced to be- 
lieve he was in his right mind. Among other 
things, he said, that the rector misrepresented him, 
for the sake of the presents his relations sent him, 
that he might say he was stiU mad, and had «only 
some lucid intervals : for his great estate was the 
greatest enemy he had in his misfortune, since, to 
énjoy that, his enemies had recourse to fraud, and 
pretended to doubt of the mercy of God toward 
him in restoring him from the condition of a brute 
to that of a man. In short, he talked in such a 
manner, that he made the rector to be suspected, 
his relations thougfat covetous and unnatural, and 
himself so discreet, that the chaplain determined 
to carry him away with him, that the archbishop 
himself might see, and lay his finger upon the truth 
of this business. The good chaplain, possessed with 
this opinion, desifed the rector to order the clothes 
to be given him, which he wore when he was 
brought in. The rector again desired him to take 
€Bre what he did, since, without all doubt, the 
Ucentiate was still mad. But the precautions and 
remonstrBBces of the rector availed nothing toward^ 
hindering the chaphdn from carrying him away. 
Thc rector, seeng it was by order of t^e archbishop, 
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ebeyed. They put the licentiate on his dóthes, 

which were íresh and decent And now finding 

himself stripped of his madman's weeds, and ha« 

bited Uke a rational creature, he begged of the 

ehaplain, that he would, for charity's sake, permit 

him to take leave of the madmen his companions» 

The chaplain said, he would bear him company, 

and take a view of the lunatics confíned in that 

house. So up stairs they went» and with^ them 

soine other pérsons, who happened to be present 

And the lioentiate, approaching a kind of cage, in 

v^hich lay one that was outrageously mad, thoiigh 

at that tíme jie was still and quiet, said to him f 

Have you any service» dear brother, to command 

me ? I am retuming to my own house, 6od having 

.been plea^, of his ii^te goodness aiR} mercy, 

^ithout any desert of rmne, to restoi^ me to my 

senses. I mx now sound and weU ; • for- with God 

iiothÍQg is impossiUe. Put great trust and cónfi- 

4enoe in him : fyg, sinoe ho has restored me to my 

former state, he wfil also restore yotí, if ycfa tru^ 

in hlm. I wiUtake care to smá you some reñüesh- 

ing viotUals ; and be &»ire to eat of tbciitat: for I 

mustneeds tell you, I filid, having expmenoeáit 

myself, that a& our disá;ractions proceed ftom oúr 

stomaohs bdng empty, and oiir braftis. fiUed with 

wind. Take heart» take heart ; for de^pondency 

unda* iQÍ^brtuiies impairs our health, md haatens 

our dedHi. AU tlüs discoui^e of t^ Ueentiate's 

jfgfis ov^rhe^^ by another madman* who ws^ in an 
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cp|20si£e &úl : aad fdisiiig hiini^ upffom.i^Q olO: 
T^at, wJiereon he had thiown himself storkTivakeid^ 
1i0 demjanáed aloud, who il wcts thf^t was gcmg 
^way recovered aúdim his senaes? ItÍA I> brpther, 
answeifed the Ucentiáte, that am goitig ; fqr I i^eed 
ati^ "no longer here, and am infinitelj thapkiíil ta 
beaven &)t having bestowed sa great a. Uessiog 
ii{¥in liie. T^e bsed» liceaitiate» what you saj, 
kt aot-ihe d^evil d^Kide yoq, rf ^^ the madinmi : 
stír not a fcot, but kwp wh^rie yop arp, md yoM 
wip spare jroufsdf the trouUe af heing hron^t 
lis^ I know, repUed the Ucentiate, that I am li^ 
fectly weíi, and shall have np more occasian ta 
risit the station-churehea *. Ym weU! saidthe 
giAdmaii ; we ^zíl im^ sce thai ; ímm^ ! bqt I 
^w^ar hgr Jupiter, whase m^esty ] represet^ gm 
?arth» tbftt^ for this offeñce alone, whii^ S^víflg i» 
iiow cotomttipg, ip carrySflg j<m mt, tóf this hatts^ 
and judgiiig you tq he in your «íens*, { ^ dc^ 
l^mín!^ ta.inflict mii a sSgnal puni^ent cin 
this dty, tbftt the memory th^reof $baíi ei^iire fcr 
«|rer and ^rer, Amecu Know yau tíat^ üttle cíazed 
lieentiate» thal { can do it, sinc&, a^ I say, I am 
thandering Jupiter» wbo hpld in my hmá$ tim 
flaming bblt^, witb wbich l Cbj^ mi i»se, to tbr^aten 
and destroy the world ? But in me tbkg anitj wSl 

* Certain charcbes, with indulgence»^ appointed' to be 
visited, either for pajnloti of sias» at for pcQCuring bleasinfs. 
Madm<en« prob^Iy, in their Igf^d ^Herv^k^ weif obliga^ tp 
this exerci$e. 
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I cha9ti8é tbis %QOiraBt people ; and thai i^ thera 
aliaB no nin fall <m this towxi, or in all itft distriM^ 
üor three whóle years^ reckc»áng from the daj and 
hoiur in whicfa this threaténing is denounced. You 
at Mbertj, you recovered» and in your light senses ! 
and I a inadman, I distempered, aqd in hbnds! I 
wffl no more rain, than I wiU hang myself. AU 
the by-standers wa^ rery attentive to Ihe mad- 
man's discdurse ^ but our licentiate, tuming himself 
to éur diaidaín, and holding him hy both hands» 
saM to him : Be in no pein, good Sir, nor make 
any account of ^^t tl^ madman has said; ftxr, 
if he is JiipiteF and wiU npt rain, I, who am Nep* 
tcmes <he iatíber and god of the waters, will rain ás 
often as I ¡dease, and whenever there shall be oe^ 
oasioii. To which the chaplain answa^ : How- 
evér, signor N^tune, it wiS not be convenimt at 
present to proToke signor Jupiter : therefore, pra^ 
itay where jou are ; {(Bft, some other time, whea 
We ba7e a bettar c^portunity and more leisure, we 
will eúTs^ for you. The rector and the by-standers 
feugKed ; which put tbe dbaplain half out ef eoun- 
tenance. Tbej disrobed the Ucentiate, whe re« 
ftiahied Where he was ; and there is an end ef Úné 
ÉUípy. 

ThÍB Ihen, master barber, said Don Qubcet^ 
Í8 ihe storjy which coiíies tn here so pat, tbat you 
éMÍdnotftH^beartdlingit? Ah! ñgn<»* cut-beard# 
agner art*beard ! he nrnst be blind indeed whe 
eannot see tfaroü^ a sie^. Is it possiMe you 
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shoiild'be ignoüant, that compárisons m£tde ibe- 
twem understanding and understanding, valour 
em^ yáloür, beauty and bea,uty, and family and 
jafnily» are always odious and ill taken? I, master 
barber, am not Neptime, god of the waters ; nor do 
J 9et my self up for a wise man, being rea% not so: 
all I aim at is, to convince the worM. of its erroí 
m not reviying those hi^y times, in which iYie 
prde? of kníght-errantry flourished.' But thi^ our 
jdegenerate age de^erves not tó enjoy so great a 
J)le^ng as that, whiicb former ages: could boast» 
.when knjghtsherrant tookupon themseives the de- 
fence of kingdom^, the protection of orphans, the 
,reliéf pf dan^sels, the ch^stisement of the haugfaty» 
^d the reward, of tfae humble. Most of tlie 
Jcnights now in fas^on make a rustling ratjtier in 
damasks, brocades, .and other ricfa stuffs, than in 
coats of mail.- You hav^now np knightjr that wiU 
£9 ilA ^tbe ppj&n field, éxposed to the rigour of the 
faeay/eins, in complete armour from 'head to foot: 
no one now, that, without stimng Jris feeit out of 
hl3 s^ÍTrup% and le9.ning upon his< lanee^ takes a 
shdrt nap, like the knights-errwt ef 0I4 tÍQies : no 
<me ndW, that> issuing out of tUs. fb»pst, ascends 
that mountain, and from thence traverses a barren 
and desert sliore ^ the <sea,' wfaieh^is most commonly 
stormy and tempestuous ; where i&sdüfig on tbé 
beach a small skiff, i^thput oárs^^saO^ mast, or «aay 
kind of tackle, he bcMly throws hímp^lC into it» 
á^xposttfig ymself to the implaimble.lñllews of th^ 
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profound sea, which now mount him up to the ^kies, 
and then cast him down to the abyss : and he; úp- 
posing hís eofirage to the irresistible hurricáne, 
when he least dreams of it, fiiids hiínself above 
ihree thousand leagues írom the place where he 
«nbarked ; and,leaping on the remote and unknown 
shore, encbunter» actions worthy to be wrítten, not 
on parchment, but brass. But, now-a-days, slotb 
triumphs dver diligence, idleness over labour^ vice 
over virtue, arrogance over bravery, and the tfaeosy 
over the practice of arms, which only lived and 
flourished in those golden ages, and in those 
kiiigbts-errant. For, pray, tell me, who was more 
civil, and more valiant, than the fámous Amadis 
de Gaul ? who more discreet than Palmerín *of 
England ? who more affable and obiiging than Ti- 
rante theWhite? who inoDe gallant than Lisuarte 
of Greece ? who gare ór received more cuts and 
slashes than Don Bdianis ? who was more intrepid 
than Perion of Gaul? who more enterprising than 
Félixmarte of Hyrcania ? who more sinceve than 
Esplandian ? < wfao more daring than Don Cirongilio 
/cf Thraoe ? who more brave tban Rodamonte? 
whp more pradent than king Sobrino ? 'wfao more 
inteqñd tíian Rinaldo ? wbo more invincifole than 
Oriaiido ? and who more courtecms than R(^ert), 
fpom whom^ according to Turpin's Cosmograi^y, 
ave deseended the present dukes of Fierrafa ? All 
these, and otfaers that I ccndd name, maitér priest, 
w^^e knigfats-exnnit, and.the light and glory of 
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chivali^. Now tliese» or suoh as these^ are ibe 
pmi I would advise his malest^ to tm^f ; hy 
wbich BleaAíi he wdukl be sure to be wéll served^ 
and Wóuld sa^ a Va^t m^peuBe, aod the Tuvk 
might go teat* his foeard for veiy madness : and so 
I will sta;r at home, sÍBce the cbaplaiii does Bot 
'fietdi tAe out; and if Jupiter^ as the baifoer has 
said, will not rain, here am I, Whó wili ram wbeü- 
ever I tbiiük proper. I ^ay aU this» to . kt goDdmfltn 
basoín see that I undei^tand him. 

líi trüth, Sigíiar Don Quixote, said the batfoer^ 
I zteant no harm in what I said» sofaelp ine God;^ 
as my intention w^as gooá; tfaevefore yom Wordiip 
ought not to take it ilL Whether I ougtA to tábe 
it iU or no, said Don Quixote» is best knoWn to 
tnys^. Well, said the priest^ I have hardly spGten 
f^ wdrd yet, and I wouhi wiiEngly get lád of á 
scrupley which gnaws and dísturbs my oonseienoe, 
éceasioned by what Signor Don 'Quixote has juMt 
now sáid. You have leave, master priest, fév 
greater matters, answered Don Quixdte, and to 
jón may out with your scruple: for there iina 
jdeasure in going with a sorupulous consciexice. 
With this licenpe then, answéred the priest^'my 
ictuple, I say, is, that I can 'by no means perscmde 
myself, that the nlultitude of knights-etrafit» yoar 
w^orship has mentioned, Were reaHy and tnily pel*-^ 
'■ spns of flesh and blood in tfae wiotld: oathe cmi* 
traty, limE^gíne, that it is aa>ftctía!^ MAe¡, i»d;ft 
lie« and dreams told by men swidMi^ <xr, lújpeiAi 
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Snore práperfy, hálf «slec^. Thi? h anoilwfr exi*ar^ 
-mswtted Dan Qi^ote, into whidi mimy Imvé 
ñifien,.\v9io ido notbeKeve, Üiáttherewere^veranjr 
.ifiuch kni^tB tín the world ; ttkid I have iireqitentl^y 
TA company.wjkh dívers persons, and npon 'svcttátf 
^casíoiis^ éndeavoored to confbte this connÉoii 
nffistake. Sohietimes I haveifaifed in my d<^^n^ 
^aiid i^Mnnetimés ^ucceeded, supporting ii on the 
«houlde^s o^a trath, whích is sa certáin, thatl can 
idmóst say, the^e e^es of nrine have seái Amadi» 
4e 'Gaul, who ^as iáQ of statnre, of a atír com^ 
'plexioni wltk a weU-qset beard^ Ibongh blaek ; hi& 
ai^pect betwéen mild and stem; a man of lew 
If^s, not eas&7 prcrvoked, andBOonpacifíed. And 
in Hke ftiamiér as I hme descríbed Ama^K», I Tancy 
\ cóxüd pajnt and deliheaíte áll the knights-errant,. 
thatHre found ki aU the histories in tfae world. 
?Por, apprehending^as I doi^ that they weré tmch aS? 
tiieir Mstories represent them, one may, by the 
iexplcSts th^petfbrmed) and théir dispositíobs, givc^ 
e gúóá philosophícál guess at theh* feattut^s, theSr 
^oihplébá<i]ft9> and thellr staturés* Pray, goód (S^or 
Bon Qtiijcdte^ ^tíoth the barfeet, how %, tbftik ym, 
kiighft Ihe 0Jáiít Mdigante be ? As to^ the Uiittinc^ 
éf ^nfe, an^wered Dón QtSKote, it £s a céHti'^v 
v^^ peiirt, whether there réally have-beén sudb. 
tn'3ie wdrld or nót : but theHoIy Scriptúre, which 
caníiot deviate q, tlttle írom f í*uéh, shews us there 
have been 'süch, giviíi^ m «he hiátory bf that hnge 

Fhilístine GoHath, who^M^ íseVen eobit? Md>fe balf 
5 
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Idghi^í^iíteefr iá 'á ^ii'Alíí^imis statúre. 'Besidés, nl 
khé aamié ^t «Séíljrí ^hete havfe beett fbuha thigbr 
liteieé^ Aiid í!iottM*r¿b(Jries só látge,'ttiat theff size 
d€fitti(msttete!5, 'fliáf ' those, tb whóm tiiéy belonged, 
wé9te*éiáíífe,*ándtis big as largte steeídfes,tis geometry 
év^Wfes 'M^M áíSáótíbi Bui for áll that, I cannot 
isíij^f With>fc¿(1íaft%íT^ %^ Morgaiite wás, tíioiígh 
í ^tíéy^te kíótlld' nbt tó. ektreínély tall : and I: am 
lfittllft»a ttt^^^tííií oíátiilbtt ily fiirfing íti thé storjjr, 
<k*éft#ft' Mtí adAtfí^eífients áre partiótilas-ly meh- 
tiénédv^itl^t'hé óftéá^elfyti under arodP; and, ^n<^ 
he fimnd a hduse lai^*^tíongli tó hfM hiín, it ii 
¡]d[á^,>he tras 'n<rt' hitnsdllP of kn 'untneasUrable 
bigHé^. Thó* is true, qiibth the priest rwb^ being 
déMghted to hteai* Ifim tialk so wildiy and extrava;- 
gfttttly^ 'áákéd'himf what he thoiiglit óf tbe faces i^ 
jMíiáldte^of /Moátalvan, Orláiido, áíid f!he rest óf 
the twelve peers of France, sincej they ^ere aB 
knights-errant. Of Rinaldo, answered Don Qnix- 
ote, I date boldly affirm, he was broad-faced» of a 
itid]d3r^*^0iiqpk:xáon» laige' rotfitog éy^, jMinctílious; 
cboieriiPte^ anextri^tíes and ai^Adi^o fég^ miid 
pirofligMe^felloirs;) OS^^iAdm,' or tlotolamio, or 
OyltiBdá, <£iv'faÍ8toraéBigire<hi»i 'allf these^immes^'I 
am ofopinidn, aadafiBett^thitt he w^fiofetttádúáng 
staturis, .«bKDad^hoiddered,: baadjr^e^géd,' rbMWít^ 
complexioned, carrotj-bearded, haby-lKKlied, ofa 
threattfning aspeet^^i^anngoí speechryfet'Vf^ 
and well-bred. If Orlando, replied the priest, was 
no fíner a gentleman than you have described him^ 



Digitized by VjOpQ lC 



DON QUIXOTE. 17 

no wonder that tnadam Atigelica the faír^ ^isdained 
aod forsook him for the gaiety, sprightfiness^ and 
good-humour of the downy-chinned littleMoor^with 
whom she had an affair ; and she acted disereetly 
in preferring the softness of Medoro to the rough- 
ness of Orlando. Thíit Angdicai master príest, 
repUed Don Quixote, was a hght^ gossiping, wanton 
hussy^ and left the world as futt of her impertinert- 
cies, as of the fame of her beauty . ^he undervalued 
ai;housand gentlemen, a thousand vaHant and wise 
men, aildtóok up with a paltry beardless p^» with 
no other estate or réputation, than what the affecs 
tion he preserved for his friend could give him. 
Even the great extoller of her bQauty, the famous 
Ariosto» either not daring, or not caruig, to celebrate 
what befel this lady aíter her pitiful intrigue» the 
sul^ect not beii^ over modest, left her with these^ 

verses: 

Another bard may sing in better strairí/ 

How he Cataya^s sceptre did obtain. 

And, without doubt^ tMs. was a kind of prophecy ; 
foTpoet>s are also QéJleá "vates," that is to say, 
" diviiiers." An4 this truth is plomLy seeüa : for, 
since that time, a famous Andahisian poet^ faas be- 
waü^ aud sui^ her téars ; and another famous 
and si^ggqlar, CastiUan poetf has celefarated her 
beavty. . 
, Rrajf teÜ me, Sigpor I>on Quixote^ quoth the 

* Lui9 Baraliona dé Solo. t Lopez de Vega. 

VÓL. llL C 
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Qu!$»^iyia|;»^.íf' Sacqpanti^ qv OvUtíi^ h»d. beea 
p^tei *hfly W^«rf4 iWg agQ hftve p^ her Qff;.f<;xr 
jlt'is'pe^eiiléir i9KHÍ:l)at;^ ito poets, disdained or 
ii^»lf4Mlíír:tbfiir ^p^ irwtre^ws, or^swh,^^ w^re 
leígB^. iní i^Qt ,lty, idm& who <;h<we tbem to battne 
^í^cer&ign. WBes lOfi tj^írr .ti«)i^t5,ito,f ^y^ng? tíúiSWh 
«*vi^.h9^.Wtifl* andí kmp^$; A.^eng^^n«e.)^- 
im$i]i{ mw^^^yi^ gim&fm» ^ffíiu i B^t,jl?4tbevtAJ 
haveHiiolimet with.any ^etofttpry ?r^»e$ ^HWPst 
the Jady AngelÍ0a,itJb0tighi9he twn^d.itji^;iforU:iiiK 
á(le4owm-; Stsmii^t indoedj qmth^ th^ f^test ^ JE^t 
nmr thejs hearditíbe..vieiee (xír.ti^houifllkfKper .^d 
the raaoev.tiího Mé aireody ^iiittedf tjbe.fionvexsa- 
tíon>.aiidi«^ere. hmdiii^ al$Ai0. ÍAí ^^^ l 

and theyaü ran .tawaifds tbe npiíJí}., , .. ; , , 




#iíííc^ Vr^afá? ^qf'the] notahte 'qtíárM l>éttbeew 
* ^ 'Sciiéhó ran%a, iüict Don Qtáácot^s niecé tínd 
houseí¿eepér^ mt% otñer' j^asant ó^^ 

TtíE fnstory 'relates, tíiát the btitcty, Svtóéh I>6h 
Quix'oté, the piiest, átid' tíié TiaíBa' hieár^ 'WUs 
raísed V' tlie tíieóé'ktid'the'hotóekeeíiei*, Wlft>W«e,^ 
defendíng the doór agáihst ' Sanélío PAnfcal, l^ 
was 6triving4o get ín to see t)oaQtíixdtei' T^^t 
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JiMÜJud fy 2%/X^£étn. Ri'lMV . 
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Wdutd this páimch-gutted f^kñ^ liaMe m tíw 
boiise? Mid they : get jm «o-yoar own, btadi^r; 
SoTÍiis ym, and iio oCheí^, b^ whom our tm^v m 
tsednced» md led astmj^ md canied ramMiflg^ xip 
«Bd down the highl^dys. To which Sflncho tq- 
l^ied; Mistress housdceeper fbr the devíl^ it is I 
that am seduced and led a$tmy, and cit^ed ram* 
Wing up aiid doirn thíe h^hways, ttid nbt-^jpour 
tnaster t it was he who ted mé this dáni^e^ ^i^nd you 
deceiveyourseltes half in Imff. He inveigled me 
ftom faopKe with fair ^eehes, promi^og me an 
idland) which I still hope f&t. May thé dáinned 
Sfilands chodc thée, accurs^dSancho» ^nsweiiid the 
niece ; and, pray, what are islmids ? are thej anjr 
thing éátable, glutton, cormorant a» thou art? 
They are not to he eaten^ pej^ed Sancfao; but 
gpvemeá, and béttergovmttnents than aoj foinr 
cities» or four justíceships ait oourt« For aA* ihat, , 
said tbe housekeeper, you come not in here, sack 
of mischM*^ ^d bundle of rogueries! get you 
home, and goyem there ;/ gb, plough and cart^and 
oew *P^!^<U% ^ isl^fnds, or highlands. — The 
.{dest and th^^bariber tqc^ e great deaj of pleasure 
in heañng this dialogue betwieen the thi^ee. But 
Don QttÍKpte, fearing lest Sancho shóuld blunder 
^t aoi»e^.4inseasonable f(^es^ ^nd.tQuch ifpm st^e 
pQÍntíi^Oj^ v€ry muck to his credit, cAÍIed him to 
Iñ9l»:§pd qc^red thefWQ9)^Qto holi^ their ^ngues, 
miá )fi^:ibsfíi in«, Sancho enta*^, ai^d tb^ priest 
wid/th€ij^affbf» tp^ Qj^ir lisaye.ofD.on Quixote, 
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of tvhb¿e tme they déspaired, perceiving howljent 
he wás upon his extravagandes, and liow intoxi- 
cated with the folly of his utthappy chivahriésii 
Ahd therefore the priest said to the barber : You 
will seé, neighbour, when we least think of it, our 
gentlemán take thé other fiight. I make no dbubt 
of that, ansWered the bttrber ; yet I do not admíre 
Só much at the inadñess of the knight, as at th« 
Simplicíty of the squire, who is so possessed with 
the business of the island, that I am persuaded all 
the démonstrations in the >vorld canpot beat it out 
bf his noddle. God help them, said the priest; 
and let us be upon the watch, and we sball see the 
drift of this machine of absurdities, of such a 
knight, átid sucíh a squire, who, one would thinkj 
Were cást in the same mould; and, indeed^ the 
madness of the master, without thé foUies of the 
mafl, wotddnotbe worth a farthing. True, quoth 
the bárber, and I shoiüd be very glad to know 
what they two are now talking ofi I lay my life, 
ánswered the priest, the niece or the housekeeper 
^dll t^ll us all 'by and bye ; ftír they are not of a 
temper to forbear listeniug. 

In the níean whüe Dón Quixóte had shut him- 
seif up iñ hi& chamber with Sañcho only, and said 
to him : I am very sorry, Saiicho, you should say, 
atid stand in it, that it was I who drew you out of 
'your cottáge, when fOu know, that Imyself stayed 
uot in my ówn hou9e. We set out tc^ether; wc 
went oíx together ; ,and t^ther we performed oür 
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travel$. We both ríin tlié sam^ fortune, and the 
same chancé. tf you were once tossed in a Í)lan- 
ket, I have been threshed a hundred times ; and 
herein only have I had the advantage of you, 
And reason gopd, answered Sancho ; for, as you? 
worship holds,. misfortunes belonig moré properly 
to knights-errant themselves, than to their squires. 
You are mistaken, Sancho, said Don Qjuixote ; 
for,,accordíng to the sa^ring, Q.uando caput dólet, 
&c.' . I understand no other íanguage than my own, 
replied Saucho. I mean, said Don Quixote, that, 
when the head ^lies, aíl the members ache also ; 
and therefore I, being your master and lord, am 
your head, and you are ^ part of me, as being my 
servant: and for this reason the ill that does, or 
shall afiecif; me, must affect you also ; and so on the 
contrary. Jndeed, quoth Sancho, it shpuld be so; 
but when í, as a limb, was tossed in the blanket, 
my head stood on t'other side of the pales, behold- 
ing me frisking in the air, without feeling any pain 
at aií; and sinc^ the members are bound to grieve 
at the ills of tíie head, that also in requital ought 
to do the like for them. Would you insinuate now, 
Sancho, replied Don Quixote, that í was not 
grieved when I saw you tossed ? If that be your 
meaning, say no more, nor so much as thínk it; 
for I felt more pain then in my mind, than you did 
íji your body. 

But no xhore of thLs at present; for a time wUl 
ceme when we may set this ma.tter upon its right 
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bottom. In the mean tíme, tell me, friend Sancho, 
what do folks say of me about tíiis town? what 
opinión has the cbm'mon people of me; what think 
the gentleiñen, and what the cavaliersí? what 
is sáid of my prowess, what of my eicploits, and 
whát óf íñy tíourtesy? What discourse is there of 
the desigñ I have engaged in, to revive and restofé 
tó the world the long-forgotten order of chívalry? 
In short; Sancho, I would have you tell ftie what* 
ever you have he^rd conceming these mátters: 
and this yóu must do, without adding to the ^ood» 
or táking from thé bad, one tittle : for it ií; th* 
part of faithful vassals to tell their lords thé truth 
in its native simplicity, and proper flgure, neitheí 
enlarged by adulation, xíot dimínished out of aiiy 
other idle regárd. And I would háve ypu, SanchOi 
leam by the way, that, if naked tmth could come 
to the ears of princes, Without the disguise of flat-» 
tery, we should see happiet days, and fbrmer ages 
would be deemed as iron, in comparison of ours^ 
which Would then be esteemed the golden age. 
Lét this advertisement, Sancho, be a caution to 
you to give me an ingenuous and fóithfid account 
óf whát you know conceming the matters I have 
inquired about. That I will with all my heart, 
Sir, answered Sancho, on condition that yóur wor- 
ship shaU not be angry at what I say, since yóu 
will have me shew you the naked trath, without 
arraymg her in any other dress than that in which 
phe appeared to me. I will in no wíse be tegry. 
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repUed Dm Quixote: jw may speak freely, San- 
diOi and without any dbrcumlDcution. 

FinBt and foremo^ tben» said Sancho, the com- 
mon people take your worship for a downright 
m^man, and me for no less a fopL The gentle-. 
nien say, that not containing yourself witl^in the 
bounds of gentüity, you have taken uppn you the 
istyle of Don, and invaded the dignity of knight- 
hood, with no more than a paltry vineyard, and a 
couple of acres of land, with a tatter behind and 
another before. The cavaliers say, they wouid 
üot have the gentlemen set themselves in opposi- 
ijon to them, especially those gentíiemen esquires, 
who dout their shoes, and take up the fallen 
stitches of tiieir black stocking3 with green silk. 
That» said Don Quüote, is no reflection upon me ; 
for I always go well clad> and my clothes never 
patdied : a little tom they may be, but more so 
through thei fretting of my armour, than by length 
of time, A3 to what concems your valour, cour- 
tesy, achievements, and your undertaking, quoth 
Sanchq, there are yery different opinions, Some 
say, mad, but humorous; others, valiant, but un- 
fortunate; others, <x)urteous, but impertinent ; and 
thus they run divisions upon us, till thejr leave 
neither your worship nor me a whole bpne in our 
skins, Take nótice, Sancho, said Don Quixote, 
that wherever virtue is found in any eminent de- 
gree, it is always persecuted. Few, or none, of the 
fimous xnen of times past escaped being calunv* 
niated by their malidous contemporaries. Julius 
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■Gaesar, tfae most courageous, the most prudent, 
and most valiant captein» was noted for being am* 
bitioua» and <somewtiat undean both in his apparel 
and his manners: Alexander, whose exploits 
gained fakn the súmaine af Great^ is said to have 
had a little smack of the' drunkani Hercules, 
with sSü his labouis, isrcensu^ed for being lasdvious 
and eífeminate. Don Gaiaor, brother of Amadis 
de Gj^ul, was taxed with . beíng quarrelsome ; and 
hÍB farotha: with being a whimperor. So that, O 
Sancbo, amidst so.many cahimnies cast od the 
worthy, niíne maj very well pass, if thej are no 
more than those jou have mentioned. Body of 
my father! there lies . the jest» replied S^ndio. 
What then, is there more yet behind? saLd.Don 
Quixote. The tail remains still to be flayed, 
quoth Sancho: all hitherto has been. tarts and 
chcesecakes: but if your worship has a mind to 
know the very bottom of these calumnies people 
bestow upon you, I wiU bring one hither presently, 
who shall tell you them ' all,- without mi^sing a 
tittle: for last night arrived tfae son of Bartho* 
lomew Carrasco, who comes .frcnn studying at 
SalamancQ^ having taken the degree of bachelor; 
and when I went to bid bim wekome home, he 
told me, that the history of your worship is ah*eady 
printed in books, under the tiüe of the Ingenious 
Gentleman " Don Quixote de la Mancha ;" and he 
^ys, it mentions me too by my very name of 
Sancfao Panza, and tfae lady Dulcinea del Toboso, 
and several otfaer tfaings, wfaicfa passed between us 
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two only; imomuch thet I crossed mjBdf4)iEt«f 

pure Bmazement, to tiiink how the hÍBtoriaiit who 

wrote.it, could cosRe to know tbem. > Depesid upon 

U» SandiOy«aid Don Quixóte, that the author of 

this our history nmst be.soHie sa^ encbanfter;.ftr 

nothing is hid £rbm them when they h^vietajmind 

ta write. A sage and an enchaater. ! ^^uotjiii Stacho ; 

why» the bachdor Sampdoa Carrasco (for that is his 

Baaie) aaym, the autbor of >this histooqjr is «aJied.Cid 

Hamete Berengena* That is a Moorísh name» aiiH 

sweped Don Quixote. It may be so, v^lied 

SandK) ; for I hav^ heard, tbat jour Moors for the 

mostpart are iovers of Berengenas^. Sanoho, 

said Don Quixote» jou must mistake the simame 

of that same ^^ Cid/' which in Arabic sigidfies ^ a 

lordf .** It may be«o, answered Sancho ; but if your 

worsbip will have me bríng him hither, I will fly to 

fetch hinif You will do me a singular.jdeasure» 

friend» s^d Don Quixote ; for I am. surprised at 

wl^it you i^e UAá me, and I shall not eat a fatt 

Í^at will do m^ gpod^ tíU I am informed of alL 

Then I am goíog for hiin» answered Sandio ; and» 

leavii^ his master, he we^t to seek the bachelor, 

with whom he retomed som a£|ier : and between 

them there passed a most pleasant con versaticm* 

« A sort of fruit introduced by the Moora^ to be bbikd 
witb, or without flesfa. Sancho mistakes Berengena íbr Ben 
EDgeli* 

t The Arabic name Cid does not properly signify a locd, 
but^i'jcbieftain or commander. 
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CHAR IIL 

Qf the fl/eá9ant cmbérmtim^ which passed be- 
tween Dm Quixote, Saneho Pttma^ and the 

b&éheier Sampsm Carra^o. 

.1 • }' . . • . 

JJON QiíiíxMe retnamed oter and ahove thodght- 
ftfl,' expértiiig the comftig of the bachelor CarFasco; 
ííom wh<Ah he hoped to hear 'sútíie ax^Counts of 
Hmself, prititedin abook, as SaHcho hád told Mm; 
and cotddnot péí^uáde himseU^ that such tí Idstorf 
could be extant, since the hlood of the enenrifes héi 
had slaín was still reékitig on hís sword-blade •, 
and could peóple expect his high feats of arms 
shoufld be already in print ? HoweVer, at last he 
concluded, that some sagé, either friend or enémjr, 
hy art magic, had sent them to the preSs : if a 
fríend, to aggrandise and exto! thiem above the 
most éignal achíevemétats óf aiiy knight-errant ; if 
an enemy, to anhihiláte átld sínk them' beloW the 
meaiiefet; that evér weíré wrítten of 'any squire: 
althougfí (tj[Uoth hé'to híiiiself) the fJfeats of squires 
never weire written. Hat if St áhotild prove true*, 
that such á históry was reaHy extant, since it was 
the ínstory of a kníght-emmt, it must of necessily 
be suUime, lofty, iUüstrious, magnificent, and true. 
This thought aíFordéd him somecoilíftírt': buthe 
lost it ágain upon considering, thát the aüthoi" was 
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n Moor, ds was plain from tlie name of Cid, and 
that no truth could be expected from the Moorsy 
who were aU impostors, liars^ and Tisionaries. He 
was apprehensire, he might treat of his love with 
some indeceoi^y» which mígfat redound to the dis- 
paragement ánd prcyudiüe cf ihe modi^y of his 
lady Duldnea dd Toboso. He wdshed, he tni|^t 
find a faithful representation of his own constancy» 
and the decorum he had alwajs invidabfy prosenred 
towaüdfi her, sUgliting, for her sake, queens» em* 
pjresses,; «nd daaaosek of all degrees» and bñdling 
the violent impulses of natural desire« Tossed and 
p^Iexed with these and a thou.sand other imagi- 
natiotifi^ Sancbo and Carrasco found him; and Don 
Quúote received the bachelor withmuch courtesy. 
This bachelor,: tfaough his name was Sampsen» 
was none of the l»ggest> but an arch wag; of a wan 
com[dexion» but of a very good understfmding. H0 
was ábout twenty-four jears of age, round-&ced» 
flat*ñosed» and widermouthed : att ágns of his b^ing 
of a waggish disposition^ and a Igver af wit and 
humour ; as he made appear at aeeiiig Don Quix^ 
ote, before whom hé threw l^mself upon his knees» 
and said to him : Signor Don Quixote de la Man- 
cfaa, let ÍQoie have the honour of kissÍDg jour gran- 
deur's hand; for, hj the hafait of St Peter, which 
I wear^ though I have jet taken no other degrees 
towards hdíy orders but the fiMir first, jour worahip 
is one of the most famous knigfats-ecrant^ thi^t 
have betn, or shaU bc;, vpop tbe whole circwm- 
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fewiK»' óf the eartít. A Uesáng Kght on Cid 
HAm^te Ben Engeli, who has left ns the histoiy of 
yoyr mighty deeds; and blessings uptm blessings 
l^t on €hát vÍFtuosa, who took caré to hove them 
ü*an^ated out of Arabic into our vulgar Gastilian, 
f0t the tinÍTersal' entertaJnment of all sorts of 
peopk !' Don Quixote made him 'riae, afad saíd: 
It seems tben it is true, that my history is reaOy 
^taiit» and'thHt hé, who coniposed it, was a Moor 
and a^e. So trueit is^ !%*/6áid Sam{ison, that 
X Terify believe/'thére aré, tfais 'fery day, above 
t90dte tboasaiid books published of that history : 
witness Portugal, Barcelona, and Válencja» Where 
they have been printed; and there is a rumour 
thst it is now piiñting at Añtwerp ; and I ibreseé, 
that no nation or laí^age wiU be withoüt a 
translation c^ it. Heré Don Qtdxote said : One 
of tíie thingff» which ought to afibrd the higfaest 
satisfactioai to a. Tirtuous and eminent man, is, to 
fmd, whfle he is livii^, fais good naine published and 
in print^ in evwybody's mouth, andin eireryhodys 
háhd : l'My» hi^ good name ; fot if k be the con-< 
triryi nó deaüi cait equal tt» If ^axs^ md a good 
BaraearetO'carry it, said tbe bachcSor, yourwcnr- 
aldp alone bears away the pidm ípom all knights- 
crmnt: for tbe Moov >in< )ii0 bngoage, and the- 
Gastilianr<iii hás, have tafeen cwe to pldiktto theMfe 
that gaHant diepovtment of your wor^p, that 
gffestnésB of> sonl -in ; eon&oiiting dangers, that 
comtaaey. in adwrmty, and patieñt endumce of 
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imschance^ tiiat modestjr and continetiee ia Love^ 
$0 réty platmiic, as that between youtworshipMid 
%oy lady Donna Düldnea del Toboso^ 

SanchQihere said: I tiever heard mv lady Dul^ 
cinea caUed Donna befoi^ but oniy. plain Dulciaefi 
del Toboso; so that here.the hist^ íb already 
miataken« That olgecUou is oS oo importencf^ 
aaswei^d Cadrasco^: Nq, Cíertainlyb i5?plÍQd -Pon 
Quixote ; but^ pi;ay> téU.m^» S^HDrbach^» «i^hich 
of my exploiU are most esteeiifcedr h» ;this «lone his^ 
tory? As.to thatyanswared tbebaohelor^tlMHre>aré 
differept opinian$>.ras there are diSemíA iaiÉc» 
3pi9e B^ fqr thi^ adjri^nture' of the windmSl^ 
iirblüh your ( worsfaip took for >so manjr Briarevuses 
and g^ants <'^thars. adbere^ to th«t(0$ the fidUaQg^ 
hammer^; these to the diciieriptism ^ tfae two 
anmes, whiofa. af^erward^ Wk out to be two flodba 
of ^mP' ancithfar cries up that of tbe dead body^ 
^hich was carrying ta be interred at Se^via : am 
49,ys^ the s^ting tfae galtey-slaves at liberty waa 
beyond tfa^ aU; anotfaar» that none can he com- 
pfa*ed tp tfaalí o£ the twoBenadictine giants» wUh 
the combat pf the val<rau&iBisoainíer« Pjmy« teU 
m^ S%uar bacdiejoiv quotfat Sancho» is there amoi^ 
tbe rest tfae s^venturet of the Yangueses, when our 
gpqd B^9pánaf)tí^:.fapd a Ipnging after the Mfortáddea 
ÍTDÍt? Ijh^/iage, aiw<srod}Sampsoi|, faaskftrim^ 
tfapig .^t |h? .boi^tom <tf tbe;iidh¿*faiomciie.insei?ls 
a^:.ren^kstftyefyiitfaángi:ei«en to jlij&cape» 
cmt in tbfí/blanket - I^cut.iio.capors in Ahebbmket» 
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tíoswereá Sañchd : iíi tfae aír I own Í'did, dúdí moi^ 
than I desíred: In mj opínion, quoth Doti Qyixote^ 
there ís no histoty in the world that has not it^ 
nps and dówÁs, eíspecially Ihose which treat of 
chívalry*; fór such cán líever be altogether fflled 
wlth prosperous events. Fbr all that, rq^Héd the 
bachelOr, some, who hare tead the historf, say, 
they shouId'haVebeénbetterpleased,if ihe áuthors 
thereof ' had'fotgot some of thosc? nuniberless drufo- 
foings given to Signor Don Quixote iíi diflbrent 
lencoünters^ ^ Tfaereiii, quoth Snn^ho, consistg the 
«ruth'of^thé hiítoty. Théy mightiiideed as well 
haVe'omitted thém, stáá Don QuSxote, since theré 
is nó nécesrfty <tf recording thoseactóony, which do^ 
not cKange nor alter the tMHi: <of the story, and 
especially'íf they redound<to Ihe discredit of thé 
héroi Iri good íaith, iEneas was not cdtogethet se 
pious ás Virgfl pmnts híiíi, ilor Ülylsses so prudent as 
Homer déscrihés Mm. Ít is tftie, repKed Sttmpson^ 
but it'is? orié thirigtó writé as a p6et;'aiid another M 
wtíte as áíi Tiistóríaii. The poét íAky say, dr si»gv 
ndt as ttiíngs were, but áá they pught to híivt 
been; hut the Hífetorián must pen'them, not sis 
they ought to have beeñ, bttt a» thíéy really wei^;, 
without adHiug to, or diniitlishíng any thiñg fronl 
the truth. Wéll,'if*it be sp,'that Signoi* Mooir 
is in a vein df tdOing fmth,' quoth' Sancht^, 
there is no doübt, but amobg my master's rit]^ 
roastíngs, miñe are to be fouiití aM>: 'fcfr they 
never tóok measure of fais wobhip*s shoulders^ btft 
5 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Bt tiie.saittQ tím^ the^ .took the éímmAm(^my 
wfaole body ; .but why ^uld I wonder .«t thnt» 
sbioe, a3 the 3el£-wme master .of.iiiine sajrs, th^ 
laembers must partake of the aUmeatjs af the head- 
Sancho» you are a.^Iy wag;» ^iisw;ered Don Q^ixisite: 
in fipth, 70U w^nt i^ot fciT sl memon^ when you hare 
a mind to have ^ne* Thou^ I had never i^ mu^h 
amind to forget the dmbs I have recqÍTedf. quo:|h 
Sancho, ahetfilmuh that arejrtitt íieshon} my ribs, 
wottM not let me. 

Hqld your peace» Saacho, ss^d Don Qy isote, ánd 
do qot inteprnjiptSignor bachelor^ whom.I.entreat 
to go on^ and teü me wfaaítis farther said of me in 
íthe aforesaid historj. And of me too, quoth Sancho ; 
fer I bear that I am< one of tbe príncipal parsons 
iti it ParsoiHi, ndt parsons, friend Sancho, quoth 
Sampson. Wi^ ! another eorrectpr of hard words t 
quoth SaQcho;. if Ihis be the trade we shaD never 
have done« Let me dH Sancho^ answered the 
baehelor^ if you are notth^ second person of the 
Itístorj : nay, there are some^ wlú) had rather hear 
you talk, than the finest feUow of them all: though 
tiiere arealso 3ome^ wbo si^y» you was a Uttie too 
eredulous in tha matter of the govemment of thaí 
iúand promísed you by Siguor Don Quixote here 
present, . There: is still wn-shíne on ihe waU» 
quoth Dqq Q^pt^ and» wh^ ^nqho is more ad- 
fianced in ^^e^ witK the experieace that years give> 
Me ifnll be better quajified to be.a governor thw he 
is now« Before God, Sir^ quoth Sancho, if I am 
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not ñt to gofwii ttD kland at these thuTs^ i shdlüot 
know how to govem it at tíie i^ aS Meúxastá^^ 
The mÍBchief of it is^ that the saíd island ftidur I 
know not wlier^ and not in mj want ci a head** 
jñece to gOTem it. Recommend it to 6od> Sancho, 
said Don Qwxote ; for all wili be well^ and per- 
haps better than youtlúnk; for a leef stirB not 
QHthetreewithoiitthewiUDfGod. That iii trtie, 
(jpioth Sampson; aad, if it pleases God» Sanchi^ 
will not want a thousand islands to govem, ñtnch 
lesftcme. Ihave seen govemors evenow» qñdth 
Saacho^ who, in my ojpinion, do not amiet«t) to tbé. 
sAe of my shoe ; and yet they ave called Yeur 
Lordship^ aad axe serred i& .plate^ Tlidse- aiis not. 
goYemors of islands, repUed Sampseny bui of otber 
gpveroments more manageable; fbr thove» who 
govem^ islands» must at least mderstaiid gramiáar. 
Gramerüjr f or that»:quoth'SancbD; it is a&X^rreók 
to me» fer I know nothing pf the matter *. But let 
us lea;ve tfaa bumiess oS . govemoients in the hands 
of Go4 má let him diqxMe of me soas I may be 
most instmmental in his services^I saiy, Signor 
baebeknr Sampsoni Camsco» laminfinitely pieased^ 
that the author:<^the history faas-spoken of me in^ 
such a mannery that what he says icrf'.roe^is not^at 
all tifesome ; .fiuv uponihe £uth of a trosty squive^^ 

« Literally, " For the '*grama*' (gráss) I could venturc óri 
it ; but for the " tica^" I neithér put in nor tikc" out, for f 
underttftnd k not. Tbe reader wiU easily see thc nccefaity o£ 
deYÍatlng bere from th^ originaU 
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Jkficbihfl ábkkioñy thing oC nieinibecoiaípg an dd 
akmtmt ^^ as*! ajn, .tbe.dekf 'ShouM taave heardit ^ 
33iltt would beworking miracles^ anstvrered SáHip- 
&an. . Miraciesv or na miracles, quotb Saoichoi» let 
^Fery oüe také heed haw ihey talk^ ^er vnÁíea of 
peppte, arui mt set jdown at xandom tbet finH^ thing 
ti^At pomeii ÍQto their imaginatÍQnf • » .«.-•/ 
, ^One of tbe faiüts peofde- duage npos/thst^his^ 
U^9 9md tbe bacbelpryis, that theiaathoiKhas in^ 
«e}]tf4 ii»«4t'a:ntív^ entitled, Tiie Curioiis Imper'^ 
tín^iik ; QOti that it is ■- bad: in itself,' or ^ill-writt»^ 
kflX^ £i>r Aiaviiig QOi.rélation t^ that tpladev* QOé anj 
tliíng tp isb 'WÍkb the stoij of his '\fwsfaíp Signor 
Dofi jQwKi9lbe« I wáSLi Uf a wageiv replied Sáocho; 
tb^ ^i». of á. bitdiitbaB made a Jumble of fish and 
fleab togfAbeiv I aver then^> saíd Don Qiáxote^ 
tbl»feitfaQ;author of nylñatory.aBuld not faeaaage^ 
butisomeoignarantpretender» wbo» at random^ and 
witbout any judgmstity h^ aet himself to '^te it» 
Qome of it wbat wQUld: likeOrisanqa, tfae paintaD 
q£ Ukieda^ mhfh baing. a^ke^ what be < ^ptñnte^ * áh^ 
swfgjgd,: ,Aaíit)m^>hit. Soiliekinittaibefivouhlípaáit 
ai€ockaA^'^^rayúh.a.gutse^4Uid sd pKqppstefoidjr de^ 
sigiiB^ tiiark ^lkowaatítmedtto/wiite jíindeB it :mi 
Gothic eharacter,: .Thi»Í9a«oock : 'and thw it Máll 
fare(ir¿tbiny)lttstory ; it ^itiUietpndi in jmá o£ a 
comment to make it intelligible. Not at all, an- 
si^ered Sanjpson ; for it is so plaan, that there is 

* In opposition to those descended from Meprs or Jews, 
VOL. III. D 
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jao djbficulty in it : chüdren thumb it, b<^ read it^ 
ipen understand it, and old folks commend it; in: 
^hort^ it is so tossed about, so conned, and so tho- 
roughly known by all sorts g£ people, that they nor 
sooner ^?py a lean scrub-horse, than they cry, 
yonder.goes Rosinante. But none are so much. 
addicte4, to readipg it as your pages : there is not 
a nohl|eman's anti-chamber, in which you will not 
find a Don Quixote ; if one láys it down, another 
takps it up: one asks for it, another snatches it: 
in short, this history is the niost pleasíng and least^ 
prejudicial entertainment hitherto published: for 
there Í9 not so much as the appearance of an im- 
modest word in it, nor a thought that is not entirely 
catholÍQ. To write otherwise, «aid Don Quixote, 
had not been to write truths, but liés ; and histo- 
n^s, who are fond o£ venting fialsehoods, should 
be bumt, Uke coiners of false money. For my part 
I cannot imagine what moved the author to intro- 
duce upvds, pr foreig» relations, my own story 
affordi^g matter enough : btit without doubt we 
may apply the proverbí With hay or with straw*,. 
¿íc. for verily, had he con&ied hipaself to the pub- 
Ushing my thoughts, my sighs, xúj tears, my goQd> 
wishes^ and my aclüevements alone, he might have- 
compiled a voluiñe as híg, or bigger than all.the 

; * The proverb entire is, " De paja o ¿(ebénoel jergon 
lléno/' that is, " the bed or tick fuU of ,bey or straw j" ao it 
be fiUed, no matter with whíit- 
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teorks óf Tostatus*. In short, Signcá- bachélor, 
ifsrhat I mean is, that, in order to the compiling his- 
tóries, or books of any kind whatever, a man had 
need of a great deal of judgment, and a mature 
understandmg : to talk wittily, and write plea- 
santly, aré the talents of a great genius ónly. The 
most difficult character in comedy is that of the 
fool, and he must be nó súnpleton that plays that 
part. History is a sacred kind of writíng, because. 
truth is esséntial to ít ; and where triith is, there 
God himsdf is, so far as truth is concemed : not^ 
withstanding which, there are those, who compose 
books, and toss them out into the world like íriA- 
ters. 

There aíe ffew books so bad, saíd the bachelor, 
but there is something good ín them. There is 
110 doubt of that, r^lied Don Quixote ; but it ofteA 
happens, that they, who have deservedly acquired . 
a good share of reputatíón by their wntíngs, lessen 
or iose it entírely by committing them to the press. 
The reason of that, said Sampson, is, that printed 
works being éxamíned at leisure, the faults thereof 
are the more ea^y discovered ; and the greater the 
fame of tfae author is, the more strict and severe is 
the scrutiny. Men famous for their parts, great 
poets, añd celebrated historians, are always envíed 
by those, who take a pleasure, and make it théir 
particular entertainment, to censure other men's 

* ASpaniard^ who wrote many volumesof divinity. 
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wntíngs, without ever having published ariy of 
their own. That is not to be wondered at, said 
Don Quixote ; for there are many divines, who 
máke no figure in the pulpit, and yet are-excellent 
at esp)riñg the defects or superfluities of preachers. 
AU this is very true, Signor Don Quixote, said 
Cárrasco ; but I wish such critics would be moré 
mérciful, aiid less nice, and not dwell so much upon 
the motes of that bright sun, the work they censure. 
For,^^ thbugh úliqtiándo bonus dormitat Homerüs^ 
they ought to corisidér how much he was awake, 
to give his work as much light, and feuve as 
little shade, as he could : and perhaps those very 
parts, which some men do not taste, are Hke moles, 
whieh sómetim'es add to the beauty of the face that 
has them. And'therefore I say, that whoever prints 
a book runs a very great risk, it being of all im- 
possibilities the most impossible to write snch an 
one, ás shall satísfy and please all kinds of readers. 
That, which treats of me, said Don Quixote^ has 
pleased but a few. On the contrary, rq>liéd the 
'bachelor, as stulterum infinitus est numerus, so 
infinite is the líumbér of those, who have been de- 
lighted with thíit history : though some have taxed 
the author's memory as faulty or treacherous, in 
forgetting to tell us who Ihe thief was that stole 
Sanchó's Dapple * : which is not related, but only 

* Here is one remarkable instance of forgetfulness in criti- 
ci>ing aíiother : for Gines de Passamontejs exprmly men- 
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Kiferred fíroin what is there written, that he was 
stolen ; ánd ín a very short time after we fiad him 
mounted upon ihe self-same beast, without heari^ 
liow Dapple appeared again, It is also objected, 
tfaat he has omitted to mention what 3ancho did 
with the hxindred crowns he found in the pod^man- 
teau upon the sable mountain ; for he never speaks 
of them more, and many persons would be glad to 
leam what he did with them, or how he spent 
them ; fbr that is one of the most substantial points 
wanting in the work. Sancho answered : Master 
Sampson, I am not now in.a condition to tell tales;» 
ór make up accounts ; for I have a qualm come 
over my stomach, and shall be upon the rack *, tül 
I have removed it with a couple of draughts of 
cordial. I have it at home, andmy chuckstays for 
me. As soon as I have dined I will come back, 
and satisfy your worship, and the whok .worid, in 
whatever they are pleaaed to ask me, both con- 
ceming the Iosb of Dapfde, and what . became of 
-the hundred crowns. Sq, without waitíng ífqr aa 
answer, or speaking a word more, he went away 
to his own house. Don Quixote pressed and en- 
•treated thie bachetor to stay, itnd do penance with 

•tioned as the thtef, both when 'thc ass was stolen, and when 
he was recovered- 

* Líterally, " shall be stuck upon St. Lucia's thorn/' sup- 
|)08ed to be a cant phrase for the rack : for which the Royal 
J)ietionary produces no othcr voucher but this passage. 
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him. The bachelor accepted of the invitation, aad 
staid : a couple of pigeans was added to the; usuál 
dammons^ and the conversation at table fell upcHi 
the subject of chivalry. Cairasco carríed on the 
humour : the banquet was ended : they slept out 
the heat of the day : Sancho came back, and the 
former discourse was reassumed. 



CHAP. IV. 

Wherein Sancko Panm ünswers tíie hñchehr 
Sampson Carrasc&s douhts and qnestíons; with 
other incidents worthy to he known and redted. 

SaNCHO came back to Don QíJÍx^tJe's house, 
and, reassuming the former discourse, in answer 
to what the bachelor' Sampsón Camisco desired to 
be in&rméd of, namely, by whom, when, and how 
the ass waA stolen, he said: " That very ni^btp 
when, flyiñg from thé boly brotherhood, we entered 
into the sable mountain, after the unlucky advsen- 
ture of the gaUey*slaves, and of the'dead body tíiat 
was carrying to Segovia, my maíster and I got 
into a thicket, where, he leaning upon his lance, 
and I sitting upon Dapple, being both of üs mauled 
and fatigued by our late skirmisHes, we fell a^ileep 
as soundly as if we had had four feather^beds 
under us : especially I for itiy part slept 'so fast, 
that the tHef, whoever he was, had léísur^ i^noii^li 
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'to silBpeiid me on four stakes, which lie planted 
imder the four comers of the pannel, and in this 
manner leaving me mounted thereon, got Dapple 
from under me, without my feeling it. That is 
an easy matter/and no new accident^ said Don 
"Quixote : for the like happened to Sacripante at 
the siege of Albraca, where that famous robber 
Brunek), by this self-same invention, stole his horse 
^from between his legs, The dawn appeared, con- 
tinued Sancfao, and scarce had I stretched myself, 
when, the stakes giving way, down came I with 
a confounded ^quelch to the ground. I looked 
about for my ass, but saw hím not: the tears came 
into my eyes, and I made such a lamentation, that 
if the author of our history has not set it down^ 
lie may make account he has omitted an excellent 
tlSng. At the end of I know not how many days^ 
tts I was accompanying the príncess Micomicona, 
I saw and knew my ass again, and upon him came, 
in tbe garb of a gypsy, that cunning rogue, and 
n0tori«>us malefector, Gines de Passamonte, whom 
my master and I freed from the galley-chain. 
The mist^e does not üe in this, replied Sampson, 
but tn tlie author's making Sancho stiU ride upon 
the tery same beast, before he gives us any account 
of his being &und again. To this, said Sancho, I 
know not what to answer, unless it be that the his- 
torian was mi&taken ; or it might be an oversight 
of theprmt^. Jtmustbe spwithout doubt, quoth 
S^tnq>5on : but wbat became of the hundi'^ crowns ? 
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were ^iey sunk? I laid them out, quotb Sanchí^ 
&r the use and behoof of my. own person, and those 
of my wife and chüdren ; and they have been tíie 
cause of my wife's bearing patiently the journies 
and ramblés I have taken in the service of my 
master Don Quixote : for had I retumqd, after so 
long a iime pennyless, and without my aiis,. black 
wouMhave been my luck. If you would know 
ány thing ínpre of nije, here am I, ready to ^nswer 
the king himself in person?: and.npbpdy. h^s any 
thÍBg tomeddle or 'make, wheth^r Ibfougjbit or 
brought not, whether I spent. or sp^ntnat; for if 
the bk^wsj that liave been given me ia tbese sallies, 
were to be paid fór in ready money, thoMgh rated 
only at four maravedis a'piece, axuother hundred 
crowns would not pay for holf of them: and let 
every man lay his hand upon his heart, and let 
him not be judging whitd for black, nor black for 
white ; fbr -every one is as God has made }úm, and 
ofténtimes a great deal worse. 

I wili take care, said Carrasco, to advertise the 
author of the history, that, if he reprints the book, 
he shall not 'forget what lionest Sancho has told 
us, which will make the book as good agaín. Is 
there any thing else to b^ correoted in that 
legend, ^gnor bachelor? quoth Don Quixote. 
There may be others, ánswered Carraspo, biit none 
of that importance with those already mentÍQiied. 
And, peradventure, said Don Quixote, the author 
promises a second part. He does, answered San^pn 
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sofn, but says he has not met with it, nor can léarn 
who has it ; and thérefore we are in doubt whether 
it will appear or no : and as well for this reason» 
as because some people saj, that secónd parts are 
never good for any thing, and üthers, that there 
is enough of Don Qoixote already, it is belíeved, 
there will be no second part; though some, who 
are more jovial than satumine, cry, Let us háve 
more Quixptades ; let Don Quixote eneounter, and 
Sencho Panza talk: and, be the re^ what it wiil^ 
vre shall be contented. And pray, how stands the 
author affected? demanded Don Quixote. How? 
answered Sampson ; why, as soon as ever-he can 
find the history he is lodking for with^xtraordiijary 
diligence, he wiU immediatd^y send it to the press, 
being prompted thereto more by interest than l^ 
any motive of praise whatever. To which Sancho 
said : Does the author aim at noioney and profít i 
it wiU be a wonder then if he succeeds; since he 
wiU only stitch it away in great haste, like ataylor 
on Easter eve; for wqrks that aredone hastily 
are never finished with that perfection they require. 
I wish:this. same Signor Moor would cansider a 
little what he is about : fi^rl and my.raaster wil} 
fumish faim so abundantly with lime and mortar 
in matter of adventures and variety of accidents 
that he inay not only compile a second part, but 
a hundred^ The good man thinks, without doubt, 
that we lie sleeping here in straw ; but let him 
)iold up the foot while the smith is shoeii^^ and he 
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i»'¡ll see on ^vhich we halt. What I can say is; 
that^ if this master of mine had taken my counsel, 
we had ere now beenin the field, redressing grifev- 
ances, aad lighting wrongs, asis the practice and 
nsage óf good knights-errant. 

Sancho had scarce fínished this discourse, when 
tíie neighings of Rosinante reached their ears; 
which Don Quixote took for a most happy omen» 
and resolved to make another sally within three or 
fouf days ; and declaring his intention to the ba* 
chelor, he asked his advice which way he should 
begin his joumey. The bachelor replied, he was 
^f opinion that he should go directLy to the kingdom 
of Arragon, and the city of Saragossa, where in a 
féw days there was to be held a most sdemn tour- 
nament, in honour of the festival of Saint George, 
in which he might acquire renown above all Üie 
Arragonian knights, which would be the same thing 
as acquiring it above all the kníghts in the world. 
He commended his resohition as most honourablé 
and moat valorous, and gave him a hint to be 
more wary in encountering dangers, because his 
life was not his own, but theirs who stood in need 
of his aid and succour in their distresses. This is 
what I renounce, Signor Sampson, quoth Sancho ; 
for my master makes no more of attacking a hun- 
dred armed men, than a greedy boy would do half 
a dozen melons. Body of the world! Signor 
bachelor, yes, there must be a time to attack, and a 
time to rétreat; and it must not be always, Saint 
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Jago» and chai^ Spaín^* And farther I hare 
heaxd say, (and» if I rémember right, firoin my 
master himself ) that the mean of true valour lies 
hetween the extremes of cowardice and rashness : 
and if this be so, I would not hare him run away 
when there is nd need of it, nor would I hove him 
faU on when the too great superiority requires quite 
anoiher thing ; but above all things I would let my 
marter know, that, if he wiU take me with him, it; 
must be upon condition, that he shall battle it all 
himsel^ and that I shallnot be obhged to anj other 
thing, but to look after his dothes and his diet ; to 
whích porposes J witt fetdb and cany like any 
spaniei : bnt to imagine, that I will lay hand to 
my sword, though it be against rascafly wood-^ 
cutters, with hooks and hatchets, is to be rery nmdi 
miitaken. 1, Signor Sampson, do not set up for 
the jbme of being vaHant, but for that of being the 
best and most fakhñil squire that ever serred a 
knight-errant : and if my lord Don Qnixote» in 
consideration of my many and good services, has a 
mind to bestow on me some one isknd of the many 
his worsfaip says he shall light upon, I shaU be much 
beholden to him fbr the favóur; and though he 
should not give me one, bom I am, and we must 
not rdy upon one another, but upon God ; and 
perhaps the faread I sháBl eat without ihe govem-* 

♦ <* Santiaga y cierra Éspaoa/' It is the cry of the Spa* 
niards, when tbey fall on in the battle. 
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ment, may go dowñ roore savoürily than that I 
dhould eat with it; and how do I know but the 
devil, ín one of these governmeñts, may provide me 
some &tumbKng-block, that I may fall, and dash 
out my grinders, Sancho I was bom, and Sancha 
I iniend to die : yet for all that, if, fairly and 
squardy, wíthout nfrach solicitude or much danger,. 
heaven should cfaance to throw an island, or sóme 
such thing, ín mylray, I am not suchafoolneither 
as to refuse it ; fi>r it is a saying, when they give 
you a heifer, make haste with the rope : and when 
good fortune comes, be sure take her in. 

Brother Sancho, quoth Carrasco, ypu have spoken 
like any professor : nevértheless, trust in God, and 
Signor Don Quixote, that he wiU give you, not only 
an island, but even a kin^dom. One as Ukely as 
the other, answered Sancho; though I could teM 
Sígnor Carrasce, that my master will not throw 
thé kmgdom he gives me into a hag withoüt a 
bottom: for I; have felt my own pulse, and find 
mysdf ítt heélth enough to mle kingdoms and 
govém iálands; and so much I hare signlfiedbefore 
now to náy lord. Loók ybu, Sandho, quoth Samp- 
soh,hottours chahge manners ; dnd it may cometo - 
pass, when you are'a govenlqr,*that you may not 
know the very mother that bfore you. That, an- 
Bwered Sancho, may.be the cíwe with those that 
are bom among the mallows, but not with those, 
whose souls, like mine, are covered four inches 
thick with grease of the old christian: no, but 
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i;onsider my di^sitioi), whether it ís likely to be 
ungrateful to any body. (Íod grant it, said Don 
Quixote» and we shall seé when the govemment 
comes ; for methinks I have it ahready in my éye. 

This said, hé desíred the bachelor, if he were a 
poet, that he wotild do him the favour to compose 
for him some verses, by way of a farewell to his 
.lady Didcinea del Toboso, and that he would place 
a Ifitter of hér name at the begini^ing of each verse, 
in Stuch ^ manñer, that, at the end of the versea^ the 
£rst letters taken together might make Dukinéa 
del Toboso. The bachelor answered, thoqgh he 
was not of the famous poets of Spain, who were said 
to be but three and a half *, he would not fail to 
compose those verses ; though he was sensible it 
would be no easy task, the name consisting of 
«eventeen letters ; for if he made four stanzas of 
four verses eacb, there would be a letter too much, 
and if he made them of five, which they call De- 
cimas or RedondiUas, there would be three letters 
wanting : neverth^éss he would erideavour to sink 
a letter as well as he ccnüd, so as that the name of 
Dulcinea del Toboso should be included in the four 
stanzas. Let it be so by all méans, said Don 
Quixote ; for if the nanie be not pUún and mani- 

* The fjrst, Álonzo de Ercilla, author of the Araucana : the 
second^ Juah Rufo of CordoTa, author of the Austriada; and 
the tbird, Christopbcr Vcrves óf Valentia, author of the 
Mont$!errat^.. By thc half poít, Cervantcs modcí'tly intends 
bimself. 
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íest/no wóman wiU beUere the ihymes weré made 
ferfaer. They agreed upon this, asad that they 
fibould set out eight days after. Dan Quixote 
enjoined the bachdor to keép it secret^ espectally 
frwn the priest, and master Nicholas, and from his 
«iece and' housekeeper, thát they m^t ñúí óbstruct 
hií; honourable and valorous purpose. All which 
Ciarrasco promÍBed, and took his , leaTe, chargmg 
Don QuÍKote to give him advrce of his good or iU 
«uccess, as opportunity offered: and so they ag^n 
bíd each other faMwdl, and Sancho went to pro- 
vide and put in order what was necess^ty for the 
iexpedition. 



CHAP. V, 

Ofthe wise ahd pleasant discourse, whichpassed 
betuoeen Sancho Panxa and his wife Teresa 
Pan%a. 

JL H£ translator of this history, conung to write 
this fífth chapter, «ays, he takes it t&be apocryphal, 
because in it Sancho talks in another style than 
could be expected from his shallow uttderstanding, 
and says such subtle things, that he reckcms im- 
possible that he should know them: nevertheless, 
he would npt omit translating them, to comply with 
the duty of his office, and so went on, saying. 

Sancho came home so gay aüdso merry, tfaat his 
wife percdved his joy a bow-shot off, insomuch that 
5 
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éSk& covld not büt ask hiia: What is tbe m^tter^ 
&íeiid Sancho, jon are so naerry ? Tó whích he 
answered : Dear wife^ if it were God'-s wiB, E 
diould be very gUul not' to be 30 well ^eased as L 
appearto.be. Husl^and, repUed she, I understand 
jou not, and know not what you mean by ^aying, 
fmí should be glád* if it were God's wáU, you were^ 
not so much pleased: now».£»lly as I am, I cannot 
guess how ^e can take pleasure ia nqt being: 
jplea^^ Look you, Teresa, answered Sancho, I 
am thus mer?y, because I am resoljved to re-^ 
tum to the service of my master, Don Quixote,, 
who is determined to make a third sally in quest 
of ádventures ; and I> am to accompany him, for so^ 
my necessity wül have it : besides I am pleased with: 
tfie hopes of finding-the other hnndred crowns, Kke' 
those we have spent ; though it grieves me, that I 
must part from you and my children , and if God* 
would be pléased togive me bread, dryshod and at 
home, without dragging me over. rough and smooth^ 
and throu^<^ck and thin, (wbich he mightdo at 
a.miiU expense» and by only wiUing it so) it is:^ 
plaón, my joy would be more. fimt and solid, since 
it i& naw míngled with fitonrow íbr leaving you : so. 
ftat I máá dght, when I said, I should be glad, íf 
it were God's wiU, I were . not so well pleased. 
IliOok you, Sancho, rqplied Teresa, ever smce you 
liave been a member of a knight-errant, you talk 
íí^ sU€h a rouml-^aboiut manner, that tfaere is nobody 
üfideirsti^lids ycm. It is enou^ that^God under^ 
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stands me, wife, answered Sancho; fiM* he k the 
understander of all things ; and so much for that : 
and do you hear, sister, it is convenient you should 
take more than ordinary care of Dapple these three 
days, that he may be in a condition to bear arms : 
double hís allowance, and get the pack-saddle in 
order, and the rest of his tackling ; for we are not 
going to a wedding, but to roam about the world, 
and to have now and then a bout at " give and 
take'" with giants, fiery dragons, and gohUns, and 
to hear hissings, roarings, bellowings, and bleatings: 
all which would be but flowers of lavender, if we 
had not to do with Yangueses and enchanted 
Moors. I believe indeed, husband, replied Teresa, 
that y our squires-errant do not eat their bread for 
nothing, and therefore Ishallnot fail to beseech 
our Lord to deliver you speedily from so much evü 
hap. I tell you, wife, answered Sancho, that, did I 
not expect, ere long, to see myself a govemor of an 
island, I should drop down dead upon the spot. 
Not so, my dear husband, quoth Teresa : let the 
hen live, though it be with the pip- Live you, and 
the devíl take . all the goverriments in the world. 
Without a govemment came you from your mo- 
ther's womb ; without a govemmcut háve you lived 
hitherto ; and without a govemment wiU you go, 
or be carried, to your grave, whenever it shall please 
God. How many folks are there in the world that 
have not a govemment ; and yet they live for all 
that, and are reckoñed in the number of the people ? 
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T*he t)est saucé in the world ís hunger, and, as thát 
is never wanting to the poor, they always eat with 
'á relish. But if, pérchance, Sancho, you should get 
ía governnient, do not forget me, and your children. 
" Consider, that little Sancho is just fifteen years old, 
^nd it is íit he should go to ischool, if so be his unde 
the abbot means to breed himup to the church. 
Cónsider also, that Mary Sancha, your daughteTf 
will not break her heart if we marry her ; for I am 
imstáken if she has not as much mind to ahusband, 
ti¿ yóu have to a govemment ; and indeed, indeed» 
better. a daughter but indifferently married^ than 
weti kept. 

In good faíth, ánswer^d Sáncho, íf God be só 
good to me that I get any thing Uke a goyernment, 
dear wife, I will match Mary Sancha so highíy, 
that there wiU be no coming near her withóut 
calling her, Your Ladyship. Not so, Sancbo, an* 
swered Teresa; the best way is to marry her to 
her equal ; for if, inste^d of pattens, you put ber 
on clogs, and, instead of her russet pettlcoat of 
fourteen-penny stuff, you give h^ a farthingale aud 
petticoats of silk, and, inqtead of plain Molly aiid 
You, she be caUed My Lady such-an-one, and Your 
Ladyship, the girl wiU not know lyhere she is^ and 
wiU faU into a thpusand mistakes at every 9tep, 
discovering the coarse thread of ber home-^spun 
eountry stuff. Peac^, fool, quoth Swcho ; for aU 
the business is to practise two pr three yieajrs, and 
dfter that the ladyship and the gravity wiU sit upon 
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her as if they were made for her ; and, if not, what 
matters ít ? Let her be a lady, and come what will 
of it. Measure yourself by your condition, Sanchp, 
answered Teresa ; seek not to raise yourself higher, 
and remember the proverb, Wipe your neighboyr*s 
son's nose, and take him into your house*- it would 
be a pretty business truly to marry our Mary to some 
.gi'eat-count or knight, who when the fancy tak?s 
him, would look upon her as some strange thing, 
ánd be calling her country-wench, clod-breaker!s 
brat, and I know not what : not while I live, hus-" 
band ; I have not brought up my child to be so 
used : do you provide money, Sancho, and feaye 
ihe matching of her to my care ; for there is Lope 
Tpcho, John Tocho's son, a lusty hale young man^ 
whom we know, and I am sure he has a sneaki^g 
kindness for the girl : she wiH be very weU n^ame^ 
tb him, considering he is our equal, and will alway$ 
bt under our ejre; and we shall be all as onfi» 
parents and chUdven, grandsons, and sons-in-law, 
and 50 the peace and blessing of 6od wiU be among 
us all : and do not you pretend to b^ marrying heor 
now at your courts and great palaces, where they 
wiU neither uj^derstand her, nor she understand 
herself. Hark you, beast, and wife for Barabbas, 
repüed Saucho, why would yoü .now, without 

* This is a literal version of the Spaaish pro.verb, tbe mcani 
'm^ of which, I suppose, Í5, <* Match yowr daugbter withyoijir, 

neighbour'i soii/' 
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rhyme or reason, hinder me from marrying my 
daughter with one, who may bring me grand- 
children that may be styled Your Lordships?, 
Look you, Teresa, I have always heard my betters 
say, He that will not when he may, when he wül 
he shall have nay : and it would be very wrong, 
now that fortune is knocking at our door, to shut' 
it against her : let us spflfead our sails to the favour-* 
áble gale that now bloi^vs, This kind of language,/ 
and what Sancho say«= farther telow, made the 
translator of this history say, be takes this chapter* 
to be apocryphal. - 

Do you not think, animal, continued Sancho,' 
that it would be well for me to he really possessed 
of seme bene^ial govenmifint, that may lift us out 
ofihe dift, and enabte me to match Máry Sanchav 
to whom I pleased?^ You wiH then seefhow people 
wiUcallyou Doiina TeresaPaBZ0,.arid you willsit 
in the* church with velvet cushxohs, carpets, and 
tapestrieS) in spite of - the best gentJewomen of the 
paríah. No ] no ! continue as you are, and be alwajrs ? 
the same thing, wkhout being increased or dimi- 
nished, like a figure in the hangings. Let us have 
no more of this, pray ; for little Sancha shall be a 
countess, in spite of your teeth. For ail that, hus- 
band, answéred Teresa, I am afraid this countess- 
ship will be my daughtef's undoing. But, what you 
please : máke her a duchess or a princess ; but I 
can tell you, it shall néver be with my good will 
or consent. I was always a lover of equality, and 
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cantiot abide to see folks taking state upoíi thcftt-' 
selves. Teresa my patents named me at the font^ 
a plain simple name^ withoüt the additions, laces, 
or garnitüres of Dons^ or Donnás. My father's name , 
was Cascsgo ; alid I, by being your wife, and called 
Teresa Panza, though indeed by good right I should 
be cailed Teresa Cascajo. But the laws follow still 
the prince's will. I am contented with this name, 
without the additional weight of Donna, to mafce 
it so heavy that I shall not be able to carry it ; and 
I' would not have people, when they see me decked 
out like any little countess or governess, imme- 
diately say : Look, how stately madam hog-feeder 
moves! Yesterday she toiled at her distaíF from 
moming to night, and went to mass with the tail 
of her pettícoat over her head, instead of her veil r 
añd to-day forsooth she goes with her farthingale, 
her embroideries, and with an air, as if we did not 
know her. God keep me in my seven, or my five 
senses, or as many as I have ; for I do not intend 
to expose myself afler this manner. G.o you, bro- 
ther, to your goveming and. islanding, and puff 
yourself up as you please : as fbr my girl andl, hy 
the life of my father, we wiU neither of us stír a 
step fróm our own town. For the proverb says :~ 

The wife that cxpccts to have a good name, 
Is always at home as if she were lame : 
And the maid that i&honett, herchiefest delíght 
Ii stiU to be doing from moming to niglit. 
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Go you with your Don Quixote to your adventures, 

and leaves us with our ill fortunes : God will better 

them for us, if we deserve it : and truly I cannot 

imagine who made him a Don, a title, which nei- 

ther his father nor his grandfather ever had. Cer- 

tainly, replied Sancho, y ou must have some iamiliar 

ín that body of yours : heavens bless thee, woman! 

what a parcd of things have you been stringíng 

©ne upon another, without either head or tail! \ 

What has Cascajo, the embroideries, or the pro- 

rerbs to do with what I am saying ? Hark you, 

fool, apd ignorant (for so I may call you, since you 

iinderstand not what I say, and are flying from 

good fortune) had I told you, that our daughter 

was to throw herself headlong from some high 

tower, or go stroUing about the world, as did the 

Iirfanta Donna Urraca, you would be in the right 

.not to come into my opinion : but if, in two tums 

of a hand, and less than one twinl^ling of an eye, 

I can equip her with a Don and Your Ladyship, 

and raise you from the straw, to sit under a canopy 

of state, ajad upon a sopha with more velvet 

jcushions, than all the Almohadas* of Morocco had 

Moors in their lineage, why wiU you not consent, 

ámd desire what I do ? Would you know why, 

husband ? answered Teresa : it is because of th^ 



* A sport on th« word Almohada, which signifíes a cushion^ 
and was also the Bimame of a famous race of the Arabs in 
Afripa. 
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proverb, which says, Hé that covers thee, discovers 
thee. AU glance their eyes hastily over the poor 
man, and flx them upon the rich ; ánd if that rich 
man was once poor, then there is work for your 
murmurers and backbiters, who swarm every 
where like bees. Look you, Teresa, answered 
Sancho, and listen to what I am going to say to 
you ; perhaps you have never heard it in all the 
days of your life : and I do not now speak of my 
own head ; for all that I intend to say are sentences 
of that good father, the preacher, who held forth 
to us last Lent in this village ; who, if I remember 
right, said, that all the things present, which our 
eyes behold, do appear, and exist in our minds 
much better, and with greater force, than things 

past. All these reasonings here of Saíicho are 

another argument to persuade the translator that 
this chapter is apocryphal, as exceéding the capa- 
city of Sancho, who went on saying :— 

From hence it proceeds, that, when we see any 
person finely dressed, and set off with rích apparel, 
and with a train of servants, we are, as it wére, 
compelled to shew him respect, although the 
memory, in that instant, recals to our thoughts 
some mean circumstances, under which wé have 
seen him ; which meanness, whether it be of po- 
verty or descent, being already past, no longer 
exists, and there remains only what we see present 
before our eyes. And if this person, whom fortune 
has raised from the obscurity of his native meati- 
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Heas, prores Well-behaved, liberal, and courteous to 
every body, and does not set himself to vie with 
the ancient nobility, be assured, Teresa, that no- 
body wiU reniember what he was, but wiU reverence 
what he is, excepting the envious, from wjaom no 
pfosperous fortune is secure. I do not understand 
you,, husband, replied Teresa : do what you think 
fit, aftd break not my brains any more with your 
speechés ánd líoürishes. And if you are revolved 

to do as you say Resolved, you should say, 

wiffe quoth Sancho, and not revolved. Set not 
yourSelf to dispute with me, answere4 Teresa ; I 
speák as it pleases God, and meddle not with what 
does not concem me. I say, if you hold stiU in the 
saíne mind of being a governor, take your son 
Sancho with you, and heñceforward train him up 
to your art of govemment ; for it is fitting the sons 
should inherit and leam their father's caUing. 
When I have a government, quoth Sancho, I wilí 
send for him by the post, and wül send you money, 
which I shaU not want; for there are always 
people enough to lend goveraors money, when they 
havé it not : but then be sure to clothe the boy so 
that he may look, not like what he is, but what he 
is to be. Send yóü money, quoth Teresa, and I 
wiÜ equip him as fine as a palm-brarich *. We are 

* In Italy and Spain, they carry in proceísion, on Palm 
Sunday, a palm-branch, the leaves; of which are platt^ed andt 
interwoven with grealart and nicety. 
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agreed then, quoth Sancho, that our daughter íé tof 
be a countess ? The day that I see her a countess, 
answ^^d Teresa, I shall reckon I am laying her in 
her grave r but I say again, you may do as you 
please ; for we women are bom to bear the clog 
of obedience to our husbands, be they neyer such 
blockheads ; and then she began to weep as bit- 
terly, as if she akeady saw little Sancha dead and 
buried. Sancho comforted her, and promised^ that, 
though he must make her a countess, he Woidd see 
and put it off as long as possibly he could. Thus 
ended their dialogue, and Sancho went back ta 
visit Dpn Quixote, and put things in order for their 
departure, 



CHAP. VI. 



Qf what passed hetiveen Don Quixotey his niece, 
and househeeper; oné of the most importanf 
chapters ofthe whole hvstory^ 

▼ f HILE Sancho Panza, and his wife Teresa 
Cascajo, were holding the foregoing impertinent* 
dialogue, Don Quixote's niece and houseke^pei: 
Tv^ere not idje ; who, guessing by a thousand sigiís 

♦ So it Í8 in the originaU " inipertinente ;" but I suspecjb 
the irony is hére hroke by the transcriber or printer^ and not 
by the author hiniself, and that it should be " importante/* 
important, which carries on the gravc ridicule of th^ 
bjstory. 
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that their unde and master would fareak loose the 
third time^ and retum to the exercise of his (for 
them) unlucky knight-errantry, endeavoured by all 
possible means to divert him from so foolish a de- 
sign : but it was all pieaching in the desert, and 
faammering on cold iron. However, among many 
other varíous reasonings, which passed between 
them, the houeekeeper said to him : Sir, if your 
worshíp wiU not tarry quietly at home, and leave 
tfais rambling over hills and dales like a dísturbed 
ghost, in quest of those same adventures, which I 
call misadventures, I am resolved to complain aloud 
toGod and tfae king to put a stop to it. To which 
Don Quixote repjied : Mistress housekeeper, what 
answer God wiU retum to your complaints, I know 
not ; and what his m^jesty wiU answer, as litüe : I 
only know, that, if I were king,Iwould dispense with 
«nyself from answering that infinity of impertinent 
memorials,which are everyday presented to him : for, 
one of the greatest fatigues a king undergoes, is^ 
the being ofaliged to hear and answer every body ; 
and therefore I should be loth my conqems shoul4 
give him any trouble. To which the housekeepér 
xeplied: Pray, Sir, are there not knights in his 
majesty's court? Yes, answered Don Quixote, 
there are many ; and it is fittiñg there should, for 
the omament and grandeur of princes, and for thc 
ostentation of the royal dignity. Would it not theu 
t)e better, repUed she, that your worship should be 
pne pf them, and quietly serve your king and lor4 
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at court ? Look you, frieild, aiisweréd Doh Qüix- 
ote, all knights caiinot be courtiers, neither can, 
iior ought, aU courtiers to be khights-erránt : there 
must be of áll sorts in the world ; and thongh we 
are all knights, there ís a great deal of difference 
between us : for the courtiers, without stirring out 
of their apartments, or over the threshold, traverse 
the whole glóbe, in a map, without a farthing ex- 
pense, and without suffering heat or cold, hun^er 
or thirst. But we, the true knights-errant, mea- 
sure the whole earth witíi our own féet, exposéd to 
sun and cold, to the air and the iriclemencies oí 
the sky, by night and by day, on foot and oú 
horseback: nor do we know our enemies in pic- 
ture only, but in their.proper persons, and attack 
theni at every tum, and upon every occasibn; 
without standing upón trifles, or upon the laws of 
dueliing, — ^such as, whether our adversary bears a 
shorter or longer lancé or sword, whether he 
carries about him anjr relics, or wears any seoret 
coat of mafl, or whether the sun be duly dividfed or 
not; with other ceremoñies of the saine átamp, 
used in single combats betwéen iñafn and man, 
which you understand hot, büt I do. And yow 
must know farther, that your trüé knight-erfant, 
thoügh he should espy ten giants, whose heads not 
only touch, but over-top the ctouds, and though 
each of them stalk on two prodigious towers instead 
of legs, and has arms like the main-masts of hugc 
aiid might^ ships of war, ánd each cyc likc á great 
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imfl-wheel, and more fiery than' the fumace of a 
glass-house, yet must he in no wise be affrighted, 
bat, on the contrary, with a genteel air, and an un- 
daunted heart, encounter, assaíl, and, if possible, 
overcome and rout them in an instant of time, 
though they should come armed with the shell of a 
certain íish, which, they say, is harder than afla- 
mant ; and though, instead of swords, they shouíd 
bring trenchant sabres of Damascan steel, or iron 
maces pointed also with steel, as I have seen more 
than once or twice. AU this I have said, mistress 
housekeeper, to shew you the diíTerence between 
some knights and dthers; and it Were to be wished, 
that every prince knew how to esteem this second» 
ot rather first species of knights-errant, since, as 
we read in their historíes, some among them have 
been the bulwark, not of one only, but of many 
kingdbms. 

Ab ! dear uncle, said then the niece, be assured« 
that what yQU teÜ us oí knights-errant, is allinven- 
tion and lies, and, if their histories must not bc 
bumt, át least they deserve to wear each of 
them a Sanbenito *, or some badge, wheréby they 
tnay be known to be infamous, and destructive of 
good manners. By the God in whom I live, said 
Don Quixote, were you not my niece directly, as 

* A coat of black canvas, paírtted over witli flaraeí and 
devijs, worn by heretice, when goiug to be burnt, by order of 
the Inqulsition. 
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faeíng mjr own sistér's daughter, I would make such 
an examjde of you for the blaspfaemy you faave 
uttered^ that the whole world should ring of iU 
How ! i$ it possiblé, that a young baggiEige, who 
scarcely knows how to manage a dozen of bobbins^ 
should presume ta put in her oar, and censure the 
histeries cf knights-errant? What would Sir Ama- 
dis have said, should he have heard of such a 
thiog ? But now I think of it» I am sure he wouk| 
have fbrgiven you ; for he was the most faumfale 
and most courteous knigfat of .fais time, and.tfae 
greatest favQurer pf damsels» But some otfaer 
might have heard you» from whom you mi^t not 
have come off so weU: for all ore not courteous and 
good-natured ; some are lewd and uncivil*. Neitheie 
are all tfaey, wfao call tfaemselves knigfats, really 
such at bottom : for some are of gold, others of 
alchymy ; and yet all appear to he knigfats, tfaough 
aU cannot abide tfae toucfa-stone of trutfa. Mean 
feliows. tfaere are, wfao break tfaefa^ winds in str^m 
^ig to £q>pear knigfats ; and topping knigfats there 
ure^ who, one would think, die with desire to be 
thcmgfat mean men. Tfae former raise tfaemselves 
by their ambition, or by their virtues ; the latter 
debase themselves by their weakness or their vices : 
and one had need of a good discemment to di^tinr 
guish between tfaese two kinds of knigfats, so near 
in tfaeir names, and so distant in tfaeir actions. 
Bless me! uncle, quotfa the niece, tfaat your worsfaip 
ghould be so knowing, that, if need w^re^ you 
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tnight motmt a pulpit, and hold forth any where ín - 
the streets*, and yet should give into so blind a 
Tagary, and so exploded a piece of folly , as to thinli: 
to persuade the world, that you are valiant, now 
you are óM; that you are strong, when, alas ! you 
aré infirm ; and that you are able to make croofced 
iMngs stndght, though stooping yourself under the 
weight of years ; above aü, that you aTC a knight, 
when you are really none : for, thougb gentlemen 
ínay be such, yet poor ones hardly can, 

You are much in the right, niece, in what you 
say, answered Don Quixote, and I could tell you 
^ch tjhkigs conceming lineages as wotdd surprise 
jou : but, because I would not mix things <iivine 
with human, I forbear. Hear me, friends, with 
attention. Ail the genealí^ies in the world may 
fee reduced to four sorts, which are these. First, 
of those, who, having had low beginnings, have 
gone on extending and dilating themselves till 
tliey have arrived at a prodigious grandeur. Se- 
condly, of those, who having had great b^nnings, 
have preserved, and continue to preserve them in 
the same condition they were in at first. Thirdly, 
of those, who, tfaough they have had great begih- 
nings, have ended in a small point like a pyramid, 
having gone on diminishing and decreasing coü- 
tÍDually, tiU they have come almost to nothing J 

♦ The zealots now and then, and tbe young Jesuit» frc- 
quently, in Italy and Spain, get upon a bulk, and hold forth 
in th< streets. 
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like the point of the pyramid, which, in respect of 
Its base or pedestal, is next to nothíng. Lastíy, 
of those (and they are the most ñumerous) who, 
having had neither a good b^nning, nor a tolera- 
ble nüddle» will therefore end without a name, like 
tfae famiHes of common and erdinary people. Of 
the first sort, who, having had a mean heginmng^ 
have rose to greatness, and still preserve it, we 
have an example in the Ottoman famüy, which» 
from a poor shepherd its founder, is arrived at tbe 
hjeight we now see it at, Of the second sort of 
genealc^es, which began great, and preserve them- 
selves without augmentation, examples may be 
fetched from sundry hereditary princes, who con- 
tain themselves peaceábly within the Umits of their 
own dominions, without enlarging or contracting 
them. Of those, who began great, and have ended 
in a point, there are thousands of instances : for all 
the Pharaohs, and Ptolemies of Egypt, the Gaesars 
of Rome, with all the herd (if I may so caU them)r 
of that infinite number of princes, monarchs, and 
lcxfds, Medés, Assyrians, Persians, Greeks, and 
Barbarians; all these families and dominions, as 
well as their founders, have ended in a point and 
next to nothing : for it is impossible now to find 
any of their descendants, and, if one should find 
them, it would be in some low and abject conditiott.. 
Of the lineages of the common sort I have nothing 
to say, only that they serve to swell the number of 
the living, without deserving any otlier fáme or 
4 
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jeulogy. Frpm all that h^s been said I would haye 
ypu infer, my dear fpols^ thf^t the coufusiou thei|e 
is amoi^ genealogies ip very great, and that 
thpse anly appear great and iUustriou^ which 
shéw themselves such by the virtue, riches, aml 
überalíty of their pojísessors. I say, virtue, richei, 
md lifaerality, because th^ great man that is 
vidous wiU be greatly vicious ; and the rich man, 
wJiQ is not liberal^ is but a covetous b^gar ; &r the 
pcssessor of riches is not haj^y in having, but in 
flpending them, and not in spending them merely 
aoeording to his own.inclination, but in knowing 
how to spend tbem properly. The knight, who is 
poor, has no otfaer way of shewing himself to be 
one, but that of virtucj by being affable, well- 
bfibtved, courteous, kind, and oUiging, not proud» 
not arrogant, no murmurer, and abpve aU chari- 
table ; for, by two farthings given cheerfuUy to the 
poor, he shaU discover as much generosity, as he, 
who bestows large alms by sound of beU : and there 
is no one, who sees him adomed with the aforesaid 
virtues, though he knows him not, but wiU júdge 
má rep^te him to be weU descended. Indeed it 
would be á miracle, were it otherwise : praise was 
fiiways the xeward of virtue, and thé virtuous can- 
TOfc faü of being commended. There are two roads, 
daughters, by which men may arrive at riches and 
honours ; the one by the-way of letters, the other 
by that of arms. I haw ^nore in me of the soldier 
than pf the scholar/, and was bom, as appears^by 
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my propensíty to artns» under the ínfluence of ÚSé 
planet Mars ; so tixat I am, as it were, forced inta 
that irack, and that road I must take in spite of 
the whole wórld : and it wiB be in vain for you ió 
tire yourselves ín persuadíng me not to attempt 
what heaven requires, fortune prdains, and reasoti 
demands, and, above all; what my inclination leads 
me to* I knoW the iniiumerable tdik attending 
on knight-errantry. I kiíow also the tiumberlei»d 
advañtages obtáined thereby. I kñoW^, thát the 
path of virtue is strait and nanrow, and the road of 
vice broad and spacious. I know also, that fheir 
ends and resting-places are ^fferent: for those of 
viqe, large and open, end in death ; and those of 
virtue, narrow and intricate, end in life, and not in 
life that has an end, but in that which is etemal* ._ 
And I know, as our great Castilian poet expresses 
it, that— ' 

ThrotJgh tbese rough patbs, to gaín a glorious name^ 
We climb the steep ascent that leads to fame. 
Thcy miss the road, vrbo quít the ruggéd way, 
And in the smoother titicka óf pfeuuré ttray. 

Ah, wo is me! quoth the niece; what! my- 
uncle a poet too ! he knows every tluiig ; nothing 
comes amiss to him- I wfll lay ^ wager, that, if he 
had a mínd to turn m^on, he would buiid a house 
with as much ease as a bird-cage. I ássure you, 
niece, auswered Don.Qyixote, tha*if thfi$e knigbtly 
thoughts did no* emfiiny aU nvy! senm, tbepe»» 
npthing I could not do, nor any cutíottí; «rt, Imt 
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WliM I could tum my hand to, especially bird-cages 
áiid tooth-picks *." 

By this time there was knocking at the door, 
ánd upon asking, Who is there ? Sancho Panza 
answeredy It is I. The housekeeper lio sooner 
knew his voicé, but she ran to hide hersel^ so 
áiuch she abhorred the sight of him. The niece 
kt him in^ and his master, Don Qüixote went out 
ánd íreceived him with open arms ; and they two, 
beiiig looked up together in the knight's chamber, 
held anothi^ dialogue, not a jot inferior to the 
former^ 



CHAP. VII. 

Of wkat pM9ed hetweén Don Qutxote and hk 
squire, with other mostjimous occurrences^ ., 

Jl HE housekeeper no sooner saw, that Sancho 
and her master had locked themselves up togetber» 
but she presentjiy bfigan to suspect the drift of their 
conference ; and imagíning, that it would end in a 
resolution for a third sally, she took her veil, and, 
fiill of anxiety and trouble> went in quest of the 
bachetor Sampson Carrascói thinking that, as he 
was a well-spoken person^ and a new acquaintance 

♦^Tooth-picks^ in Spain, 'are ntade of long shavifigs of 
Ikiirdit a^iit «Bd redueód to a atraw's breadth^ and wound 
up}})]Be sinall wax-ligbts, 

VOL. IIL t* 
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of her master's,^ he might be able to dissuade hí{i| 
fróm so extravagant a purpose. She found him, 
walking to and fro in the court-yard of his house» 
and, BS $oon as she espied hinu she fell down at 
his feet in violent dUorder and- a cold sweat* 
When Carrasco beheld her with gigns of so much 
sorrow and heart-beet0ig, he said: AVhat is the 
motter, mistress housekeeper? what has befallen 
you, that you look as if your heart was at youjr 
mmith? Nothing at all, dear master Sarnpson» 
quoth she í only that my master is most certainly 
breaking forth* How breaking forth, madain? 
demanded Sampson ; hás he broken a hole in any 
part of his body? No, quoth she, he is only 
breaking forth at the dopr of his own madness : I 
mean, Signor bachelor of my soul, that he has a 
mind to sally out again (and this will be his third 
time) to ramble about the wórld in quest of what 
he calls adventures*, though fór my part, I cannot 
téll why fee c^ them so. The first time, he ytbs, 
ferought home to us athwart an ass, and mashed ta 
inümmy. The second tíme, he came home in an 
éx-waggon^ locked up in a cage, in which he per-- 
suaded himself he was enchanted: and the poor 
soul was so changed, that he could not be knowtt. 
hj thé mother that bore him, feeblej wan, his eyes^ 
sunk to the inmost lodgings of hís brain, insomucbL 

* " Vcniwas," a play upon the word '* ventura," .wbich 
signrfítfs both good iu<:k, aud also adveutures. 
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that I spent above six hundred eggs in getting him 
a Üttle up again, as God and the world is my wit- 
ness, and my hens that will not let me lie. I can 
easily believe that, answered the bachelor; fi» 
they are so good, so plump, and so well nurtured, 
that they will not say one thing for another, 
though they should burst for it. In short then, 
mistress housekeeper, there is nothing more, nor 
any other disaster, only what is feared Signor Don 
Quixote may peradventiu^ háve a mind to do? 
No, sir, answered she. Be in no pain then, 
repliéd thé bachelor ; but go home, in God's name, 
and get me something warm for breakfast ; and, 
by the way, as you go, repeát the prayer of saint 
ApoUonía, if you know it ; and I will be with you 
instantly, and' you shall see wonders. Dear me ! 
replied the housekeeper, the prayer of saint Apol- 
lonia, say you? that might do something, if my 
master's distemper lay in his gums ; but alas ! it 
lies in his bráin. I know what I say, mistres^ 
housekeeper, replied Sampson ; get you home, and 
do nót stand disputing with me ; for you know I 
am a' Salamanca bachelor of arts, and there is no 
badhélorizing* beyond that. With that away went 
the housekeépér, and the bachelor immediately 
weñt to fiñd the priest, and consult with him about 
what ybu will hear of in due time. 

» A lyord naade on purpos^, answerable to the oríginal 
'' baehillear." 
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/ Whilé Doñ Quixote and Sancho continüéd 
locked up together, there passed some discoursé 
between them, which the history relates at largé 
with gréat punctuality and tnith. Quoth Sancho 
to his master: Sir, I have now reluced my wife to 
consent to let me go with yoiír woi^hip wherever 
you pleasé to éarry me. Reducéd, you should say, 
Sancho, quoth Don Quixóte, and not reluced*, 
Oride or twice abeady, answered Sancho^ if I re- 
íhember right, I have besought your worshíp not 
to mendíny wordsj if you understand my meaning ; 
and when you do not, say, Sancho, or devil, I un- 
derstand you nót ; and if I do not explain myself, 
then you may correct me ; for il am so focible — I 
do not understand youj Sancho^ said Don Quixote, 
|)resently ; for I know not thé meaning of focible. 
So fociblé^ ariswered Sancho, means, I am so, much 
so. I undei^tand léss now, replied Don Quixote. 
Why, if you do not understand me, answered Sffli- 
cho, I know not how to exjiress it; I know nó 
more^ God help me.-' O ! now;I have it, ansirered 
Don Quixote : you mean ydu are so dotible, so 
pKarit, and s6 tractable, that you will readily com- 
prehend whatever I shall say to you,and wiU leam 
whátever'I shall tfeach you. I wiB lay a wi^ry 
quofh Sáncho, you took me friom the begihñitig^ 
and understood me pferfectly ; oñly you had a mind 

* But jost now Sáticbo corrected hi» wife for íaying,' *^tt- 
vülvcd*' instead of " resoked."— See chap¿ r. 
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to put me out» to hear me make two hundred: 
blunders more. That may be, replied Don Quix- 
ote: but, in short, what says Teresa? Teresa, 
quoth Sancho, says, that fast bind fast íind, and 
that we must have less taUdng, and more doÍDg ; 
for he who shuffles is not he who cuts, and one 
performance is worth two promises : and>. say I, 
there is but littk in woman's advice, yet he that. 
won't take it is not over wise. I say so too, repUed 
Don Quíxote : proceed» Sancho, for you talk.adrox- 
rably to-day. The case is, replied Sancho, that» m 
your worship very weU knows, we are all morloJ» 
here to-day, and gone to-morrow ; that the lamb. 
goes U^ the spit es som as the shí^p ; and that 00- 
bqdy csai pioonise himself in.this world more hours. 
of life tban God i^ases to give him : for death is 
dea^ andy when he knocks at üfe's door, is always 
in haste.; and nothing can stay. Hxa, neither force, 
nor enU^ies» nor sceptres^ nor mitres, according. 
to pdíilic voice and report, and according to what 
is told us firom our.pulpits. All^this is true» said 
Don Quixote : but l do n^t .pevceive what yoi^ 
wouM be at. : What I would be at, quotb Sanchp^ 
isftbatyoit]: woü^hip would be pl^^d to p.ppQÍnt: 
me a/certaitn sfljary,at $0 much pernu)nth».{or Ijie 
ttma I shaU serve yau,.and that the said salary he 
foidime'out .'Of.your estate ; for I have iio mind tQ 
stand to the. courtesy of recompences, which come 
late, or lame» or neyer, God help npie with my ^wp. 
Ib shojrt, I woi^ kíHjm wh»|; l am to ge^ be ife 
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little or mach : for the hen sits if it be but upoa 
one egg, and many Uttles make |t mickle, and 
whfle one is gettipg something, one is losing 
nothing. In good truth^ should it fall out (wjiich 
I neither beliere noi* expect) that your worship 
should give me that same island you have promised 
me, I am not so ungrateful, nor am I for making 
so hard a bargain, as not to consent, that thé 
amount of the rent of mch isiand be appraised^ md 
my salary be xleducted, cantity for cantity. Is not 
quantlty as good as cantity, friend Sancho ? áhf 
swered Don Quixote. I understand you, qubth 
Sancho; I will lay a wager, I should have mid 
quantity, and not cantity: but that signifies ao« 
thing, sínce your worshíp knew my meanii^. 
Yes; and so peifectly too, retumed Don Quixote, 
that I see to the very bottom of your thoughts, and 
the mark you drive at with tl|e innümerable 
arrows of your proverbs. Loofc you, Sancho, I 
could easily appoint you wages, had I ever met 
with any precedent, among the hiistories of knights- 
errant, to discover pr shew me the least gKmmer- 
ing of what they used to get monthly or yearly. 
I have read all, or most of those hii^lories, and do 
not remember ever to have read, that any knigfat* 
errant allowed his squire set wages. I only know 
that they all served upon courtesy, aüd tbat, wfcen 
they least thought of it, if their masters had goód 
luck, they were rewarded with an island, or some'^ 
thing eqnivalent, or at least remained with a title 
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Bnd d^ity. If, Saiicho, upon the stiiieiigth' of 
tbese expecádtions, you are nñlüng to return to 
tay service, in God's tmae 4o sor but to think, 
'that I jkíOl force tbe áncient iaságe.cf kuight^er- 
^tantry off the hínges, is a very greai mistake. 
And therefore, Sancho, go home, and fcell your 
jdfe my inténtión, and if she is wiUing, and you 
have a mind to stay with xhe upon courtesy,: bevé 
'qtíiislém; if not» we are as we were : for if the dqve^ 
lioitse wa&ts not bait, it wiil nevisr want pigeoHs: 
and iake notice, son, tfaat á gsod .revé^fión is 
lietter than a b«d possession, and <a gaod déniand 
than foad pay. I talk thus, Sdnd»)» to let ypu see^ 
that I can let. fly a voUey of proverbs as W€U as 
you* To be short with you, if you are not dis- 
posed to go along with me upcm coúrtesy, and run 
tíie same &rtane with me, the Lord have thee in 
his keepÍBg, and make thee a saint, I pray God ; 
for I can never want squire, who wiU be moré 
obedienti m(ae diligent, and ndther so selfish nor 
sp talkative, as you &te. 

When Sancho héard his master^ fixed resohition, 
the sky clouded over with him, and the wings of 
his heart downright flagged ; for tiU now he veñly 
1)diefved his roaster.would not go withput him for 
'the worM'Ss worth. WfaUe fae stood'tfaus thougfatful^ 
^and in suspense, in came Sampson Carrasco, and 
the niece and the faousekeeper, wfao faad a nünd 
to heffar wfaat argianaits fae made use of to dissuade 
iheir mast^ and unde fi*om going ngain in quest 
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of adventures. Sampsoiv who was a ndtable wag, 
drew near, and embraeijig Don Quixote, as he did 
the tkne before, he exalted his voice, and said : O 
flower of knigfat-errBntry ! O resplendentlight of 
arms ! O mirrt»' and honour of the Spanish nation ! 
may it please «Ahnight j God of his infínite good- 
ness, that the person, or pérscms, whoshall obstruct, 
or disapijkráit yovr third sally, may ne^er ímd the 
way ov;t of the labyrinth of their desires, noir ever 
accoBpplish what they so ardeáitly wiA. And 
tumÍQg to the houfids:eq^, he said : Now^ mistress 
houaekeeper, you may save yotimlf the trDoble of 
¿iaying the prayar of St. Apollonia ; for I know that 
it i& the predse determinaticm of the stars, that 
Signor Don.Qinxote shall once more put fn excr 
cution^ his glorious and unc<»Kimon designs, and I 
should greatly burden my oonscieDoe» did I not give 
intimation therecrf*, i.aiid persuade this knight no 
longer to detmiu' asid withhold the force of his valom 
ous arm, and thegDodnese^ of his most unilaunted 
courage, lest, by his delay, be defrciud the world of 
the redressof injuries» the ^tecúón of orphans, 
the jQiaiataimng the iionour of damsels^ the rdief 
of widows» aod tbe support t^ manied:women, with 
otber matters of this nature» which conoem, depend 
upofi, appertain» wd are annexed te^ tfae order of 
knight-enrwtry» Gq on then» d^u* Signor Don 
Quixote^ beautiful and braye ; and M your worship 
and grbodeur lose ik> timei bttiset fcHnrard ratber 
tó-day ihm t(Hilorrow ; and if any thisg be wánt^ 
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jDg towards.puttíiig your dcfflign in executioH) here 
am I, ready to supply it withmy life and jlénrtune{ 
and if jmr xnagnifioenóe stands in need of a squire^ 
I sfaall think it a singular piece of good fortune td 
serv^ 70U as sucht ^ \ 

Dpn Quixote tfaer^upon, tumii^ to SanofaO, daid ! 
Did I not tell yóu, Sancfao, tfaat I sb<AiId b^ye 
squires enougfa and to ^qiare? befaold, mix^ is it 
tfaat ofiers himself tobeone^but the unheard-of 
bacfaelor Saxnpson Canrasco, tiie perpetual- datttng 
ond dd%ht of tfae SalamanGan sefaools, «ound and 
active of body» no prater^ patient of faeat amd cold, 
of faunger and tfairst, witii aH tfae qualificatíons 
neoessary to tfae squire of a knigfat-errant ? but 
heaven fbrbid» that» to gratify my own priraite in- 
clinatíoni I sbould endaager tfais pillar of fiterature^ 
tfaia uni of sciaioes, and lop off sa eminent a 
forancfa of tfae noble and libesal> arts. Let our new 
Sampson afaide kt fais country, and, in it doing 
faottomv at the same time reverence tfae gray faairs 
of fais jaDGÍen* parents; for Z will make sfaijl witfa 
any squire whatever» sizice Sancfao dagns not to 
go diong with «e. I do dogn, quoth Sancfao, 
mdted into tendenness, and his eyés overflowing 
with teaarsy andproceededr It sfaall nerer besáid 
of me» defar master, tfae bread is eaten» and tfae 
company faroke up. I am not come of an ungrate^ 
ful stook ^ since aU tiie woiid knows, espedalty our 
viUage^ wbo tbe* Panzas weie^ from wfaom I am 
^ds^ended: 'besideS)- I know, and am very well 
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^itre4> jby maii; ^good works, aadiiUHqe good wxmH 
of the da^e your worship has to^da meá kñdness; 
^od if I have taken npon me i^ nmdi mate than I 
oughtf l>7 interaieddlii^ in the airtide of wages, it 
was out of . complaisaiice to my wüe, who» whai 
onGe she takes ia haad to pecsuaáe a thiag» no 
maUet dirives and finroés the'faoqis of a tub» as shé 
does f^ make one do^ whrt sfae im a miitd to : butt 
in. short». a man musfe ))e a man» Moá a w^Hnan a 
w4(man ; and siüce I atn a. Jnam €¥ery where ebe 
<I ^apuiot deny tiíiat) I witt also be onein my iOwii 
house;^ vex whom it wiU : m^ iherefyr^tím^ H m 
fnore to be donci but that ycw worship gi^rwders 
^ut your will) and it3 oodid}, in siieh maoneiv 
that it €£uinot be rd[)uked» land fet tis set out im*- 
ii^ediately, that the soul of SigtMt Sampsoñ may 
not sufier» who says he is oUyíged in conscíence to 
persuade your ^orsh^p to mahe a third sally ; aad 
I again óffer myself to scarve your woi^hip, £úth^ 
jíuUy ajud loyally» as wdi, and better tíum all the 
squJk^B tbat ever served knight-errantrin part oT/ 
{H!es(8nt ;times. 

Xhe bs^helor stood in admiratioti to hear Sandio 
Fanza's style and mann^ of talking; Ibr, though 
he had read the first part of his master^s history» 
he never beÜeved h^ was so rídiculou^ as he is 
therein 4escribed : but faearing him now tajk of 
wiU and codiqil that could not be ^^ irebuked/' in- 
stead of '^ revoked/' be believed all he.had ^sead of 
hÍB), and conclij^d tám to b^ ow.of the mosi 
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that two »ich focds, as mai^er and man, were never 
X i)efose seen in the woiid. In fine> D(Sq Qfiixote 
j»nd Sancho, being perfectlj reconciled, raibraeed 
each other» and with the apprdbation and good« 
liking of the grand Carraseo» now thdr orade, it 
was decreed their departure ^uld be within three 
days^ in which tíme they might have kisure to 
]»r4>vide what was necessarf for the expedition^ 
especidly a cmplete hehnet, whidi Don Quixote 
^ sakl he must bf ^ means cmj with him. Samp^ 
«on ofieved Mm o&e, belonging to a friend c^ Ms, 
who, he was sure, would i»ot deny it him, though 
to say the truth, the brightness of the steel was not 
a little obscured by the tamish and rust. The 
curseSj wtóch the housekeeper and niece heaped 
upon the bachelor, were not to be numbered ? they 
tore their hair, and so-atched their faces, and, Kke 
the fimeral moumers formerly in fashion, lamented 
the approaching departure, as if it were the death 
of their master. The design Sampson had in per- 
suading him to sally forth again^ was to dó what 
the history tells us hereafter, all by the advice df 
the prie^t and the barber, with whom he had 
{dotted before-hand. 

In shoÜ;, iti those three days, Doea Qinbc^ «ad 
Sancho fumished themselves with what íHiey 
ihought coávenient, and, Saneho having ^ppeaaed 
bis wife, and Don Quixote lás niece and hoase- 
iceeper, in thé duadk of the evteoing, üBpbstírred tif 
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any body but the bacbelor, who woukl needs bett. 
^em company half a léague from the vi&^ they 
toók the róad to Toboso ; Don Qmxote upoh his 
good Rosinante, and Sancho upon his old Dapptey 
his waHets stcwed wíth provisions, and his pufse 
with money, whieh Don Quixote had gíven him 
against whatever might happen. Sampson em- 
braced him, praying him to give hira advice of his 
good or fll fortune, that he m%ht rejoice or con- 
dole with him, as the laws of their mutual frfend- 
ship required. Don Quixote pr<«iised he wouldi 
Sampson retumed to the village, and tfae knight 
and squire took their way toward Htie great dty pf 
Toboso, ' , 



CHAP, VIII, 

Wherein is related what hefel Don Quixote^ 
as he ivas going to visit his lady Dulcinea del 
Tohoso. 

PrAISED be the mighty Allah ! says Hamete 
Ben EngeH, at the beginning of tMseig^th chaptet : 
praised be AUah ! repeatlng it thricé, and sa^ring, 
he givtó these praises, to find tkat Don Quixote 
má Sancho had' again takeii the field; 'and that the 
readers df their deligtóM history tnay make ac- 
count, that,'firom this ihoment, the exjdoits and 
wltty ssyiags of Dou Quixote atid his sqüire be- 
güai.* He persuades. them- tó forget the fomer 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



tíftíí QÜÍJCÓtfe. ft 

^vairiés óf üie ingiBnious gentl^ani aild fíx théii' - 
éyés «pon his futuré achievenients, which begm noir 
upon the f oad tó Toboso, as the former begán iñ 
tíie fiddá of Montiel; ánd this is no very unrea- 
sonable requ^st, coiísádtaing Whát great things he 
promises, arid thtís he goes on, saying : — 
' T>&ai QuÍKdte and SatíchO feinaiñed by tbem- 
selvés; ahd scaréely Wás Sámpsmi párted £rom 
tbem, when Roanante begam to neigh, ánd Dapplé 
to sigh ; which was held by both kiiight aiid squiré 
for a goód sign, and a most bippy omen, thtyllgl^ 
if the tfuth wel*e to be toi^, the sighs ánd bra^- 
isgs of the ass exceeded the n^ighiiigl^ of the steedj 
from whence Sanchb gathéred that his good luck 
was to surpass and get abóve tl^at of his iHjasteri 
But whether he driew this infereneé irom judidal 
astrológy, I cannot s»y, it not being known whe- 
tiiei- He was vérsed in it, sínce the bi^tory says 
liothing of it : only he had been heard to say, whén 
he stumbled or fell, tfaat he would have been glád 
he had not gone oüt of doors ; for by a stumUe or 
a fidl nothing wás to be got but a toni «hoe, or ú 
hrdíüsax xib-; and, though be Wa^s a simpleton^ hé* 
Waá Bdt much out of the way in thi$4 

Don Quixote said to him : Friend Saücho, the 
Hight is Qomiñg on £q)adei and with too much 
darknessí fór us to reach Toboáo by day-Iight} 
whither I am reaolved ta go, before I ündertake 
auy ófher adventure; 'there wiü I rejceive the 
bléssijig, ^nd the ^ooá, leave, of the pceriqss Dulr 
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ckieái wíth which 'leave I am well asiyjréd oT 
fittishifig, aüd giving a happy condütigta to, every 
periloi» ádveüture ; for nothing in this world in- 
spires kiiights-errant with so mudi váfour, as' the^ 
finding themselves fiskvoured by their mistresses. 
I believe it, answered Sancho ; but I am of opinion, 
it wiH be difficult &r yóur worshíp tq come to the 
speech of her, or be alone- with her, at leastin 
any place where you may réceive heí benedictÍQny 
imless áhe tosses it óvel* the palés of the yard ; firom 
whence I saw h^ the'time before, when I carried 
her the l^ter, with thé news of the foUies ánd 
extravagáticies yóur worship was playing in thé 
héart d the sable móüntain. Pales did you fancy 
themtorbe; Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, over which 
yoü'saw that paragbn' of gentifity and beauty? 
impossíble ! yoii must mean galleries, arcadés, or 
doisters of sóme rieh and roQral palace. All that' 
may be, answéred Sanchó ; but to me they seeméd 
paies, or I have a very shallow memory. How- 
ever let us go thilher, Sancho, replied Don Qüix^ 
dte; for^éo I do but see- her, be it through palés; 
tibrough windows, through cránnies, or throiigh^ 
the rails of a gardéíi, this I shaB gain by it, tfaat 
how smaü ábever a tay of the sun of het beauty 
réachés my eyes, it wifl so enlighten my uilder- 
standihg, ^nd fortífy my heart, that I sháll remaiii 
, without a rival either in- wisdom or valbmr; 'lnr 
feruth, Sir, answered Sancho, when I saw this sun 
©f tíie lady Dulcineá del Toboso, it was not so bríght 
5 
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mfosenáíoTÜimjnys; asd the ressoa mnBtln^ 
that, as her lad^ship was wimiowing tfasb whMt: 
I told you of, the grest qoantity of dust» that flew^ 
out of it, oveicast her face like a cloud^ aad ob* 
scured it. What ! Sancho^ said Don Qnixot^dot 
fm persist in saying and belieTzi^^ that my lady^ 
Dulcinea was winnowing wheat; d bwiness foid 
employment qnite foieign to pensons of distinction^ 
who are d^igned and resenred &r othet eKetcises^ 
and amusemeote, which distínguish th^ hi^ 
quality a baw>^shot offí Yxm forget, Sancho, our. 
poet^s* verses, in which he descñbes the labóu]» af 
thpse four nymphs,. in théúr crystal manskHiSy 
whai they raised their hea^s above the dd^htfiil 
Tagus^ and seated themsdues in the greenmeadaw» 
ix> vrorkf those nch stuffs, whieh» as the ingeRÍousr 
poet theie describes them^ were aH embmdeiml 
with gold, silkv and peasb. And in thit smuier 
must my lady have beea empl^edr- when you^ 
Sftw her: but the envy^ some wicked ^K^hanter 
bears me, changes and converte into different shapes 
every thmg that should give me j^asure; and 
thereíbrey m that.hiatory^ ssaá to be puhlisfaed of 
my e^j^its, if peradventore it9 author was W3me 
sBge my enemy, he ha% I i^^. put oneithii^'for 
another, with one truth mixi^g a thouadQd lies^ " 
mid amusixig hims^ with rel^tíi)g aetíons &rQigft 
to wfaot is veqpimbt £6r the contiauatífon of la ttm 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



«0 DON ÜVlXOfÉ. 

híaiútyé O envy ! thbu rpot of infiñité evib, aná' 
óinker-Wonn of virtaés ! All other Vic^, Sancho^ 
CBrry someivhat of pleasuré along wíth t|iem : but 
envy is attended with nothing but distate, rancour, 
and rage. That is what I say too, repliedSancho ; 
and I take it for granted, in that same legend or 
history of us, the baciielor Carrasco tells us he has 
ÉeeUf my reputation is tossed about Uke a tenius- 
baU« Now, as I am an honest man, I never spoke 
iU c^ any enchanterp nor have I wealjbh ^npíugh ta 
be envied. It is true, indeed,, I am said.trobe 
ítoinewhat sly, and to have a litüé sj)ice of the 
knave; but the grand , cloák c^ my stmplidity^' 
always natural and iiever artificiál, hides and cover» 
aU< And if I had nothing else to boást of,. but 
the belieVing, as I do álwayi^, fiifmly and truly in 
God, and in all that the ho)y catholic Roman 
ehurcb holds aíid belieVes, aíid thé being, as I 
really am, a tnortal enemy to the Jews, the.hia-^ 
torians ouglít to have mercy upon me, and trc;ai 
me well in their wrítings. But ^et them say. i^hat 
ihey wiH ; nake^ wa3 I bom/and nake^ iBjafít Í 
neitíier lose por Wín ; ánd, so my n^qie ^ ^t ii^ 
prínt^ aná jpo about <íie world fróí^ band to 3iand# 
I care nót j^ ü^^ íet, people say of me wj^atev^,^ 

*hey%^, ^ ;¿-,^;*/. ;., ; .^^ ;..,., ; .|.^ 

That, Sancho,. fluoth Iton ^Quixqte, is Jlw^.]^^ 
whát happenéd to a famous poet of pur timQs, wfaqf 
having wrote ^ an iH-natjar^d sa^Ci uppi) , th^e^ Pf?^Ktf, f 
ladies, a certain laíJy, wjfio. wft^ pqt e^|¡w;?si^JJy ffffRl^: 
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in it, so that it was doubtfiil whether she was im^ 
pUed in it or not, complained to the poet> asking 
him what he had seen in her, that he had not 
inserted her among the rest» ielling him he must 
enilarge his satire» and put her in the supplement> 
or wo be to him» The poet did as he was bid, and 
set her down for such a one as duennas will not 
name« As for the lady, she was satisíied to fínd 
herself infamously famous. Oí" the same kind is 
the story they tell of that shepherd, who set fire to, 
and bumt down, the famous temple of Diana, 
reckoned one of the seven wonders of the world, 
OTííy that his name might live in future ages : and 
though it was ordered by public edict^ that nobody 
should name or mention him either by word ot 
writing» that he might not attain to the end he 
proposedi yet stiU it is known he was called Ero- 
stratus. To the same purpose may be álleged 
what happened to the great emperor Charles the 
Fifth, with a Roman knight. The emperor had a 
níiind tq see the, famous church of the Kotunda» 
which by the ancients was caUed the Pantheon, or 
Temple of aO the gods^ and now, by a better name, 
The church of AII Saínts, and i^ one of the most 
entire edifices remaíning of heathen Rome^ and 
whkh most preservea the fame of the greatness and 
.mdgnifícence ót its íbunders. Ít is made in the 
shape of a halE-orange, Very spacious, and very 
lightsome, though it has but one window, or rather 
a round opéning at top : from whence the emperor 

VOt. III. G 
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tiaring surveyeii the múáe rf the slructupé, ñ 
Roman knight, who stood by his side, ishewing him 
the beauty and Íngenicm's contrivance of thal Vast 
machine aiid memoraUe piece of architectúe^ 
when thejr were come dbwn from the «ky-%ht, 
^tSA to the emperor : Sáoied i^, a thousand tiní^ 
ít came into my héad to dasp your majesty in my 
arms, and cast myself down with you from the top 
1» the bottom of the church, merely to leave aií 
^temal nam:e behind nte. Í thank you, toswered 
the emperoí, fcnr not putting sb wicked a thooght 
in éxecutiott» and henceforwlard I Wfll nevet give 
you an Qjiportimity of making the tífce píorfof your 
loyalty, and therefore <^omma»d you never to spei& 
'to me more, or coto»B into my presence ; itod aftcr 
these Wórds he tiestoWed some great £tf^our vfc/ñ 
hím. What I mesm, Sancho, is» that the diesire of 
f^e is a y&rf ^tíve princíple iti us« What^ thiiÁ: 
you, cast Har^tíus down írom tite biidge^ armed 
Qt all poif«s, into the depth df the TSier? What 
. ÍHitiit tíie ^rm aad hand t^ Muikis ? Whatim>peUed 
Curtiwrs, to throw hims^ iato the flmmig gtdph, 
thí^'opened itself i¡á the midst <yt llome? Wkftt 
madé Caa&ar pass the Rubicoaa ta oppositíim ka fill 
pí^ea^l^^ AihAp in mot^ medem exaaaapleSi'what 
bored thfe shipMi^d sta^ándeá those v«diantSpmuiBr4sy 
coiíducted by4he most coarteous Cortee ui theiiew 
wo^ld ? Afl Ihese^ and othergreat «nd vtery ^dSKfercíit 
ex^oits, are, were, aod shall be> the wv^iksdffatfie^ 
which mortüls desire as the rewasd and eahiest^f 
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'that iinitioi%alitji;heir noble deeds deeenne : iSidu^ 
w@ Christían nnd Catholic knight-erránts ought to 
he vMvé intent upon the glory of the world tó comeí 
nriiich is etemál in the ethereal and celestíial regipná, 
than upon the vanity of &me, acqnired in thfe 
present and transitory worki ; for, let it last nevei* 
itó) longj it musl end with the world rtself, which 
has íts appóinted period. Therefore, O Sanchó^ 
let ndt our wmits exceed the bouads ptescfibed fey 
the Christnin Ddigion, whidi we profess. In idiling 
giants we áre to destroy pride : we must overcome 
«nvy by generoáty ánd good-nature, a^oger by 
Mdateness ^smd ^mposure of mind, ^uttony a»d 
deep by ^eatímg little and watdiing m;uch, lust and 
iascívioirsness'bythe fidelity we tnmntain to tliose 
*we-hdve inade mistresses of our thoúgiits, laeiness 
!by going ábouit afl psrts'of ^e worid, and seeking 
jDecasíons, ' whidi niáy make uii, beádes béing 
{^lRÍKtbtm, eenownéd kmghts. 1%e^, Sancho, are 
ttíke imeans ét ^aining those extremes oC pmfíe, 
■<»*ÉÍífc A góoA lisftte hrings dterig with it 
'i lAlláiitttytmr'WQr^ip has hitíiertotold mé, quoth 
#alídÉo;l'i!íery'WéÜ •umferstímd: tiét, for áU^that, 
livi^ $rfiai»'Wdi*d tne sd kind «s to di«9olve mé one 
i^mbtr ^vth 'iK this mdmeM; come mto mj^ imhd. 
tiémlHití; yáúw&tíld «ay, «ahiíto, ^oth B>oh<^itíic- 
«tttíHí>rt I0ith ifc i» <Sod% nfeme ; for I wifl •attswer 
asífer as I know. Práy, tell me, Sir, proceeded 
Swdbo^ ^thósre Julys aad Augusts, ^nd all tho^e 
^eftiHdoing kn^tfl you spoke óf, that are flead. 
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where are they now. ? The gentíles, ansWered 
,Don Quixote, are doubtless ih hell : the Christiansy 
if they were good Christians, are either in purga- 
tory, or in heaven. Very well, quoth Sancho ; but 
let us know now, whether the sepulchres, in which 
the bodies of those great lords Ke interred, have 
silver lamps buming before them, and whether the 
walls of theír chapels are adomed with crutches, 
winding-sheets, old perukes, legs, and eyes* ; jand, 
if not with.these, pray, with what are they adomed? 
To which Don Quixote answered : The sepulchres 
of the heathens were for the most part sumptuxius 
temples. The ashes of Julius Caesar were deposited 
in an ura, placed on the top of a pjrramid of stone^ 
of a prodigious bigness, which is now called tho 
obelisk of St, Peter. The sepulchre of the emperor 
Adrian was a castle as big as a good viUage» called 
Moles Adriani, and now the castle of St. Angelo^ 
in Rome. Queen Artemisia buried her husband 
JVfausoIus in a tomb^ reckoned one of the seven 
wonders of the wprld. But none of these seput 
chres, nor many others of the gentiles, were hung 
abcmt with winding-sheets, or other offerings, or 
signs^ to denote those to be saints, who were buried 
in them. That is what I am coming to, replied 
Sancho ; and now, pray tell me, which is the mbre 
difficult, to raise a dead man to life, or to slay a 

* Xhe chapéls of saints, in Roman Catbolic countries» 
Tprhere miracles arc pretended io be wrought, arc tbus fur* 
nisibed. 
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^nt ? The answer is very obviousy answered 
Don Quixote ; to raise a dead man. There I have 
caught you, quoth Sancho. His fame then, who 
ráises the dead, gives sight to the blind, makes the 
lame walk, and cures the sick ; before whose sepul-- 
chre lamps are continually buming, and whose 
chapels are crowded with devotees, adoring his 
relics upon their knees ; his fame, I say, shall be 
greater both in this world and the next, than that, 
which all the heathen emperors and knights-errant 
in the world ever had, or ever shall have. I grant 
it, answered Don Quixote. Then, repUed Sancho, 
the bodies and relies of saints háve this feme, these 
graces, thesepreix)gatives,orhow do you callthem, 
with the approbation and licence of our holy mo- 
ther church, and also their lamps, winding-sheets, 
crutches, pictures, perukes, eyes, and legs, whereby 
they increased people's devotion, and spréad their 
own Christian fame. Besides, kings themselves 
carry the bodies or relics of saints upon their shoul* 
ders, kiss bits of their bones, and adom and enrich 
their «hapds and most favourite áltars with them. 
What would you have me infer, Sancho, firom all 
you have been saying? quoth Don Quixote. I 
would infer, said Sancho, that we had better tum 
. ^aints immediately, and we shall then soon attain 
to that renown we aim at. And pray take notice, 
Sir, that yesterday, or t'other day, (for it is so 
üttle a while ago that I may so speak) a couple of 
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Jkkmt b^e-footed ftiars* were beatified orcanoniaedji 
whose iron chains, wherewith they girded and dis- 
dplmed themselves, people now reckon it a great 
hdppiness to touch or kiss ; and they are now held 
ifi greater veneration than Orlando's sword in the 
armour j" of our lord the king, God hkss hini. So 
thát, master of mine, it is better being a poor friar 
€i the mejanest order, than the valiantest knight* 
errant whatever; foía eouple of dozeto of peniten- 
tial lasheá are more esteemed in the sight of God» 
than tlvo thousatid tflts with a lance, whether it be 
against giaüts, goUins, <»* dragons. I confess, an^ 
swered Dón Quixote, all this is just as jou sajr } 
but wé cannot be all ñiars ; and many and various 
are thé ways, by which God conducts his elect to 
heaven. Chivahry is a kind of reKgious profession ; 
and some knights are now saints in glory. Tnie, 
atisWered Sancho ; but I have heard say, there are 
more íriars in heaven, than knights-errant. ,It 
may well be so, replíed Don Quixote ; because the 
number of tíyd religious is much greater than that 
of the knights-errantf • And yet, quoth Sancho, 

* Diegfo át Alcala was one of them^ and faas one of the 
richeét» most adorned, and most frequented churclies in 
SpaÍQ. Tbe other was Salvador de Orta. Both aainted in 
the reign of Philip II. 

t Here Cervantes has made a large amends for the several 
fitrokes of satire upon thc clcr^y occasionally scattered up'aiid 
dovvrt this work.— The master and man are in a very devovt 
vein/and give the preference to thc whipping-friar bcfore tha 
ílashing knight-errant. 

4 
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ther^ are abuodance of the errant sort. Abund- 
aoce^ iii4ee4 answered Don Quixote ; but few» 
wba deserve the i^ame of knights. 

In these and the like discourses they passed that 
night» wd the foUowing day, without any aecident 
worth i^tiqg; whereat Don Quixote was not 
a little grieved. In short, pext day they descned 
^he gpeat dty c^ Toboso ; at sight whereof Don 
QuixQte'» spLrits were much elevated;» and Sancho's 
a& much dcyjected, because he did not know Dul- 
cinea's house, and had never seen her in his life, no 
mpre than his master had ; so that they were both 
equaUy ip poiai the one to see her, and the other 
for not having seen her : smd Sanchb knew not 
whfit to do, when his inaster should send him to 
Toboso. In ^ne, Don Q^ixote resolved to enter 
the Qity about night-íall; and, till that hour came» 
they ^tayed among some oak trees near the town ; 
^d the time appointed beii^ coipe, they went into 
the c^y, where things befjpl them that were things 
indeed^ 



CHAP. IX. 

Whkh relat^s what willbejbmd in iL 

XxALíF the night, or thereabouts, was spent, 
w}ien P^n Quixote and S^ncho lcft the mountain, 
and entered into Toboso. The town was §11 hushed 
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in sUence : foy ita^ iAfaehi^ Tre)*e 'soundl asleep, 
reposiiig» as the pkrase ^^ with out'^txetched legs, 
The Dight was not quite a dark one ; thougfa Sán^ 
cho cotild have vrished it wére, that the obscurity 
thereof Might correr or excuse his prevaiicatioli. 
Nottóng was heard in all the {¿ace but the bark- 
ing of dogs, stunning Don Quixote's ears, and 
disquieting Sancho's beart. iNow ánd tiM^ an áfes 
brayed, swine» gnméed, and cats mewed; which 
different sóunds were migisiented by the silence df 
the nigfat, AH whicfa the. enamoured knight took 
for anill omen; iievertheless he said to Sancho : 
Sancho, son, lead on before to Duldrnea- s palac^; 
for it mi^y be we shall find h^ awake. To what 
palace? body of the sun ! answeréd Sancho : That 
I saw her highness in was but a veiy little house. 
She must have been retired at that titne, repfied 
Don Quixote, to some small apartment of faev 
eastle, amusing faerself witfa faer damsds, as is 
üsual with great ladies and princesses. Sinee 
'your worship, quotfa Sancfao, wül needs faave my" 
lady Dulciniea's faouse to be a-castle, is tfais an faour 
to find the g^tes open ; and is it fit we shoukl stand 
tfaundering at the door, till tfaey opeií and let us in, 
putting tfae wfaole faouse in an uproar ? Tfaink you, 
we are going to a bawdy-faouse, Ufce your gallants, 
wfao knock, and call, and are let in at wjiat hour 
they please, be it never so late ? First, to make 
one thing sure, let us find tfaís castle, replied Don 
Quixote^ and tfaen I vríll tell you wfaat is fit to l^ 
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done : and look, Sandbo ; £br éthet mj eyes deceive 
me, or that gneat» dsúñí bulk we see yonder must be 
•Dukinea's palace. Then lead on jourself, Sir, 
answered Sancho: perhaps it may be so; though, 
if I were to see it with my ^es, axid tdudbr it wiUi 
my haíndsy I wiU believe it just ás inuch as I beiieve 
it is now day. 

Don Quixote led the way; and» having gone 
about "two hundred paces, he caoie up to the laiúk, 
whidi ca«t the dárk «hade» and perceived it was a 
large< steeple» axid presently knew, thát the bitUding 
was no palacé, but the pÉinGÍpal church' of the 
plaoe : whereupon be seid : We are come to the 
churoh» fiancho. I find we are, answered Saacho ; 
and pray God webe not come to our graves : for it 
is no very good sign^ to be rambUng about dburck- 
yards at sudi hours, and espedally since I have 
already told your woiBhip» if I remembar rigfat, that 
this same lady's house stands in an a&ey, whore 
thereis noihoroügkfore. God's curse Ught on thee» 
tfaou bkx±bead ! said Don Quixote : where have 
you found, that castles asd royal pakces are buiit 
in aHeys without a tkorough£sffe ? Sir, r^lied 
Sandio, each eountry has its customs : perhaps it is 
the fashion here in Toboso to buüd your palAoes 
and great edifices in alleys ; ^ndthérefore I heseecfa 
your worship to let me lock about among these 
lanes or alleys just befiire me; and itmay be m one 
nook or otfaer I may pop upon this ssme palace» 
whidi I «^i I may see devouie4 by dogs^ for con^ 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



9flf DQN QÜIXOTK, 

£>iindiqg má bewUdering us at this mte. Speak 
with respect, Sancho» of my lady'a matters» quotb 
Von Qiúxote : lot «$ ke^p our hoUdays in peace, 
and uot tfarow the rope aft^r the bucket l wiU 
curb my8eli& amwered SwcihQ: b^t with. what 
patience can I bear to think» that your wor^hip 
wiU needs have me know our mistress's hou^Oi and 
find it at midmght» baving seen it but ance, when 
you cannot find it yourself, though you m«i|t havo 
aeenitthowimdaof tim^? You wiU put ipe past 
aD patiance* Saocho^ quoth Dw Qubcot^: qome 
hither»heretic; Imve I m% told you a thf^imd 
tímes, that I never ^aw the pe^le^ Duldn^.in.ftll 
the days of my Ufe, nw ^v^r st^j^ed or^ thp 
threshold of her palace» and that I am enamaurfd 
only by hearsay, and by tbe great fame of hur w^t 
wd beauty ? I hear it now^ answ^red Saucho ; 
and I say». that since your worship has neyer seen^ 
her, no more baye I. That cannot be, replied Do^ 
QiUQ^ote: for i^t least you (old me so^ie time ago» 
that you saw her winnowing wheat, whei^ you 
broiight me the answcx to the letter I ^nt.by you^ 
Do nQt insi£st upon tha|, Sir, an^w^red Sa^Qcho ; for» 
let me teU you» th^ sight ^ her, and the aDftW i 
brought» were both by heamy tOQi and I c^fn uq 
miQre tell who, the iady Dulcinea. is» t^ton I am ablp. 
tuiiax the moon. Swcboi Sai^chQi an^^re^ P<m^ 
Quixote, there is a time to j^st» and a tím^ wheuL 
jests are.unseasonabie* Wbat ! beQaiisQ l s§y that. 
I never saw nor spoke to the mistfie|s^,pí\y awl, 
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mtist fpa therefogce tay so too^ wben ym know the : 
cotatouy »> well? 

Wbdle t&iey tóo wete thus discoursiiig» thej pa-- 
ceived one pMBÍiig by with a eouple of muleSy and» 
tqr the noise a ploughshare made in dragging along 
tfae gniun4 thej judged it must be sooíie husband- 
man, w^ho had got np befbre day, and was going to 
his work ; and so in trutii it was^ The idougbman 
came singing the baUad of the defeat of the French 
ini RonceavaHesí*. Don Quixote hearing it, said: 
Let me die, Sancho, if we sháSi haye any good hic^ 
to^mght : do you not hear wfaat thir peasant is. 
áñffMg? Yes, í do, answered Sandio: but what 
Í8 tfae defeat at RoncesraUes to our purpose? he^ 
might as wdl have sung the ballad of Calainos ; 
fot it had been all oneas to the good or ill success 
of our business. By this time the countrj fdbw 
was come up tp them, and Don Quíxote said to 
hfan: 6ood«mo^ow, honest ñiend ; canyouinform 
me whereabout' stands the palace of the peerless 
princess Donna Dufcinea del Tobosp? ÍSir, an- 
swer^d the young fellow, I am a stranger, and have 
beeti but a feir days ÍQ this town, and serve a rich 
farmer in tüüi^ hís ground : in yon hquse over the 
way Uve the pari^ priest and the sexton of the 
place ; both, or either of them, can give your wor*. 
ship an account of this same laidy i»rincess ; fo? they 

* A doleful ditty, like our f* Chevy Chace." It began, 
'VMata 1» huvistes Francese» ea essa RoncesvaHes/' lcc* 
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keep a regíst^r of all the inhabitants of Tdboso : 
tho^gh I am of opinion no princess at all lives in 
this town, bút several great ladies» that might 
everj one be a jHÍncess in her own house. One of 
these then, qooth Don Quixote» must be her I am 
inquinng after. Not unlikely, answered the 
{doughman^ and God speed jou well ; £or the dawn 
begins to appear : Hnd, pricking on his mules, he 
5taíd for no more questions. 

Sanoho, seeing his master in suspense, and suffi* 
ciently dissatisfíed, said to Mm: Sir, the day comes 
on apace, and it wfll not be advisable to let the 
sun overtake us in the street : it will be better to 
retire out of the city, and that your worship shelter 
yourseíf in some grove hereabouts, and I will 
retum by dáy-light, and leave no nook or eorñer in 
áll the town unsearched for this house, castle, or 
palace of my lady's ; and I shall have Ul luck if I 
do not find it: ODd as soon as I faave found it, 
I wHl speak to her ladyship, and wiU tell her, 
where, and how your worship i& waiting £or her 
orders «nd directíon for you to see her without 
prejudiee to htf hofiour or reputation. Sancho^ 
cfüt&Üt DoTt Qtttxote, you have uttered a thousand. 
sattence&in ^compass (tf a few wordp: the counsel 
you gítQ I rálifih nmch, and accept of most heartUy : 
come álong^ fiOB,aiMÍ let us seek wbere we can take 
covert : afterwards, as you say, you shall retum, to 
seek, see, and speak to my lady, írocn whose dis< 
cretion and courtessr I expeet more thau múraeulous 
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favours. Sancho stood upon thorns till he got his 
master out of town, lest he should detect the lie c^ 
the answer he corried him to the sable mountain, 
pretending it came from Duldnea: and therefore 
he made haste to be gone, which they did instantly : 
and about two miks £rom the plate they found a 
grove or wood, iú whidh Don Quixóte took shelteiv 
while Sancho retumed back to the dty to speak to 
Duldnea ; in whicbembassy thóe befel him tfaíngs 
which requíre firesh attention and iresh credit. 



CHAP. X. 



Wherein U rdated the cunning nsed hy Sancho ín 
enchanting the lady Dukinea, with other events 
as ridiculaus as true. 

JL HE author of this grand history, eoming to 
relate what is contaíned in this diapter^ «ay5, he 
jiad a mind to have passed it over in silence» fear- 
ing not tó be believed, because hetein Don Quix-^ 
ote's madness exceeds all boui^ds, and rises to the 
utitnost pitdi, even tWo bow-'shots beyond the great* 
est extravagance : however, notwithstanding this 
fear and diffidence» he has "set every ihing down iu 
the mamíer they we*e transacted, without adding 
to, or dÍQiÍDÍshing a títtle from the truth of the 
story, and not regardibg the objections that might 
be made agáinst his v^iracity : and 2ie had i^son ; 
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&r tHiith lúkf be steetc^edU ÍN* cdBcmot bé farolsefl» 
«lid alwajg gebs áboro fiiisdbood, as oil does above 
water : and 90, puiBauig his stoTf, he saj^ r-^-u 

As 80oa as Dmi Qjoixote had diettered kiandff 
in the groinev oals^trood) or fomt^ near the great 
Toboso, he onksred Sandio to ^ back to the tawn^ 
.(MxiHnAiidiiig him not to j»taim into Ihs pDesence^ 
tiU fae hád first spoken to his iadj, beseedfai^ Üer 
thai she wonld be plosed to .ffwe lier (oafÉxve 
knight leave to wiHt upan her, aasd thst sfae ütmM 
deign to give him her Uesaíng» that &om thence he 
inight hope for the most prosperous suocess in aB 
his encounters and difficuU enterprises. Sancho un- 
dertook to fulfil his conunand, and to bríng him as 
good an answer now as he did the timebefore. Go 
then, son, replied Don Quixote, and be not in con* 
fusion when you stand before theblaze of thát sun of 
beautjr you are going to séek, Happy thou above 
iJtt Ibe «{usejs in the world! Bear in mmd, and be 
sure áo not fqi^, liow she xeoáves you: whed^ter 
-^ ckianges colcmr wlnfe yoo «re delivieKuig ymt 
-émbassy ; whethet 70U perceive in lier any «neasi- 
tiess or distm^baince «i; beañi^ tny naffne; mvkeÚíier 
4ier cushion cannot <béld ber^ if p^chaBoe fmi find 
lier seated on the lichEstrado* of helr4%»i4y; smd, fiT 
fihe be standiñg,maik, whother she staind^aoittetÍDies 
upon one foot and 'sometímes lupon the óther ; wiie^ 
ther she repeats the answer she gives you thl«e» w 

* The floor raised at the upper end of the roomft of statc 
iü Spain, wherc the ladies sit upon cuthion» to íeccive <l«*ita. 
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fMt times ; whetheir she chfmged it fñm séft to 
harsh, from shárp to amorous; whether she'lifb 
Ker hdttd -to lai^^ust her hair, though it be hot dis- 
^QirátíKAt ImÚj^ son» obscarv^ aM her artions and 
motíens : tot, by jmv rdathig them td tíise just as 
they wete, I shall be aUe to give a shrewd güess 
at what she keeps OQiiioealéd in tíhe set^ recesses 
oí her heart^ touehing the afikir of my love. For 
yott Hiust kñcw, Saiwíio, if you do not know it 
idready, that among Wers, the extemál actions 
fmd geAütes, wtien their loves are the subject, aíe 
ino^ eertain oduriers, and bring infalUble tidings 
of what passes in ihe íiutoost recesses of the soul 
<?ro, friend, and better fortutte than mine be your 
guide : and may hetter success, than what I feár 
and expéct ín this bitter solilUide, send you bádc saífe, 
I wiB go, and returri quickly, quoth Sancíio : in 
the mean time, good Sir, enlarge that little heart 
of youTs, which at présent cán be no bigger tÜan a 
haeel-nut, ^nd consider the comttion saying, that 
a good heart hreaks bad iuck; and where there is 
tio bacoíí, there are ño pifts to hahg it bn; rnid^ 
where wfe tetót thiiik ft, there stárts the hare : this 
I 'say, lietatase, thotigh Ve cóuld not find the castles 
« pfeláí*á <6t my ladjr Dtilcinea kst night, now 
thatit fe ^y4íght, I'reckón 1b meet with them 
When Ilfta» think of it; and Svheti I'haye found 
them, 1« íne alone to deal with hér. Verily, ÍSdn- 
cho, quoth I>on Quixote, ypu have the knack of 
^ api^tig your proverbs so to the subjéct we are 
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up^n^ tliat I pray God send me better, luck ín oi^ 
taining my wishes ! 

Upon this Saneho tunied his back^ and switched 

his Dapple, leaving Don Quixote on horsebadc» 

restíng on his stirrupB» and leaning on his lance» 

fyúi of sad and confused imaginations : where we 

will leave him, and go along^ with Sancho Panza, 

who departed from his master no kss conñised and 

thoughtful than he ; iasomuch that he was scaicely 

' got out of the giove, when tumii^ about his head, 

and finding that Don Quixote was not in sight» ho 

lighted fiom hii beast,and setting himself down at 

the foot of a tree, he began to talk to himself, and 

say: Tell me now, brother Sancho» whither is your 

worship going? Are you going to seek some ass 

that is lost ? No verily. Then what are you going 

to seek ? Why I go to look for a thing of nothing» 

a princess, and in her the sun of beauty, and all 

heaven togetfaer. Well» Sancho» and whére think 

you to find all^this? Where? in the grand dty of 

Toboso. Very well ; and pniy who scnt yoa on this 

errand? Why» the renowned knight Don Quixote 

de la Mancha, who redreises wrongs, and gíves 

drink to the hungry» and meat to the tfairsty. AU 

this is very well: and do you know her house 

Sandio ? My master wyn it must be sQme roya! 

palace» or stately caitle* And have you ever aeen 

her? Neitfaer I» nor my master, have ever seen: 

her. And do yoa think it wonld be i%ht or ad- 

Yisable, tfaat the people of Toboso should know> 

5 
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yQií,iCQiriq witbi a.4esigii ito iiweif 1# íftTT3ay-t}|eir 
princesses, and lead their ladieai i^^jrt?rwjífttif 
;tl^y ,íhoul4 cpoftft w4.«riD3a;y(Wf41W^wi^^.P^^ 
^y Ijjagting, .and , npt, le^v^ jypu . » mh<A^ ¡ band . m 
ypiff.skín? ^Truiy.tliey wouWl.be jmuch iu tlKferight 
pdf itf: wle^ th^ pte^e ti^.oansiá^iv tíbtt I.am 
9qi«ii)ande4> ai¥Í being.bi^t^ ntneaiSQngek'^.amiiat in 
fyf^^*^ .Twst. »ot,ia Xh»U Sitticha; for 4i^Maii- 
^)í^fím Sff^ a^ cbf4eric«^s.hmQuiiable> afad sa tick- 
ÍÍ3^iijí4?ody.m\i^ G^^d'amylifeE.if 

•Miejfjpsfupkie Hfu WP*b« tQ u%.^ .But wby ,ga I look- 
iijg.í¡?F:tbr^ilífskpa.c^t,.fQiijaitf)thei!»m pleft¿ 
w«?f ? J^í44€l^,.;ttl lwls,% Puiciuw.up.and down 
X/?Ji^SP, ip ;íS if .cme phould, IoqIc fbr littibMáry in 
R§b^B^i. ojr g. b^^lpr, in, Salapianca*' Thp dCTÍl, 
tlfp 4e¡viJ^ wd Wboftlí «^c,; ^^^ put.me.upofi thísi 

. i Thi|f sohJofyiy Sai|(^ho hald wit¿.hUiisel^ aod.tiié 
uppíiQt w^lqjTí^turn to it flg^, ^ying to him- 
self f WdUi, th«Re «i ^i^ífui^^ fbn mexy. thing but 
dfyitlli .u$^d^r ii{b«S^^dQ^iÁui{^^vW<^ piust^ lall pass in 
^J/Ílxi ffi. ow ^tfji» i^ ^ §n4 o/ oi^i^ fives. . Thís 
m^^jb^r .<rf,pjn^, ^ a.íl>o«f!íW)dr,t(*:etts. ;thflti I have 
sew, is^uifltoWSÍJ Ifi^ U^i ^pia.iM iMtíáin 
tn^lc^Vdey^^ ÜiUe^bel»»^ bi!tt4 nay^ l am 
ni^^r,:jthi»n,,b9rtto £^llow;.hwQ^ «l)d .^ve hm, if 
tberie ^^)f ibf-u^h^.ibJtJbi^ proyefb t]|&tisa9rs& Shew 
nM^rthy cpmpauiT» wd:l<iívitt>^U thed wlMtt thou art : 
or m ÍÜbat oí^W ; : Noi with^ whdw tfaw wer£ bred, 
bi4 inítll :^b«a i«híni/ art ftd^ iEte^ tboí being a 

VOL. III. H 
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madman, as he really is, and so mad as frequéntly 
to mistake one thing for another, taking blaek for 
white, and white fbr black ; (as appeared plainly, 
when he said, the windmiUs were giants, and the 
monks' mules dromedaries, and the flocks of sheep 
armies of enemies, ánd many more matters to the 
'same tune;) it wiU not be rery diíHcult to make 
him beKeye, that a country wench (the first I light 
upoji) is the lady Dulcinea ; and, should he nót 
believe it, I will swear to it ; artd if he swears, I 
wiU out-swear him ; and if he persists, I wiU per- 
sist more than he, in such manner,< that mine ^aU 
stiU be uppermost, come what wiU of it. Perhaps 
by this positireness, I shaU put an end to his send- 
íiig me again upbn such errands, seeing what pre- 
posterous answers I In'ing him ; or perhapí; he wiU 
think, as I iínagine he wiU, that some wicked en- 
ehanter, of those he says bear him a sptte, has 
changed her form to do him mischief and harm^ 

This project set ÍSancho's 'spirit ait rest^ andhe 
íeckonedhis busíness as good as half done ; and sio 
stayingwhere he was tiU towards evehing, tliat 
Don Quixote nügM have rot)m to think he had 
spent so mnch time in going to, and retumingfrom 
Toboso/ereiry thing feltout sef ludtÜyfor him, that 
when he got up to mount his Dappíe^ he eapied 
three country wenches, comiing from Toboso tóward 
the place where he was, upon three young asses ; 
but whether male or female, the autfaor ttedares 
not, thougb k is more probable they were she- 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



DON QÜIXOTE. 99 

aáseS) that béing the ordinary mottnting of country 
women : but as it is a matter of no consequenee, 
we need not give ourselves any troüble to decide 
it. 

In short, ús soon as Saneho espiéd the lasses, he 
^ode back at a róuitd rate to seek his master Don 
Qüixote, whom- he found breathing a thousaád 
'sighs, and amorous lamentatioHSé As soon as Dón 
Quixote saw him, he said : Well, friend Sancho, 
ám I to mark this day whh a white or a blaek 

- stobe ? YouT worship, answered Sancho, had better 
márk it with red echre, as they do the inscriptions 
on prófesáors* diai]^, to be the more easüy read by 
the lookers-on. By this, quoth Don Quixóte, you 
sholild bring good news. So good, answered San- 

í cho, that your worship hs« no more to do, but to 
tíáp spurs to Rosinante, and get out üpOn the plain, 
to see the lady Dufcinea del Toboso, who,'WÍth a 
couple of her damsek, is coming to make your 
worshíp a visit. Holy God ! what is it you say, 

♦ íriend Sancho, said Don Qüixote? take care you 
do not impose on my real sorrow by a counterfeit 
joy. ' What should í get, answ«*ed Sancho, by de- 
eeiviñg your worship, and being detected the néKt 

• moment ? - Come, Sir, put on, and you wiU see the 
^ ^rincess our mistress, arrayéd and adomed, in short, 

like herseSf. She and her damseb are one blaze of 
^aming gold ; aU strings of pearls, aU díamonds, aU 
tttbies, aU cloth of tissue above ten hands deep : 
ikéu^ t^s3es loose about their shoulders axe so many 
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sun-beams pla^dng with the wind ; and, what is 
roore, they come momited upon three pye-hellied 
belfreys, thé finest one can lay eyes on. Palfreys, 
you would say, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote. There 
is no great diíFerence, I think, answered Sancho, 
between belfreys and palfreys: but let them be 
mounted how they wül, they are sure the fínest 
creatures one would wish to see, especially my 
mistress the princess Dulcinea, who ravishes one's 
senses. Let us go, son Sancho, answered Don 
Quixote ; and, as a reward for this news, as un- 
expected as good, I bequeath you the choicest 
spoils I shall . gain in my next adventure ; andif 
that wiU not satisfy you, I bequeath you the colts 
my three mares wiU foal this year upon our town 
common. I stick to the colts, answered Sancho ; 
for it is not very certain, that the spoils of your 
next adventure will be worth much. 

By this time they were got out of the wood, and 
espied the three wenches very near. Don Quixote 
darted his eyes over all the road toward Toboso, 
and seeing nobody but the three wenches, he was 
much troubled, and asked Sancho, Whether they 
were come out of the city when he left them? 
Out of the city ! ansiVered Sancho : are your wor- 
ship's eyes in the nape of youí neck, that you dtí 
not see it is they who are coiping, shining like the 
sun at noon-day ? I see only three country-girls, 
answered Don Quixote, on three ;isses. Now, 
God keep me from the devil ! answered Sancho : i& 
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it possibie that three palfireys, or how do you call 
them, white as the driveji snow, should appear to 
you to be asses ? As the Lord liveth, you shall 
pluck oíF this beard of mine if that be so. I tell 
you, frieud Sancho, answered Don Quixoté, that 
it is as certain thcy are he or she-asses, as I am 
Don Quixotc, and you Sancho Panza; at least 
stích they seera to me. Sir, quoth Sancho, s&y not 
such á word, but snuff those eyes of yours, and 
come and make your reverence to the mistress pf 
your thoughts, who is just at hand. And so say- 
ing, he ^dvanced a little forward to meet the 
country wenches, and, alighting firom Dapple, he 
laid hold of one of their asses by the halter, and, 
bending both knees to the ground, he said : Queen, 

' princess, and duchess of beauty, let your haughti- 
ness and greatness be pleased to receive into your 
^ace and good-Eking your captive knight, whó 
stands yonder turned into stone, in total disorder, 

, and without any pulse, to find himself before your 
magniíxrent preseiice. I , am Sancho Panza his 
sqmre, and he is that forlom knight Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, otherwíse calied the knight of " the 
sorrowful figure." 

Don Quixote had now placed himself on his 
knees close by Sancho, and with staiing and dis- 
turbed eyes, looked wistfully at her, whom Sancho 
called queen, and lady ; and as he saw nothing in 
her but a plain country girl, and homely enough 
(for she was round-visaged and ílat-nosed) he was 
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confounded and amazed, without daiing to open 
his lips. The wenches too were astonished tó see 
their companion stopped by two men, of such dif- 
ferent aspects, and both on their knees, but she, 
who was stópped, broke sil^nce, and in an angry 
tone, said : Get out of the road, and be hanged, 
and let us pass by, for we are in haste. To which 
Sancho made answer: O princess, and universal 
lady of Toboso, does not your magniíic^ heart 
relent to feee, knee^ing hefore ypur suUimpted pre-i 
sence, the pillajr and prop of knight-errantry ? 
Wbich one of the otíi^r two heaiing, said^ (checki 
ing her beast that w^s ttiroing out of the way*) 
Lbofc ye, how these smaU gentry come to make ^ 
jest of us poor country girls, as if we did not know 
how to give them as good as they Ining : get ye 
gone yoiu* way, and íet W go ours, and so speed 
yoú well* Rise Sáncha, said D(Jn Quixote, hearing 
this; for I ncrw perccive, that fortune, not yet 
satisfied with afflicting me, has barred all the 
avenues, whereby any relief might come> to this 
wretched soul I bear about me in the flesh» And 
thou, O extreme of all that is valuablej utmost 
limit of ajl humangracefulness, sole remedy of 
this disconsolate heart that adores thee, though 

♦ Tbe original makes her say, *' stand still while I curry 
tby bide, my father-in-Iaw's ass ;'* which we are told in the 
dictionaries, is a provérbial expression uscd by the peasants 
when they beat their wives, and is here supposed to be ad* 
dressedby the country wendi to tfae ast upon whicb sh^ rode- 
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now 5ome wicked enchanter persecutes me» spread- 
ing clauds aad cataracts over my eyes» and has to 
them, and them only, changed and transformed 
thy peerless beauty and countenance into that of a 
poor oountry wench ; if he has not converted mine 
akq into that of some goUin, to render it abomi- 
nable in your eye^ aiford me one kind aud amo- 
roufl look, and let this . submissive posture, and 
these bended kueefi, before your disguised beauty, 
tell you the bumiUty wherewith my soul adores , 
you. Mairy come up, quoth the wench, with 
your idle gib|)erish! get you gon^ and let us go, 
and we shall be oldiged to. you. SancbQ moved 
off, and let her go, highly delighted that he was 
cora€ pff so weU witb his contrivance. The ima« 
ginary Duldnea w^ scarcely at liberty, when, 
prioking her beast with a goad she had in a stids:, 
she began to scour along the fíeld; and the ass,. 
feding the smart more than usual, fell a kicking 
and wincing in such á inanner, that down came 
the lady Dulcinea to the ground. Don Quixote, 
se^Bg tbís, rm to holp her up^ and Sancho ta 
adjus^ the pannel that was got upder the ass's 
helly. The pannd beiíig rightcd, and Don Quix-* 
ote desirous toraise bis encbanted mistress in his 
arms, and set her upon her palfrey, the lady, get- 
ting up írom the ground, saved him that trQuble; 
for, retiring 'three or fqur steps back, she took a» 
lUtle rian, and, dapping both hands upon the ass's 
crupp^r, juffiped into the saddle %hter than a falr , 
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con, and seated herself astride like a man. Where- 
iipon Sanch'o said : By saint Roque, madam our 
mistress is lighter than a hawjc, and able to teach 
the most expert Cordovan ór Mexican how to 
mount a la gineta: she springs into the saddle at 
a jump, and, without the help of spurs, makes her 
palfrey run like a wild ass ; and her damsels are as 
good at it as she*; they all fly like the wind : and 
so it realiy was ; for Dulcinea being re-mourited, ' 
they all made after her, and set a running, without 
looking behind them, for above half a league. 

Don Quixote followed them, as far as he could, 
with his eyes, and, when they were out of sight, 
turning to Sancho, he said : Sancho, what think 
you ? how am I persecuted by enchanters ! and 
take notice how far their malice, and the grudge 
they bear me, extends, even to the depriving me 
of the pleasure I should have had in seeing my mis- 
tress in her own proper form. Surely I was bom 
to be an example to the unhappy, and the butt 
and mark at which all the arrows of ill-fortune are 
aimed and levelied. And you must also observe, 
Sancho, that these traitors were not contented 
with barely changing and transforming my Dul- 
cinea, but they must transform and metamorphose 
her into the mean and deformed resemblance of 
that country wench ; at the same time robbing her 
of that, which is peculiar to great ladies, the fra- 
grant scent occasioned by being always among 
^owers and perfumes : for I must tell you, Sancfao^ 
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that, when I approax^hed to help Dulcinea upon 
her palfrey (as you call it, though to me it ap- 
peared to be nothing but an ass) she gave me such 
a whiff of undigested garlic, as ahnost knocked 
me down, and poisoned my very souL O scoun- 
drels ! cried Sancho at this juncture ; O barbarous 
and evil-minded enchanters ! O ! that I might see 
you all strung and hung up by thfe gills like sar- 
dinies* a smoking ! Much ye know, much ye can, 
and much more ye do. It might, one would think, 
have sufficed ye, rogues as ye are, to 'have changed 
the pearls of my lady's eyes into cork-galls, and 
her hair of the purest gold into bristles of a red 
coVs tail, and lastlyi all her features from beau- 
tifiil to deformed, without meddÜng with her 
breath, by which we might have guessed at what 
was hid beneath that coarse disguise : though, to 
say the truth, to me she did not appear in the 
least deformed, but rather all beauty, and that 
increased too by a mole she had on her right lip, 
like a whisker, with seven or eight red hairs on 
it, like threads of gold, and above a span long. 
As to that mole, said Don Quixote, according to 
the correspondence there is between the moles of 
the face and those pf the body, Dulcinea should 
havé another on the brawn of her thigh, on the 
same side with that on her face : but hairs of the 

* A small fiíh in tbose seas, which they dry as the Dutch 
do herrÍDgs. 
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leaagth 70U mcntion are somewhat of the longest 
for moles. Yet I can asBure.your w(nrship, an* 
$wered Sancho^ that there they were, and looked as • 
if they had been bom with her. I believe ít, friend» : 
leplied Don Quixote ; for nature has placed nothing 
about Dukinea but what is finished and perfect : 
and therefore, had she a hundred moles, líke those : 
yoo speak of, in her they would not be moles» but 
moons and resplendent stars. But, tell me, San- 
cho» that which to me appeared to be a psnnel» 
and whidi you adjusted, was it a side-saddle, m a . 
püfion ? It was a side^addle, answered Sancbo» 
with a field covering, worth half a kingdóm for 
the richness of it. And why could not I see aU . 
this, Sanche ? quoth Don Qnixote. Well^ I say it . 
again, and wíll repeat it a thousand times, that I ^ 
am tbe most unfortünate of men; The sly rogue 
Sancho had much ado to fotbear laughli^, to hear 
the fboteries of his mast^r, who was so déUcately 
guHed. In fine^ after many other discourses pass- 
ed between them, they mounted their beasta 
again, and foUowed the road to Saragossa, whieb 
they Intended to reach in time to be pretcnt at a 
solemn festival wont to be hdd every year in that.^ 
noble city. But, before their arriVal, the» befiei í 
them things, wbich, for their number^ greatness^ . 
and novelty, deserve to be wxittenand rcad» as wifi : 
be seen. 
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CHAP. XI. 



Oftíne Urwnge adcenture^ whicbhefeltbevaloraue 
JDm Qtf¿rofe, witík the waiu ar cart ofíhepair* 
UameKt cf dadh. 

DoN QUIXOTE went on his way cxceed- 
ing pensive, to think what a-base tríck the en* 
chanters had played him, in transfonning his lady 
Dulcinea into the homely figure of a country 
wendx : xm could he devise what course to take to 
restore her to her former state^ And these medi- 
tations so distracted him, that» without perceiving 
it^ he let dn^ the brídle on Rosinante's neck; 
whO) finding the Uberty that was given him, at 
every step tumed aside to take a mouthful of the 
fresh grass^ with which those fields abounded, San- 
cho brought him back out of his maze, by saying to 
him : Sif, sorrow was made^ not for beasts, but men; 
but if men give too much way to it, they become 
beasts : rquse, Sir, recoUect yourself, and gather up 
Rosinante's reins ; cheer up, awake, and exert that 
Uvely cour^ so befittmg a knight-errant. What 
the 4evü is the matt^ ? What dejection is this? 
Are we here» or in France ? Satan take aU the 
Dulcineas in the worM» sinee the welfare of a 
single knight-errant is of more worth than aU the 
enchantments and transformations of the earth. 
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Peace, Sancho, answered Don Quixote, with no 
rery faint voice ; peace, í say, and do not utter blas- 
phemies against that enchanted lady, whose dis- 
grace and misfortune are owing to me alone» since 
they* preceed entireiy from the envy the wicked 
bear to me. I say so too, answered Sancho : Who 
saw'her then and sees her now, his heart nnist 
melt with grief, I vow. Well may you say so, 
Sátifeho, replied Don Quixóte, you who saw her in 
thé full'lastre of her béauty ; for the enchantment 
extendéd not to disturb your sight,nor to conceal her 
pérfections from you : agaínst me alone, atld against 
my eyes, was the force of iU poison dírected. Ne- 
vertheless, I have hit upon one thing, Sancho, 
which is, that you did not give me a true description 
oí her beauty : for, if I remember right, you said 
her eyes were of pearl ; now eyes that look like 
peárt are fitteir for a sea-bream than a lady. I rathér 
think'Düfcinea'seyes mtist be of verdant emeralds 
arched ovér with two cekstial bows; that serve for 
eye-brows. Take, therefore, those pearls from her 
eyes, and apply them to her teeth : for doubtless, 
Sáncho, you mistook eyes for teeth. It may be so, 
answered Sancho ; for her beauty confounded me, 
as much as her deformity did your worship. But 
let us recommend all to God, who alone knows 
what shall befal in this vale of tears, this evil 
world we have here, in which there is scarce any 
thing to be found without some mixture of iniquity, 
imposture, or knavery. One thing, dear Sir, trou- 
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bles me more than all the rest ; which is, to think^ 
what must be done when jraur wórship s^all over- 
come some giant, or some other knight-errant, and 
send him to present hímself before the beauty of 
the lady Didcinea. Where shall this poor giant, or 
miserable viEinquished knight, be able to find her ? 
Methinks I see them sauntering . up and down 
Toboso, and looking about, like fools*, for mylady 
Dulcinea ; and though they shouM meet her in the 
middle of the street, they will no more know her, 
than they would my father. * Perhaps, Sancho, an- 
swered Don Quixotei the enchantment may not 
extend so for as tp vonceaX Dulcinea from the 
knowledge of the vanquished knights or giants, 
Who Aáü present themselves before heor ; and we 
will make the experiment upon one ór two of the 
fírst I overcome, and send them with orders to 
retum and give me an acoount of what happens 
with respect to this bu^iness. I say, Sir, replied 
Sancho, that I mightUy approve of what your wor- 
ship has said : for by this trial we shall come to the 
knowledge of what we desire ; and if she is con- 
cealed from your worship alone, the misfortune wiU 
be more yours than hers : but, so the lady Dulcinea 

* *' Hechos unos Bausanes." Bausan ís a íi^uré made 
like a man, [and stuiTed with straw ; used formerly to set oñ 
walls where the garrison was weak, to make it appear 
stronger; and hence it eame to signify a foolor stupid per- 
son, or one that stands gazing at ány thing as if he v^ere out 
of his senses» 
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have health má cotiteütinent, we, Ibr our parts^ 
will make a nWñ, and bear it as well as we can^ 
pursuing oür adventüres, and leaving it to tíme to 
do his work, who is the best physidan for these, and 
Dther greater maladies. 

Dón Quixote would haVe answered Sancho/but 
tvas prevented by a cart's crossing the road be- 
.£nre him» loaded with the strangest and ihofst dif- 
ferent iigures and personages imagináUe. He, 
who guMÍedthe mules, and servéd fbr carter, was 
á frighful daemon. The cart was uncoyered, and 
opened'to the sky, without awniñg or wicker-sides. 
The first fígure that presented itself to Don Quix- 
ote's eyes, was that of death üself with á htiman 
visage. Cfóse bj him sat an angel, with large 
painted wings. On one síde stood an enáperor, 
with a crown, seemingly of gold, on his fae»l. At 
death's feet sat the god called Cupid, not blínd- 
folded, but with his bow, quiver, and arroWs. 
There Was also a knight completely arméd, ex- 
cepting only that he had no morrion, nor casque,; 
but a hat with a large jrfiume of feathers of divm 
colours. With these came other persons difiering 
both in habits and couütenances. AH.whíchap- 
pearing of a sudden did in some sort startle Don 
Quixote, and fnghted Sancho to the heart. But 
Don'Quixote presently rejoiced at it, believingit 
to be some new and perilous adventure : and witb 
this thought, and a courage prepared to encoun- 
ter any danger whatever, he planted hímself just 
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^ faefore the cart, and, with a toiid meivMáqg Toioe, 

< said: Carter» coachman, ordevi], or whfiteveryoii 

are, dday not to tell me who you are, whithei^ 

» you are going, and who are the persons you ws 

carrying in that ooach waggon, which looks more 

like Charon's ferry-boat, than any cart now in 

•fashion. To which the devil, dto{>ping the cait, 

calmly repUed : Sir, we are strollers belongii^ to 

Angulo el Malo's company : this moming, whidb 

is the ocfave of Corpus Christi, we have heen 

performing, in a viUage on the other side of yon 

hiU, a piece representing the Gortes, or Fadia* 

tnent of Death ; and this evening we are to play 

it again in that village just before us; which 

being 50 near, to save ourselves the trouble of 

dressing and undressing, we come in the dothes 

we are to act our parts in* That lad there act» 

death; that other an angel; yonder woman, our 

^thor's wife, a queen; that other a soldier; he 

an emperor, and I a de\dl ; and I am one of the 

príncipal personages of the drama ; for in this con»-^ 

pany I have all the chief parts. If your worship ^ 

would know any more of us, ask me, and I wíH 

^swer you most punctually ; for, being a devil, 

I know every thing. Upon the faith of a knight- 

-errant, answered Don Quixote, when I first espied 

this cart, I imagined some grand adventure oíFered 

Itself ; and I scty notv, that it is absolutely neces- 

«ary, if one would be undeceived, to lay one's 

h^nd upon appearances. God be with you, good 
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peo^ei : §9, a«d . «et tyow pl^» and, i£ thfite- he 
onyí thing inr'Wjbich Irmiiy be' ofi swáoe io jon, 
commandipe^; Ibr I wiU do it veadüy, andwitha 
good wiJÜ, having hem, from my youth^ a gveat 
adnpireiraf maaqwisand theatrical rei^eaentation& 
Whíle they wem tlijiAS ^vgag^ ia disQOur^e^ for- 
twie so ord^?\ed it> that Ümve^ came up one of the 
co^ipany» in aOi asitiquo dvess, hung roiind . yfitíi 
ahvm4ai9i<^ .pf bells» and cairying «t the end of a 
stick ^thr^e klqwil oxrbladders. This iBas^^ ap*- 
pi^oachiiig/Don Q^ixotei begaa to fena^ : with the 
stifíkf and io be^ tke bfeddiers ag«ínat the grouad» 
jupping, and tífikling aJl his bells c < wUch hocñd 
apparitioQ sq stai^d Rosinante, thait^ taking the 
bit between his teéth» Don Quixote not beingaUfe 
to hold htm ínt'he fell/a vunníiig about the field» a 
gffeater pace thau the bosies of lás anatomry seemed 
to promÍ9^* Saacho, con^idering the danger hk 
master i^as in of gettÍDg a, fall, leaped íbom Depple, 
and ran.to h^lp him: Jhí^ by «that time he woa 
' come up to .hiník, he wa$ abeady ^ijBDn the ground^ 
and dose.by luin IjQsioante, who fell together witli 
his mafiyt^5 tbe.ilsíial end and upshot of .Boamante^s 
froUcs and ^enttiriiigs. - B«t scaiw had Sancho 
quitted fiis beasfc tQ:aMást DonQMbcote, when the 
Uadde^a^cíng, d^vil jumped upon Dapple, and 
tbumping hipi witb the Wadders, fear and the noise, 
more^ than the ^nj^art, made him fly through ihe 
fíeld tQward th^ vittege» wbere they weiie going U» 
act Sancho beheld Dapple'^i eareer, and im mm^ 
5 
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ter's &II9 ahd didno(r%nanr wiikh of the ttro néc«#« 
sháes Ue shovM appfy to first : but^ in Bhoort, Hkea 
godd sqoiie and good servaafit, the love he bore'hiil 
ma^r- prevaifed over his aíFection ' fitMr hiif dss; 
though, every tin» he saw the bladders hoistéd iii 
the air, and fidl upo» the buttoeks of his Daprpler 
thejr were to him so many tortures and terrory of 
death, and he coukl have wished those Uows had 
fallen on the sq^le of his own eyes, rather than on 
ths lea3t faair of his ass's lail. In this perplexitf 
and tlibulation he eame up to Don Quixote, whd* 
was in a mudh wc»^e pUght than he coidd have 
wáshed ;' a»d hdpÍBg him to g^ upon Rosiñante, 
hesaiil to him»r Sir, the devil has Hm away wüh 
Dapple, What devil ? demanded Don Quixote.* 
He witb the bladderSj, answered Sancho^ I will 
rBo^ver hím^ rej^d Don Quixote» though he 
sholild Ude hhn in the deepest and darkést dun- 
g6M9 4)f bdli FoUow me^ 3ancho; for the cart 
moves but slowljr,- and the mides shall make satis- 
faction for the< k»6s of Dapide. There is no need, 
djisw€redSmicho, to make such haste: modera^e 
jmt «nger^í Sir ; fi»r the devU^ I think^ has abéady 
abandoiied Dapj^, and is gone his way. And so 
it^waa; lor t^de^I, having fallen with Dappie, 
ii^ámitaiion of D0n Quixote and Ro»nante, trudged 
on^foot ioward the town, and the as^ tumed back 
t» hia master. Nevertheless, said Don Quixote; 
it wi^ not be amiss to chastise the unmanneriiness 
itf tbis devil^ at the expense of some of his company> 

VOL* III. I 
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thóiígh it were the emperor .himsel£ GoQd yoHr 
worship, quoth Sancho, never think of it, but take. 
my advice, which is, never to meddle withfAayers ;. 
for they are a pe(^Ie mightily beloved. I have 
seen a player taken up for two murdersf, and get 
off scot-free.. Your worship must know, that, as- 
they are merry folks and give pleasure, all people, 
favour them ; every body protects, assists, and. 
esteems them, and especially if they are of his^ 
majesty's company of comedians, or that of some 
grandee, ali or most of whom, in their manner and, 
garb, look like any princes. For ail that, m- 
swered Don Quixote, that farcical devil shall not 
escape me, nor have cause to brag, though aík. 
human kind favoured him. 

And so saying, he rode after the cart, which? 
was by this time got vcBy near the town, and^ 
eallÍBg aloud, he said : Hold, stop a little, merry^^ 
Sirs, and let me teach you how to treat asses and 
cattle, which serve to mount thesquires of knights* 
errant. Don Quixote's cries wcbc 30 loud, that the 
players heard him, and, judging of his design hy 
his. words, in an instant out jumped Deatb, and 
after him the emperor, the carter-4evil, and the 
angel ; nor did the queen, or the god Cupid, stay 
behind ; and áll of them taking up stones; ranged 
themselves ín battle array, waiting to receive Dofi 
Quixote at the points of their pebbles. Doq Qmx<* 
ote, seeing th,em posted in such order, and so for-^ 
Qiidable a. battalion, with arms up-liítec^ ready tt^ 
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díséhal^ k ponderous voUey of i^ítónes, diecked 
Rosinanté with the bridle, and set himself to con- 
sidet* how he niight attack them with least danger 
to his person. While he delayed, Sancho came up, 
and seeing him in a posture of attacking that well-^ 
formed brigade, he sáid to him: It is mére mad- 
neás, Sir, to attempt such an enterprise : pray, 
consider, there is no fencing against a ílail, nor 
defensive armour against stones and brick-^bát^, 
unkss it be thrusting one's self into a bell of brass. 
Consider also, that it is rather rashness tban cou^ 
rage, for one man alone to encounter an army, 
where Death is present, and where emperors fight 
in person, and are assisted by good and bad angels. 
But if this consideration does not prevail with you 
to be quiet, be assured, that, among all those, whó 
stand there, though they appear to be princes» 
kings, and émperors, there is not one knight- 
errant. Now indeed, said Don Quixote, you 
have hit the point, Sancho, which only can, and 
must make me change my determinate resolution. 
I neither can, or ought to draw my sword, as I 
have c^n told you, against any who are.not dubbed 
knights^ To you it belongs, Sancho, to revüHge 
the aífront offered to your Dapple ; and I from 
hence will encourage and assist you with my voice, 
and with salutary instructions. There is no need, 
Sir, to be revenged on any body, answered Sancho, 
for good christiaBS should not take revenge for 
injories : besides^ I will settle it with my ass to 
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submit the injury done him to my wiU, which is, 
to live peaceably all the days that heavai shall 
give me of life. Since this is your resolutíon, good 
Sancho, discreet Sancho, christian Sancho, and 
pure Sancho, replied Don Quixote, let us leave 
these phantoras, and seek better and more suB- 
stantial adventures 2 for this country, I see, is like 
to afford us many and very extraordinary ones^ 
Then he wheeled Rosinante about : Sancho took 
his Dapple : Death and all his flying squadrcm 
retumed to their cart, and pursued their wáy* 
Aíid this was the happy ' conclusion óf the terrible 
adventure of Death's cart ; thanks to the wholesome 
advice Sancho ÍPanza gave his master, to whom 
the day foUowing there feU out an adventiu'e, na 
less surprising than the former, with an enamoured 
knight-errant. 



CHAP. XIl. 

Of the strange adventure, wkich hefel the vidor 
rous DonQuíxote, with the'hrave knight ofthe 
looking-glasses. 

DoN QUIXOTE tod his gqture passed the night^ 
ensuing the réncounter with Death, under some 
loflby and shady trees. Don Quixpte, at Sancho'» 
persuasion, refireshed himself with somé of the 
provisions carried by Dappie ; and, during supper. 
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Sancho said to hiá tnaster : Sir, what a fool should 
I havB been, had I chosen, as a reward for my good 
ne Vs, the spoiis of the first adventure your worship 
sihbuld achieve, before the threé ass-colts ! Verily, 
veriiy, a sparrow in the hand iá; better than a vul- 
ture updn the wing. However, Sancho, answered 
Don Quixote, had you suffered me to attack as I 
had á mind to do, your share of the boóty would at 
leaát have been the emperor'd ci-own of gold and 
Cupid's painted wiügs ; for I would have plucked 
them off agáinst the grain, and put them into yoür 
^ossessidii. The crowns and sceptres of your the- 
atricld emperors, answeréd Sancho, líever were of 
pute gold, biit óf tinsel, or cbpper. It is true, 
replied Don Quixote ; nor would it be fit, that the 
decorations óf a play should be real, but counterfeit, 
and mere shew, as conjiedy ítself is, which I Would 
have you value and take into favour, and conse- 
quently the actors and authors; for they ^re all 
instruments of much benefit to the common-weal, 
setting at every step a looking-glass before our 
eyes, in which we see very lively representations of 
the actíoiis of human.Iife: and there are no com- 
párisons, whích more truly present to us what we 
arc, and what we should be, than comedy and 
comediafis. Tell me, havé you not seen a play 
afeted, in which kings, emperors, popes, lords, and 
ladies are introduced, besides divers other per- 
sOnages : one acts the pimp, another the cheat, tbis 
the mferchant, that the soldier, oné a designing 
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fool, another a foolish lovér ; and when the play is 
done, and the actors undressed, they are all again 
upon a level ? Yes, marry, have I, quoth Sandio. 
Why, the very same thing, said Don Quixote, 
happens on the stage of this world, whereon some 
play the part of emperors, others of popes ; in short, 
all the parts that can be introduced in a comedy. 
But in the qonclusion, that is, at the end of our 
Jife, death strips us of the robes, wbich made the 
diíFerence, and wp rem^in upon the levei and equal 
in the grave. A brave comparison, qüoth Sancho, 
but not so new (for I have heard it many and diífe- 
rent times) as that of the game at chess ; in which, 
while the game lasts, every piece has its particular 
office, and, when the game is ended, tb^ are aU 
huddled together, mixed, and put into a bag, 
which is just like being buried after we are dead. 
Sancho, s^d Don Quixote, you are every day 
growing less simple and njore discreet. And good 
reason why, answered Sancho ; fpr some of your 
worship's discretion must needs sticljc tp me, as 
lands, that in themselye^ are barren and dry, by 
dunging and cultivatiijg como to bear good firuit. 
My mcaning is, that your worship'$ cpnversatipn 
has been the dung laid upon the barren soil of my 
dry und^rstanding, and tjie cultivation has been 
the time I have been in your ^ervice, and in your 
ppmpany ; and by that I hope to produce fruit like 
any blessing, and such as will npt disparage or 
^eviate froip the seeds ví good-breeding, whichf 
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youT worship bas sown in my shallow understaudi^ 
ing. Don Qtiixote sniiled at Sancho's affected 
«peeches^ that appearing to him to be true, which 
he had said of his improvement : for every now and 
then he surprised him by his manner of talking ; 
ihougb alwaysy or for the most part, when Sancho 
would either speak in contr^ction to» or in imita- 
tíon of» the courtier, he ended his discourse with 
falling headlong from the height of his «implicity 
into the depth of his ignorance ; and that, in which 
he most disjdayed his elegance aiid memory, was, his 
bTÜaging in proverbs, whether to the purpose or not, 
lof what he was discoursing about, as may be seen 
and observed throughout the progress of this history. 
In these and other discourses they spent great 
part of the night, apd Sancho had a mind to let 
down the portcullices of his eyes, as he used to say 
when he was indined to sleep : and so unri^ng 
Dapple, he tumed him loose ínto abundant pasture. 
But he did not take off the saddjbe from Rosinante's 
back, it being the express command.of his master, 
that he should continue saddled, all the time they 
kept the fíeld^ or did not sleep under a roof : for it 
was an ancient establíshed custom, and religiously 
observed among knightsherrant, to take off the bri- 
dle, and hang it at the pommel of the saddle ; but , 
by no means to take off the saddle. Sancho ob- 
aerved this rule, and gave Rosínante the same 
liberty he had given Dapple : the fríendship of 
which paLr was só singular and reciprocal, that 
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there ís a tmdition handed down from fatftier to son, 
that the author of this faithful history compiled 
particular chapters upon that subject : but, to pre* 
senre the decency and decorum due to so heroic a 
history, hc would not insert them ; thougfa ^some-;- 
times waving this preoautíon, he writes, thát, ás 
soon as the two beasts came together, they wonld 
fall to scratching one another with their teéth, and 
when they were th^d, or satisfied, Rosinante would 
stretch his nedc at least half a yard across Dapple's, 
and both, fixing their eyes attentively on the 
grouiHÍ, would stand tliree days in thaít manner, at 
least 80 long as they were let alone^ or till hungar 
cQmpeDed them to seek some food. It is reported, I 
say, that the author had compared their friendship 
to that of Nisus and Euryalus, ór that of Pylades 
and Orestes; whence it may .appear, to the ádmi-» 
ratioh of all people, how firm the fiiendship of 
th«te two peaceable animals must have been; to 
the shame of men, who so little know how to pre* 
serve the rules of fiiendshíp towards one another. 
Hence the sayings, A frieud cánnot find a friend ; 
Reeds become darts ; and (as the poet sings) From 
ai friend to a friend, the bug*, &c. Let no one 
think, that the author was at all owt of the way, 
when he compared the friendship of tíiese anímals 

* Thc author here quutes either the beginning; of sQme old 
sonj, or aome weli-known proverb, thc remainder of which 
we cannot supply, and conaequeiitly eannot compícte the 
seuse. 
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td> thát of men: fbr imu )mve remired divers 
whol^ome instractions» and mahy lessons of im<^ 
portance» firom beasts; such as the clyster from 
stoito, the von»t and gratitude from dogs, vigilanoe 
írom cranes, industiy from ants, siodesty'from ele* 
phants» and fidelity from horses. 

At length Sancho fell asleep at the fbot^ of a 
éoiÍL-tree» and Don Qüixpte alumfaered under an 
óak. Bui it was not long before he was áwakcd 
hj a ndse behind him; aad starting up> he began 
to look about, and to listen from whence.the noise 
came. Presently he perceived two men on horse- 
foack, one of whom dismounting said to the other : 
Alight, fiiend, and unbridle the horses; for this 
place seems as if it would iafford them pasture 
enough, and me that silence and solitude my amo- 
rous tlioughts reqmre. The saying this, and laying 
himsétf along on the ground, were both ín óne 
instant; and, at throwihg himsetf down, hisarmour 
ínadé^ a rattling noise; a manifest token, fit)m 
whence Don Quixote conduded he must be a 
knight-errant : and going to Sancho, who was fast 
arieep, he puUed him by the arm» and having with 
some difficulty waked him, he said to him, with a 
low voice : Brother Sancho, we have an adventure. 
God send it be a good one, answered Sancho ; and 
pray Sir, where may her ladyship madam adven- 
ture be ? Where, Sancho ? replied Don Quixote ; 
tum your eyes and look, and you wiU see a knight- 
errant lying along, who, to my thoughts, does not 
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seem to be over-jdeased ; for I saw him throw liim- 
$elf off his horse, and stretch himself on the groünd, 
with some signs of discontent ; and his armour 
rattled as he felL But by what do you gather, 
quoth Sancho» that this is an adventure? I will 
not say, answered Don Quixote, that this is alto- 
gether an adventure, but an introduction to one ; 
for adventures usually begin thus. But, hearken ; 
for methinks he is tuning a iute of some sort or 
other, and by his spitting and clearing his pipes h^ 
should be preparing himself to sing. In good faíth» 
iso it is, answered Saacho, and he must be somé 
knight or other in love. There is no knight-errant 
but is so, quoth Don Qubcote : and let us listen to 
him; for by the thread we shall guess at the 
bottom of jbis thoughl^s, if he sings : for out of the 
abundance of the heart the mouth speaketh. San- 
cho would have replied to his master; but the 
knight of the wood's voice, which was neither very 
bad nor very good, hindered him; and, while 
they both stood amazed, they heard that what he 
sung was this : — 



SONNET. 

Brigbl auth'ress of my good or il], 
Prcscribe tbe law I must observe ; 

My hcart obedient to thy will, 
Shall never from its duty swerye. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



DON QUIXOTE, 123 

If ypu refuse my griefs to haow, 

Tbe stifled anguish seals my fate ; 
But if your ears would drink my wo, 

Love shall himself the tale relatc. 



Though contraries my heart compose, 
Hard as'the diamond's solid frame, 

And soft as yielding wax that flows, 
To thee, my fair, 'tis stili the same. 

Take it for ev'ry stamp preparM ; 

Imprint what characters you choose ; 
The faithful tablet, soft or hard, 

The dear impression ne'er shall lose. 

With a deep Ah ! fetched, as it seemed, from the 
very bottom of his heart, the knight of the wood 
ended his song; and, after some pause, with a 
mournñil and complaining voice, he said : O the 
most beautiful and most ungrateful woman of the 
world ! Is it then possible, Casüdea de Vandália, 
that you should suflFer this your captive knight to 
consume. and pine away in continual travels, and 
in rough and laborious toils? Is it not enough, 
thítt I have caused you to be acknowledged the 
most consummate beauty in the world, by all the 
knights of Navarre, aU those of Léon, all the 
Andalusians, all the CastiUans, ay, and all the 
knights of La Mancha too ? Not so, quoth Don 
Quixote ; for I am of La Manchaj and never haye 
lu^knowledged any such thing ; peither could I, nor 
ought I to confess a thing sq prejudicial to the 
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beauty of my mistress : now you see, Sancho, how 
thís knight raves : but let us listen ; perhaps he 
will make some farther declaration. Ay marry 
will he, repKed Sancho ; for he seems to be in a 
strain of complaining for a month to come. But 
it was not so ; for the knight, over-hearing some- 
body talk near him, proceeded no farther in his 
lamentation, but stood up, and said, with an audi- 
ble and courteous voice: Who goes there? what 
areye? of the number of the happy, or of the 
afflicted? Of the aiflicted, answered Don Quixote. 
C(Mne hither to rae then, answered the knight of 
the wood, and make account how you come to 
sorrow and affliction ítself. Don Quixote finding 
he retumed sd soft and civil an answer, went up 
to him, and Sancho did the same. The wailing 
knighít laid hóld of Don Quixote by the arm, say- 
íng: Sit down here, Sir knight ; for, to know that 
you are such, and one of those who profess knight- 
errantry, it is sufficient to have found yoü in this 
plfitce, where yoirr companions are solitude and the 
íiight-dew, the íiaturál beds and proper statíoiis df 
knights-errant. 

To which Don Quixóte answered : A knight I 
am, and of the profession you sáy; aná, althoügh 
sorrows, diígractes, and miáfórtunes have got pos- 
session of my mind, yet, they havé not chased 
away that compassion I have for other nien's mis- 
fortunes. Fronv what you sung just now I ga- 
thered, that yóurs arfe of the amorous kiíMÍ; I 
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mean, occasioned by the love 70U bear to that 
ungrateful faír you named in your c(»nplaint. 
Whilst they were thus discoursing,* they sat dawn 
together upcNi the hard ground, very peaceably 
and sodably» as if, at day-break, they were not 
to break one another's heads. Peradventure you 
are in love, Sir knight, said he of the wood te 
Don Quixote. By misadventure I am, answered 
Don Quixote; though the mischiefs arisingfrom 
well-placed aSections ought rather to be accounted 
blessings than disasters. That is true, replied he 
of the wood, supposing that disdains did not dis- 
turb our reason and understanding ; but when thqr 
are many, they seem to have the nature of revenge. 
I never was disdained by my mistress, answered 
Don Quixote. No verily, quoth Sancho, who 
stood close by ; for my lady is as gentle as a lamb» 
and as soft as a print of butter. Is this your 
squire P demanded the knight of the wood He is^ 
replied Don Quixote. I never in my life saw a 
sqyire, r§pUed the knight of the wood, who durst 
preiiume to talk, where his k)rd was talking; ^t 
least, yonder stands mine, as tall as his £Either, 
and it c^nnot be proved, that he ever opened his 
Ups wbere I was speaking. In faith, quoth Sancbo, 
I have talked, and can talkf befiore o^e as good 

as — ^nd perhaps^ but let that rest ; for 

the more you stir it -: . The knight of the WQod*s 

squire took Sancho by the arm, and said : Let us 
^wo go where we may talk by ourselve^ in squire* 
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Uké disconrse, all we have a mind to, and leave 
these masters of ours to have their bellies fiiU of 
relatÍDg the histories of their loves to each other : 
for I warrant they will not have done before to- 
morrow morning. With all my heart, quoth San- 
cho, and I will tell you who I am, that you may 
see whether I am fit to make one among the most 
talkative squtres. Hereupon the two squires with- 
drew; between whom there passed a dialogue as 
pleasant as that of their masters was grave« 



CHAP. xin. 

Wherein is continued the adventure of tJie hnight 
qfthe woody with the wise, new^ and plea^ant 
diahgue between the two squires. 

X HE knights and sqüires were separated, the 
latter relating the story of theh" lives, and the 
former that of their loves : but the history begins 
with the conversation between the servants, and 
afterwardfl proceeds to that of the masters : and it 
says, that, beinggone a little apart, the squire of 
the wQod said to Sancho : It is a toilsome life we 
lead, Sir, we who are squires to kriights-errant ; in 
good tnith we eat our ^read in the sweat of our 
brows, which is one of the curses God laid upon our 
first parents. It may also be said, added Sancho; 
that we eat it in the fíx>st of our bodies; for who 
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radure more heat and cold than your mkerable 
sqmres to knight-errantry ? Nay, it would not be 
quite so bad, did we but eat at all ; for good {are 
lessens care : but it now and then happens, that we 
paas a whole day or two without breaking our fast^, 
unless it be upoA air. AU this may be endured^ 
quQth he of the wood, with the hopes we entertain 
g£ the reward : for if the knight-errant, whom a 
squire serves, is not over and above unlucky, he 
must, in a short time, fínd himself recompensed, at 
least, with a handsome govemment of some island» 
or some pretty earldom. i, replied Sancho, have 
ah*eady told my master, that I should be satisfied 
with the govemment of any island ; and he is so 
noble and so generous, that he has promised it me 
a thousand times. I, said he of the wood, should 
think myself amply rewarded for all my services 
with a canonry, and my master has aheady ordered 
me one. Why then, quoth Sancho, belike your 
master is a knight in the ecclesiastical way, and so 
has it in his power to bestow these sort of rewards 
on his faithful squires : but mine is a mere layman ; 
though I remember some discreet pel'sons (but in 
my opinion with no very good design) advised him 
to endeavour to be an archbishop : but he rejected 
their counsel, and woidd be nothing but an emperon 
I trembled all the while, lest he should take it into 
^ head to be of the church^ because I am not 
qualifíed to hold ecclesiastical preferments ; and, to 
say the trath, Sir, though I look like a man, I am a 
5 



.Goode 
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very beftst ín church matters. Truly, yóti toe under 
a great mistake, quoth he of the woíhJ ; for y our iu- 
sulary goTemments are not all of them so invitíng : 
some are crabbed, some poor, and some unpleasani: 
in^hort, the best and most desíraUe of themcárrie» 
with it a heavy burden of cares and incoñVjer 
niencies, which the unhappy wight, to whoae lot it 
faUs, must unavoidably undergo, It would be fat 
better for us, who profess this eursed- service» to 
retire home to omr houses, fLoá pass oupr time there 
in more easy employments, sueh aa huntíng or, fi«h* 
ing : for what squáre is, there in the world so po» 
as not to have his nag, fais brace of greyhoun^ 
ánd his angle-rod^ to diveit hhiiself .withal i» bift 
own village ? ' 

I want nothing af all this, answered Sancho : it> 
ís tnie, indeed, I have no horse, biit then Ihaveaní 
ass that is wtwrth twice a& much as my ma^er'« 
steed. God send me a bad Eastcr, axid may ii ht 
the first that comes,^if I would swap with him, 
though he should give me fisur bushds of barley to 
boot Perhape, Sir, you wiU take for a joke thé 
" price I set upoa iny Da|^e, Íbr idsepplsn the' cobur 
of my asB. And tfaen I caimot want grbyhounds^ 
our town 'beíng^ overstockSsd with theia : beside^» 
Sportittg is the miMPe pleaaant, when it is at other 
people's dharge. Heally and truly a^noar squire, 
aniSwered he of the vood, I have resolvai and áe^ 
ténnined with. myself to quit the fitoüos of these 
knights-erratit, and to get ine hmm agabrto our 

4- 
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fillage, áiidMng' up my children ; for I have three, 
like thfee briental pearls. And I have two, quoth 
Sañcho, fit to be presented to the pope himself in 
persón, and especially a girl, that I am bxeeding up 
fop a coütt>ééss, if it please G<)d, in spíte of her 
motheí-. And, pray, what may be the age of the 
ycTuhg lady you are breseding up for á countess ? 
deiñanded he of the wood. Fífteen years, or there- 
abouts^ Míswerefl Sancho : but she is as tall as a 
lance, as frésh as an April moming, and as strong 
as^ porter. These are quallfications, said he of the 
wood, not only fi)r a countess, but fi)r a nymph of 
thé green gíiove. Ah the whoreson young slut ! 
how buxom must the jade be ! To wHich Sancho 
answered somewhatangrily : She is no whore, nor 
was her mother one before her, nop shall either of 
tbembe so, God willing, whilst I live. And, pray, 
speak more dviUy ; fi^r such language is unbecom- 
ii^ a persón educated, as you have been, ámong 
kixights-erranl^ who are courtesy itself. How Kttle, 
signor squire, do you uiiderstand what belongs to 
praising, qiioth he óf the wood : what ! do you not 
knoTkr^ thal;» whén soníe knight, at a bull-fisast, gives 
thé butt a hcmiethrust with his lánce, or when any 
one does a thing weli, Ae cbmmon people usually 
cry ; How cleveriy the son of a whore did it ? and 
wfaatseems to carryreproach with it, is indeed a 
notaUe commendation ? I would have you renounce 
thosé sons or daugters,; whose actions do not render 
their parents deserving of i»^se in that fashion. 

VOL. III. K 
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I do renounce them, answered Sancho ; and in thÍ9 
sense, and by this same rule, if you mean no other- 
wise, you may call my wife and children áll the 
whores and bawds you please ; for all they do or 
say are perfections worthy of such praises : anc^ 
that I may retum and see them again, I beseech 
God to deliver me from mortal sin, that ís, íroia 
this dangerous profession of a squire, into which 
I have run a second time, enticed and deluded by a 
purse of a hundred ducats, which I found one day 
iu the midst of the sable mountain ; and the devii. 
is continuaUy setting before my eyes,here and there^ 
and every where, a bag . fuU of gpld pistoles, so 
that methinks, at every step, I am laying my hand. 
upon it, embracing it, and carrying it home> buy* 
ing lands, settling rents^ and living like a prince : 
and all the while this runs in my head, all the toils 
I undergo with this fool my master^ who to my 
knowledge is more of the madman than of the 
knight, become supportable and easy to nae. 

For this reason, answered he of the wood, it is; 
said, that covetousness biu*sts the bag^: and now 
you talk bf madmen^ there is not a greater in the 
world than my master, who is one of those meant 
fcy the saying, Other folks* burdens break the ass's ^ 
back: for, that another knight may recover his 
wits, he loses his own, and is searching after that, 
which, when found, may chance to hit him in the 
teeth. By the way, is he in love ? demanded San- 
cho^ Yes^ quoth he of the wood, with me C^ildea: 
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de Vándalia, one of the most whímsical dames ín 
the world. But that is not the foot he halts on at 
present : he has some other crotchets of more con- 
sequence in his pate, and we shall hear more of 
them anon*. TTiere is no road so even, replied 
iSancho, but it has sonlé stumbling places or rubs in 
it : In other' folks* hóuses they boil beans, but in 
lüine whole kettles fuU. Mádness will have níore 
fóllowers than .discretion. But if thé common sáy- 
ing be true, tha£ *tis some relief to have partners 
iú grief, I may comfort myself with your worship, 
who serve a master as crack-brained as my own. 
Crack-brairted, but valiant, answer^d he of the 
wood, and more knavish than crack-brained, or 
váliant. Mine is not so, answered Sancho : I can 
assuire you, he has nothing of the knave in him ; 
on thé contrafy, he has a soul as dull as a pitcher ; 
knows not how to do iU to any, but good to all ; 
bears no malice ; a chüd may persuade him it is 
night at nooñ day : and for this simplicity I love 
him ás my life, and cánnot find in my heart to leave 
hññ, let him cómmit never so maiiy extravagancíes. 
FbraHthat, brother and signor, quóth he of the 
wóód,* if thé blindlead thé blind, both are in danger 
of falling into thé ditch. We had better tum us 
fairly aboQt, and go back to our homes ; for they, 
who seek adventures, do not always meet with good 
ones. 

« AtiUÉU'hiiitof ivhHt Í9 tobe expected from this knigbt. 
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Here Sancho beginning to spijt every now má 
thén, and very dry, the squire of thé wood, who saw, 
and observed it, said : Methinks, we have talked 
tíll our tongues cleave to the roofs of our mouths v 
Hbut I have brought, hanging at my saddle-bow^ 
th^t which will loosen them: and rising up, he 
soon retumed with a large bottle of wine, and a 
pasty half a yard long : and this is no exaggeration ^ 
for it was of a tame rabbit, so large, that Sancho» 
at lifting it, thought verily it must contain a whoíe 
goat, or at least a large kid. Sancho, viewing it, 
paid : And do you carry all tl}is about with you 2 
i Why, what did you think ? answered the other : 
did you take me for some holyday squire* ? I have 
a better cupboard behind me on my horse,,than a 
general has with him upon a march. Sancho fell 
to, without staying to be entreated, and, swallowing 
mouthfuls in the dark, said : Your worship is indeed 
a squire, trusty and loyal, wanting for nothing, 
magnificent and great, as this banquet demonstrate» 
(which, if it came not hither by enchantment, at 
l^ast it looks like it), and not as I am, a poor unfor- 
tunate wretch, who have nothing in my wallet but 
a piece of cheese, and that so hard, that you may 
knock out a giant's brains with it, and to bear ifc 

♦ Literally, *'a squire of water and wool."^ The Spa- 
niards geaerally h^ve a footman only to wait upon them to^ 
mass, especially upon grand days ; who step hefore to the 
font, and sprinkle their masters or mistresses with hol^ 
water^ hut neither eat nor drink at their masterV himHP^ 
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company, four dozen of carobes*, and as maTiy 
liazel-nuts and walnuts; thanks to my master's 
stinginess, and to the opinion he has, and the order 
he observes, that knights-errant ought to feed and 
diet themselves only upon dried fhuts and wild 
kalads. By my faith, brother, replied he of th^ 
wood, I have no stomach for your wild pears, npr 
your sweet thistles, nor yoiu* mountain roots : let 
our masters have them, with their opinions and 
laws of chivalry, and let them eat what they comr 
mend. I carry cold meats, and this bottle hanging 
at my saddle-pommel, happen what will ; and such 
a revefence I have for it, and so much I love it^ 
that few minutes pass but I give it a thousand 
kisses, and a thousand hugs. And, so saying, he 
put it into Sancho's hand, who, grasping and 
tsetting it to his mouth, stood gazing at the stars for 
a quarter of an hour : and, having done drinking, 
he let fall his head on one side, and, fetching a deep 
sigh, said : O whoreson rogue ! how catholic it is ; 
You see now, quoth he of the wood, hearing San^ 
cho's whoreson, how you have commended this wine 
in calling it whoreson. I confess my error, an- 
swereíl Sancho, and see plainly, that it is no dis- 
credit to any body to be called son of a whore, when 
it comes under the notion of práising. 

* A coá, so called in La Mancba> with ílat seeds in it, 
which, grecn or ripe, is harsh^ but sweet and pleasant afier it 
te dried. 
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But tell me, Sir, by the life of him you love best, 
is not this wine of Ciudad Real? You have a 
^tinguishing palate^ answered he of the wood : it 
is of no other growth, and besides has some years 
over its head. Trust me íbr that, quoth Sancho : 
depend upon it, I always hit right, and guess the 
kind. But is it not strange, signor squire, that I 
fihould have jso great and natural aji instinct in the 
business of knowing wines, that let me but smeU to 
ímy, I hit upon the country, the kind, the flavour, 
and how long it will keep, how many changes it 
will undergo, with all other circumstances a|)perr 
taining to wines ? But no wonder ; for I have had 
in my family, by the father's si|de, the two most 
exquisite tasters, that La Mancha h^as known for 
many ages ; for proof whereof, therp bappened to 
them what I am going to relate. To each of them 
was given a taste of a certain hogshead, and theií 
opinion asked of the condition, quality, goodness^ or 
badness of the wine. The one tried it with the 
tip of his tongue ; the othér put it to his no3e. The 
first said, the wine savoured of irou ; the secon^ 
said, it had rather a tang of goat's leather. The 
owner protested, the vessel was d^an, and the wine 
neat, so that it could not taste either oJf iron or lea- 
ther. Notwithstanding this, the two famous taster^ 
stood positively to what they had said. Time went 
on; the wine was sold oíT, and, at rincing ^he 
hogshead, there was found in it a small key, hanging 
to a leather thong. Judge then, Sir, whether one 
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of thát ipace may not very well uñdertáke to givé 
hrs opimón in these matters. Therefore, I say 
quoth he oiF the wood, let us give oyer seeking 
adventures, and, since we have a good loaf of 
breád, let us not look for cheese-cakes ; and let us 
get home to our cabins, for there God wiU find us, 
íf it be his will. I will serve my master till he 
arrives at Saragossa, quoth Sancho, and then we 
5hall all understánd one another. 

Jn fine, the twa good squires talked and drank so 
ihuch, that it was high time sleep should tie their 
tóngues, and állay theirthirst, for to quench it was 
ftnpossible : and thus both of thera, keeping fast 
liold óf the almost empty bottle, with theír meat 
half chewed, fell fast asleep ; where we wiil leave 
tliem at present, to relate what passed between the 
tnight 6í the wood and him of the sorrowful 
águrie. 

CHAP, XIV. 

Iñ whkh Í8 cwtmued the adventure ofthé knight 
qfthe wóod. 

AMONG sundry discourses, which passed be- 
tween Don Quixote and the knight of the wood, 
the history tells us, that he of the wood said to Don 
Quixote : In short, Sir knight, I would have you 
to know, that my destiny, or rather my choice, led 
me to faH in love with the peerless Casildea de Van- 
daüa. Peerless I call her, nat so much on account 
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pf her stature, ^ the exceUency of her state md 
heauty. This same. Casildea I am speaking of, 
jepaid my honourable thoughts and virtuous desiires 
by emplóying me as Hercules was by his step- 
mother, in many and various períls, promising me 
at the end of each of them, that the next should 
crown my hopes : but she stiU gocs on, addinglink 
upon link to the chain of my labours, insomuch that 
they are become without number ; nor can I guess 
which will be the last, and that which is to give a 
beginning to the accomplishment of my good wishes. 
Qne time she commanded me tó go ^nd challenge 
the famous giantess of SeviUe, called Giralda% ijvliQ 
is so stout and strong, as being made of brass, and, 
without stirring from the place, is the most chai^-' 
able and unsteady woman in the world.. I came, I 
$aw, I popquered : I made her standstill, and fixed 
her to a point ; for in above a week's time np wind 
blew but the north. Another time she sent me to 
weigh the ancient stones of the stout buUs of 
Guisando*, an entérprise more fit for porters than 
knights ; and another tíme she commanded me to 
plunge headlong into Cabra's cave (an unheard-of 
and dreadful attempt) and to bring her a particular 

' « A brass ptatue on a steeple in SeviUe, which serves.for a 
weather-cock. Here, and in sorae other places, the jest seems 
a liule too open : but Doq Ciuixote is so serious and so intent 
that he can scc no double entendres. 

t Two large stataes in that town, supposcd to have becf) 
jet yp by Metellus, in thc timc of the Romans. 
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relation of what is locked up in that obscure abyss. 
I stopped the motion of the Giralda, I weighed the 
buUs of Ouisando» I precipitated myself into the 
cavem of Cabra, and brought to light the hidden 
secrets of that abyss : and yet my hopes áre dead, 
O how dead! and her commands and disdains 
alive, O how alive ! In short, she has at last com- 
manded me to travel over all the provinces of 
Spain, and oblige all the knigfats I shall fínd wan* 
deríng therein, to confess, that she alone excek in 
beauty all b^auties this day iiving, and that I am 
the most valiant and the most completely ena- 
moured knight in the world. In obedience to which 
eommand, I have already traversed the greatest 
part of Spain, and have vanquished divers knights» 
who hava dared to contradict me. But what I am 
most proud of, and value myself most upon, is the 
having vanquished in single combat the so renowned 
knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, and made him 
confess, that my Casildea is more beautiful than 
his Dulcínea : and I make account, that, in this 
conquest alone, I have vanquished all the knights 
in the world ; for that very Don Quixote I speak 
of has cónquered them all, and I having overcome 
him, his glory, his fame, and his honour are trans- 
ferred and passed over to my person ; for the victor's 
renown rises in proportion to that of the van- 
quished : so that the innumerable exploits of the 
fiaid Don Q^ixote are akeady mine, and jdaced to 
jny account. 
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Don Quixote was amazed to hear the kñight of 
the wood, and was ready a thousand times to give 
him the lie, and You lie was at the tip of hii 
tongiie : but he restrained himself the best he could, 
in order to make him confess the lie with his own 
laíiouth ; and therefore he said very calmly : Sir 
knight, that you may have vanquished most of the 
knights-errant of Sp^n, yea, and of the whole 
world, I will not dispute ; but thát you have con- 
quered Don Quixote de la Máncha, I somewhat 
doubt : it might indéed be somebody resembKng 
him, fhough there are very few such. Why not ? 
replied he of the wood ; by the canopy of heaven 
1 fought with Don Quixote, vanquished him, and 
maSe him submit; by the same token thát he 
fe tall of stature, thin-visaged, upright-bo<fied, 
Itíbust-Iimbéd, grisle-haired, hawk-nosed, with large 
black müstachios: he gives himself the name of 
•• thé knight of the sorrowful figure :" his squire 
& a country fellow, called Sancho Panza : he op-' 
presses the back, and govems the réins, of a famóus 
steed called Rosinante : in a word, he has for the' 
mistress of his thoughts orie Dulcineá del Tóboso, 
íometime called Aldonza Lorenzo ; in like riiánnér' 
09 míne, who, because her nairié was Casildea, 
and being of Andalusia, is now distinguished by 
the náme of Casüdea de Vandalia. If alí thése' 
t(^ns are not stífficient to iffovethe tnith of what 
I saify here is riiy sword, which shafl make incré- 
dulity itself believe it. Be not in a passión, Sír 
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kmght, sajíl Don Quixote, and hear what i faave 
io aay. Ym areto know, thdt this I>an Qmxote, 
jiHi speak of» is the dearest firiend I have in the 
world, insomuch that I may say he is as it were 
my VCTy self ; and by the tokens and marks you have 
given <rf him, so exact and so precise, I cannot but 
think it must be he himself that you have subdued. 
On the other side, I see with, my eye^ and jSed 
with my hajids, that it cannot be the same/unless 
it be, that, having many enchanters hia enemie», 
(one especially, who is continually persecuting him) 
some one or other of them may have assumed hii 
s^pe, and auífered himself to be vanquished, iii 
order to defraud him of the fame his exaked feats 
of chiv^alry have acquired» over the fece of the 
whole earth. And, for confirmation hereof, you 
müst know, that these enchanters his enemies, but 
two day& ago, transformed the fígure and person of 
th^ beautifiil Dulcinea del Toboso ínta those of d 
dirty, mean, country wench ; and in like manoer 
thi^y musthaye transformed Don Quixote; And 
if aU thi»> be nc^ sitíficient to justify this truth, herd 
stapds Don Quixtkte himself, reiady to maintain it 
by force of arans^ on foot, or on horseba^k, or ia 
whatever manner you please. And so saying, he 
wse up* and, grasping his sword, expeeted what 
fesolntion the knight rf the wood would tafce ; who 
v^ caknly aaswered, aad said : A good payfmaster 
la m paiiL &r bo pawn ; he, who could on^e van^ 
^jfúáx you^ S%nor Pon Qucsotei wbentrantftomed^ 
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may well hope to make you peld in your own 
proper person. But as knights-errant should by 
no means do their feats of arms in the dark, like 
robbers and ruí&ans, let us wait for day-Üght, that 
the sun may be witness of our exploits : and the 
conditÍQn of our combat shall be, that the conquered 
shall be entirely at the mercy and disposal of the 
conqueror, to do with him whatever he pleases, 
provided always, that he command nothing but 
what a knight may with honour submit to, I am 
entirely satisfíed with this condition and compact» 
answered Don Quixote ; and hereupon they both 
went to look for their squires, whom they found 
snoring in the very same posture in which sleep had 
seized tfaem. They awaked them, and ordered 
them to get ready their steeds; for, at sun-rise, 
they were to engage in a bloody and unparalleled 
single combat. At which news Sancho was thun- 
derstruck, and ready to swoon, in dread of his 
master'f; safety, from what he had heard the squire 
of the wood tell of his master's valour. But the 
two squir^Sy without speaking a word, went to seek 
their cattle, and found them altogether; for the 
three horses and Dapple had already smelt one 
another out. 

By the way the squire of the wood said to 
Sancho: You must understand, brother, that the 
íighters qf Andalusia have a custom, when they are 
godfathers in any combat, not to stand idle with 
^eir arms across, whüe their godsons are jight- 
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íng*. This I say to give you notice, that, while our 
masters are engaged, we tnust fight too, and make 
splinters of one another. This custom, signor squire, 
answered Sanchp, may be current, and pass among 
the ruffians and fighters you speak of ; but among 
the squires of knights-errant, no, not in thought : 
at least I have nót' heard my master talk of any 
such custom, and he has all the laws and ordinances 
of knight-errantry by heart. But, taking it for 
granted, that there is an express statute for the 
squires engaging while theír masters are at it, yet 
will I not comply with it, but rather pay the pe- 
nálty imposed upon such peaceable squires ; which 
I dare say cannot be above a *coüple of pounds of 
white wax*, aiíd I will rather pay them ; for I 
know they wiH cost me less than the money I shaü 
spend in tents to get my head cured, which I 
ah*eady reckou ás cut and divided in twain, Be- 
sádes, another thing which makes it impossible f«r 
me to fight, is, my having no sword ; for I neveir 
wore one in my life. I know a remedy for that, 
said he of the wood; I have here a couple of linen 
bags of the samé size ; you shall take one, and I 

* In the tilts and tournaments tbe secpnds were a kind of 
godfathers to the prlncipals, and certain ceretnoniea werc per- 
ibrmed upon those occasioQs* 

t Some smali oflfeaces are ñned, in Spain, at a pound or 
two of wbite wax for the tapers in cburches, &c; and con- 
fe^sors pretty frequenlly enjoin it as a penance. 
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the otheiv and we will have a beut at ba^-blowiir 
with equal weapons. With all my heart, answeredt' 
Saneho; for such a battle will rather dust our 
jackets^ than wound our persons. It must not be 
quite so neither, repHed the other: for, lest the 
wind should blow them aside, we musfput in them- 
hátf a dozen clean and smooth pebbles, of equdt- 
'Weight ; and thus we may brush one another with- 
out mudh harm or damage. Bodj of tíiy father ! 
asuwered Sancho, what sablé fur» what bottotHft 
ofeaj^ded co<yton, he puts into the bags, that we" 
matynot break our noddles, nor beat our bbn^ 
t^^ powder ! But though they should be fillied with 
balbof ráw silk^ beitknown to^ you, Sity I shall 
BOt'üght ; let our mast^is fight, and hear of it iü ' 
another world, and let us drink and Ivi^e i fot ttete 
takes care. to take away our lives, withoüt our 
seekingnew appetites to destpoy them, befbre they 
reaeh their appointed term and s^ison, and diop ' 
with ripeness.^^ Fop aU that, repUed he of the 
wood^ we must fight^ if it bo but for half an hour. 
No, no, answered SaBcho, I slráll not be so ditf* 
courteous, nor so ungrateful, as to have any Kfam^ 
rel at all, be it never so little, with a getitleman^ 
after having eat of his bread, and dranfc of his 
drink : besides, who the devil can set about dry 
fighting, without anger, and without provocation? 
If that be all, quoth he of the wood, I wiH provide 
a sufiicient remedy ; which is, that, béfore we begin 
the combat, I will come up to your worship, and 
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laj you flat at my feet, aud awaken your cbokr^ 
though it slept sQund^r tban a dormouse. Against 
tha,t e;¥^p^idient, anwered Sancho» I have another 
not a wbit biehind it : I wiU take a good cudgeU 
a^d, b^lpire yo^ r^h me ,to awaken my choler, I 
wil) Ij^stín^do ygtirs so spund asteep» that it shaK 
ngyer a^wak^ Wioxe, bjyit in ajpotbei: world, where it 
is \^§ll knpwn I am not a man to let any body 
b^jadl^. 9}y f^P^ l apd let every one take heed ta 
tjfUB ajfrflw : tbpu^ the safest way would be for 
eacb nian, to l^jt Im cbQler $leep ; for nobody know» 
what is ip apother, a|id some people go out for 
wocdi and coin^ boq^e shQm themselves; andCk)d< 
in aU tipif^s blei^d the peace-makers^^afldcursed 
tbí^ p^iace-broakei^ ; for if a cat» puimLed» and pent < 
ii) a rQQm, and hard put to it» tums into a.Iion, 
Gpd kpows what I that.am a man may turu into: 
and th^re&re froin henceforwaid I intimate to yom^ - 
worsMp, signor squire, tbat all the damage and 
mischief» that shaU result from our quarrel, must 
be pilaced to yQur acoount. It is well, replied he 
of the.wQod; Qod send us day-light, and we shall 
see wbat wiU come of it» 

:^d now a thousand.sorts of enameHed birds be- 
g^n tQ chirpt in the toceesb and in variety of joyous - 
son^.s^eemed to glve the gopd-morrow, and salute 
th$ blppiuiug; Aurora» who began naw to discovar 
the. beauty of her face t}m)u^ Úie gates and baleo* 
niejgi of the ea^ti. shaking fcqm her locks an infinite 
5 
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number cf liquid pearls» and, in that deUcious li- 
qucnr, bathing the herbs, which also Beemed to 
sprout, and rain a kind of seed-pe^l. At her ap- 
proachy'the wiUows distiUed savoury manna» the 
fountains smiled, the brooks murmured, the woods 
were che^red, and the meads were gilded* But 
scarcely had the clearness of the day given oppor- 
tunity to see and distinguish objects, when the 
first thing, that presented itself lo Sancho's eyes, 
was the sqiúre of the wood's nose, which was so 
large, that italmost overshadowed his Wholebody. 
In a word^ it is said to have been of an excessivfe 
sijze, hawked in the middle, and fuU of warts and 
carbuncles, of the colour of a mulberry, and hang- 
ing two fingers breadtb below his mouth. The 
size, the colour, the carbuncles, and the croc4ced- 
ness» so disfigured his face, that Sancho, at sight 
thereof» began to tremble hand and foot, Hke a 
ohild in ft.fit, and resolved witimi himself, to take 
two hundred cuffs before his chdler should awaken 
to encounter tihát hobgobiin, 

Don Quixote viewedhis antagonist» and found 
he had his helmet on, and the beaver down, so that 
he could not see his face : but he observed him to 
be a strong mada man, and not very tall. Overhis 
armour he wore a kind of surtúut, or loose coat» 
seemingly of the finest gold» be^prinkled vfkh siui* 
dry little moons of resplendent looking-glass, whicb 
made a most galiant and splendid show. A great 
mimber of green» ydlow, and wfaite featiiers waved 
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about his hdmet* His lance, which stood lettning 
against a iree^ was very laige and thidk, and headed 
with'poiirted stedi above a span long. Don Quixote 
viewed» and noted eveiy thing, judging by all he 
SGWir and reinairked) tíiat the a^óresaid knight mu^t 
needs be of great strength : bat he wMB-mtt there- 
fore, daunted, like Sancho Panza ; on ti»a.contrar}r, 
i¥ith' a. gaUant boldnéss be said to the kn^t of 
the 'lookii^-glasaes : Sir knighti if your^ great 
eagcamess to fight has 'not exhausted too imich.of 
jour courtesy, I. entreai you to lift up your beaver 
a Uttle» that l may see whethertihe spcíghtliiiess of 
your coutitenknoe be answerable to that of your 
%ure. t Whetiier you be vaaqui^d or victorioiis 
in this enterprise^ Sír küight^ answered he cif the 
l0oking-glasfesi there wiU be time and leisure 
enot^h for sedjtg me ; and if I do>iiot new coraply 
with yoinrdeaífe» it i» because I think I.áhould do 
a very great wrong to the beautiM iCasildea de 
Yaádalia» to lose sq muéh time, as. the lifting up 
my beaver would take up» befoce I ladLe yoiui confess 
wJbftt you know: I pvetend ,ta However, whilé we 
are , getting on horseback> f said Don Quixote^ y ou 
mayensily tett me whethecl aiá that Don Quixote 
you said you had vonquiahed. To this I answer, 
quoth he.'Of the looking-^Uisses, that youareas 
like tbnt.very knigjit I vanquished, as one e^ is 
like wothdT : but since you say you are'peisecuted 
bjr epchantew, I idaire not ;b^ poaitive^ whether you 
aire tbe saiiie> f&tscm^^ no. That is sufficirát, 
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abswet^ Don Quixote» tó m^e me believe you ave 
déceired : however, to undeceive you quite, let us 
to horse, and in less time than you would hare 
spent rn lifting up your beaver, if God, my mistress, 
and mj arm avail me, I wiU see your faoe, and you 
íihaU see I am not that vanquished Don QuixoCe 
. yoti imagine. 

Then cutting short the discourse, they movtnteá^ 
ánd Dón Quixote wheeled Rosinante about, tb take 
as much ground as was convenient for encounter- 
ing his opponehl ; and he of the looking-^asses 
did the like: but Don Quixote was not gone 
twenty paces, when he heard himself called by the 
> knight of the looking-glasses : so meeting each 
' dther half way, he of the looking-glasses said : 
Take notice, Sir knight, that the condition of our 
combat is, that the conquered, as I said before, 
shaÜ remain at the discretion of the conqueror. I 
know it, añswered Don Quixote, provided that 
what is commanded and imposed on the vanquished 
shail not exceed, nor derc^te irom, tfae laws of 
^chivairy^ So it is to be understood, answered 
he of the looking-glasses. At this juncture the 
^ire's^range nose presented itself to Don Quix- 
ote's sight, who. was no less sutprised at it thon 
Sancho, ínsomudi tfaat he looked upon him to be 
some monster, or some stiange man, such as are 
nót common now in the worid. Sáncho, seeinglils 
tnaster set forth to take his career, would not stay 
alone with long-nose» fearing» test one gentle wipe 
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wii that snout across his face should put an ei)4 1^ 
his baitle, and he be laid sprawling on the ground» 
eithér by the blow or by fear, Therefore he ran 
after his master, holding by the back guard of Ro- 
sinitnte's saddle ; and» when he thought it whs úme 
for him to face about, he said : I beseech your 
worship, dear Sir, that, before you tum about to 
engage^ you will be so kind as to help me up int^ 
yon cork-tree, íroin whence I can see better, and 
more to my liking, than irom the ^ound, the 
gallant encounter you are about to have with thf^ 
knight. 1 believe,^ Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, 
jou havé more mind to climl) and mount a ÉK^affiold» 
to see the buU-sports without danger. To tell yov 
ihe truth, Sir, answered Sancho, the prodigiou^ 
aose of that squire astcHÜshes and fiUs me witti 
dread, and I daxe not stand near him. In truth^ 
said Don Quixoie^ it is so frjghtfid, t^at, were l 
.noi who I am, I should be aftaid myself ; m^ 
theire&re come, and I will help you up. 

Wlúle Don Quixpte was busied in hdiping San- 
dáo up into the cork-tree, he of the looking-^lasse^ 
.toek M la^ge a compass as he thought. necessai'y, 
aad beiieving that Don Quixote had done the Uk^, 
without waitiqg for sound of trumpet, or any other 
.signal, he iumed about his horse, who was not a 
whit jnore active, ncHP mpjre promising than Rosi- 
m^nt? ; and at his best speed, which wás a middUng 
teot, he advanced to encpunter hÍ3 enemy; but 
i^ng him ^mf^yed in helpíng up Sancho^ he 
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reined in his steed, and stopped in the midst of his 
career; for which his horse was most thankfiil, 
being not able to stir any farther. Don Quixote, 
thinking his enemy was coming fuU speed against 
him, dapped spurs to Rosinante*s lean flanks, and 
made him so bestír himself, that, as the historf 
relates, this was the only time he wasknown to do 
'something like running ; for at all others a down^ 
ri^t trot was all : and with this unspeakable fury 
he soon came up where he of the looking-glasses 
stood, striking hís spurs np to the very rowels in 
his steed, without being able to make him stir a 
finger'^s length from the place, where he made a 
ftdl stand in his career. In this good time, and at 
this juneture, Don QuLxote found his adversary 
embarrássed with his horse, and encumbered with 
his'lance ; for either he did not know how, or had 
not time to set it in its rest. Don Quixote, wha 
heeded nojne of these inconveniencies, with all safe- 
ty, and without the least danger, a:ttacked him of 
the looking-glasses with stich force, that, in spite of 
lám, he bore him to the ground over his horse's 
crupper ; and such was his faJl, that he lay mo- 
tionless, without any signs of life. Sancho no sooner 
saw him faUen, than he sUd down from the cork- 
tree, and in all haste ran to hi& máster, who, aüght-' 
ing from Rosinante, was got upon him of the 
looking-glasses, and unlacing his helmet, to see 
whether he was dead, or to give him air, if per- 
cfaance he was aUve ; when he saw ■ » but who' 
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can express what he saw, without causing admíra- 
tion, wonder, and terror in all that hear it ? He 
«aw, says the history, the yery face, the very flgure, 
the very aspect, the very physiognomy, the very 
effigies and picture of the bachelór Sampson Car* 
rasco ; and as soon as he saw him, he cried out : 
Come hither, Sancho, and behold what you mtist 
see, butnot belíeve : make haste, son, ajad observe, 
what magic, what wizards and enchanters can do*, 
Sancho approached, and, seeing the bachelor Samp* 
son Oarrasco's face, he began to cross and bless 
himself a thousand times over ; and all this while 
the dwnolished caválier shewed no signs of life; 
and Sancho said to Don Quixote : I am of opinion, 
Sir, that, right or wrong;, your worship should thrust 
the sword down the throat of Jiím, who seems so 
Jike the bachelor Sampson Carrasco: perfiaps in 
him you may kijl some one of those enchanters 
your finemies, You do not say amiss, quoth Don 
Quixote ; for the fewer our enemies are, the bet- 
ter : and drawing his sword to put Sancho's advice 
in execution, the squire of the looking-glásses drew 
near, without the nose that made him look so 
írightful, and cried ^oud: Have a care^ ^ignor 

* In like maaner Don JSylves, in the Adventurcwis Island, 
having encountered and defeated seyeral princes, one after 
lanother, finds, upon nnlacing their hdmets, that they are all 
his intimate friends; and therefore concludes they must be 
«ucbanted, and not men, but hobgoblins» — Amadis de Gaul, 
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Don Quixpte, what you do ; for he, who Hes at 
your feet, is the bachelor Sampson Carrasco, your 
Mend, and I am his squire. Sancho, seeing him 
Without that former ugliness, said to him: And 
the nose ? To which he answered ; I have it here 
in my pocket : and putting in his hand he pulled 
out a pastéboard nose, painted and vamished, of 
the fashion we have akeady described : aud San-j 
cho, eyeing him more and more, with a loud voice 
of admiration, said: Blessed virgin, defend me! 
Is not this Tom Cedal, my neighbour and gossip ? 
Indeed am I, answered the unnosed squire ; Tom 
Cecial I am, gossip and irlend to Sancho Pan^a^, 
and I will inform you presently what conduttSi» 
lies, and wües brought 'me hither: in the méííin 
time, beg and entreat your master not to toueh, 
maltreat, wound, or kill the knight of the lookiilg-r 
glasses now at his feet; for there is nothing more 
sure than that he is the daring and iU-advised 
bachelor, Sampson Carrasco, our couíitryman. 

By this tíme he of the looking-glasses wás dóme 
to himself ; which Don Quixote perceiving, he 
dapped the point of the naked sword to his throat, 
and said : You are a dead man, knight, if you do 
not confess) that the peerless Duldnea del Tobosó 
excels in beauty your Casildea de Vandalia*; and 

♦ So, ín Amadis deGaul, (b. 6, ch. 59,) Birirtftrtes, havtng 

, unboned the duke of Calabria, holding his scimitar over bi w, 

ai if bc would cut off his head, says aloud to him, '< Kmght 
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&rth^ you must promise, i£ you escape írom this 
coQflict and this fall with life, to go to the city of' 
Toboso, aüd present yourself before her on my be- 
half, that she may dispose of you as she shall think 
fit, and, if she leaves you at your own disposal, 
then you shall return, and fínd me out (for the 
track of my- exjdiñts will serve you for a gnide, and 
conduct you to my presence) to tell me what passes 
betwiBen her and you ; these conditions being en- 
tirely conformable to our articles before our batüe, 
and not exceeding the rules of knight-errantry. I 
confess, said the fallen knight, that the lady Dul-^ 
, cÍQea dd T(rfK)so's tom and dirty shoe is preferable 
to the iU-comhed, though dean, locks of Casildea ; 
and I promise to go and retum from her presence 
to yours, and give you an exact and particylar ac- 
CQunt of what you require of me. You must 
like#ise confess and liMBlieve, added Don Quixote, 
that the koight you vanquished was not and could 
not be Don Quixote de la Mancha, but somebody 
else üke Jiini; as I d,o confess and bdieve, that 
you, though, in appearance, the bachdor Sampson 
Carrasco, are not he, but some other, whom my 
enemies have purposely transformed into his like- 
ness, to restrain the impetuosity of my choler, and 
make me use with moderation the glory of my 
conquest. I confess, judge of, and allow every 

confess that your mistre&t is Dothing; injj^auty to the princew 
Onoma, ti»e you dic.*' 
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thíng, as you believe, judge of, and allow, an- 
swered the disjointed knight : Suffer me to rise, I 
beseech you, if the hurt of my fall will permit, 
which has left me sorely bruised. Don Quixote. 
helped him to rise, as did his squire Tom Cecial, 
from off whom Sancho could not remove his eyes, 
asking him things, the answers to which convinced 
him evidently of his being reaüy that Tom Cecial 
he said he was. But he was so prepossessed by 
what his master had said of the enchanters having 
changed the knight of the looking-glasses into the 
bachelor Sampson Carrasco, that he could not give 
credit to what he saw with his eyes. In short, 
master and man remained under this mistake ; and 
he of the looking-glasses, with his squire, much 
out of humour, and in ill plight, parted from Don 
Quíxote and Sancho, to look for sonae convenient 
place, where he might sear-doth himself and spUn- 
ter his ribs. Don Quixote and Sancho contínued 
their joumey to Saragossa,^where the history leaves 
them, to give an account who the knight of tíi^ 
looking-glasses and his nosy-squíre were. 
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CHAP. XV. 



Giving an account^ who the knight qfthe loohing'^ 
glasses andhis squire were, 

-ExCEEDINGLY content, elated, and vain- 
gloTÍous was Don Quixote, at having gained the 
victory over so váliant a knight, as he imagined 
hiai of the looking-glasses to be; from whose 
knightlj word he hóped to learn, whether the en^ 
chantment of fais mistress continued, the said 
knight being under a necessity of retuming, upon 
pain of not being one, to give him an account of 
what should pass between her and him. But Don 
Quixote thought one thing, and he of the looking* 
glasses another ; who, for the present, thought no 
farther than of finduig a place, where he might 
plaister himself, as has been ah*eady said. The 
Mstcay then tells us, that, when the bachelor Samp^ 
son Carrasco advised Don Quixote to resume his 
Intermitted exploits of chivahy, he, the priest and 
the barber, had first consulted together about the 
means of persuading Don Qmxote to stay peace- 
ably and quietly at home, without distracting him 
self any more about his unlucky adventures ; and 
it was concluded by general vote, and particular 
opinion of Carrasco, that they should let Doa 
Quixote make anothér sally, since it seemed im- 
'possible tq detaín him, and that Sampson shoul4 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



164 PON QÜIXOTE. 

also saJly forth like a knight-errant, and encounter 
him in figjit (for an opportunity could not be long 
wanting) and so yanquish him, which would be an 
easy matter to do; and that it should be cove- 
nanted and agreed, that the conquered should lie 
at the mercy of the conqueror ; and so, Don Quix- 
ote being conquéred, the bachelor knight should 
Goinmand him to retum home to his viUage and 
house, and.not stir out of it in two years, or tiU he 
hftd received farther orders from him : all which, 
it was plain, Don Q^KOte, wben once pvercome, 
would readüy comply with, not to contravaje or 
infringe the laws of chivahy: and it might so 
faU out, that, during his confinemesit, he might 
forget his foUies, or aii opportunity might offar of 
finding out some cure for his malady. Carrasco 
accepted of tbe employmeut, and Tom Gecial, 
Sancfao Panza's gossip and ndi^bQur^ a pleas^nt- 
Jiumouredf shallow-facained, fiellow, Offered Ips 
^service to be the squire. Sampson am^d hípisetí; 
las you have hÉard, and Tom Cedal fitt^ ^ 
4X>ontafeit pa^board nóse to his £Eice» tbat he 
sn^t not be.lmown by his g09sip when they m^ ; 
•and so tiiey took>Üie samB road that Don Q^uixpte 
had tskiNx^íkad aimedalmost tj^e^nough totove 
been fBreseotat th&adventiiure of De^h!s ci»:. But, 
kí shóit^ they Ijq^^d m then^ in the wood^ wjaece 
ÍMsSd jljiem all that the pmdeort Jmi? bee^ r^ding. 
-And 'had ■ it noi; been for D^ .Quk^te's exjtraor- 
iáraaiyflfHUon,,tlurt tbe l^fiáhelpr ji¥9S<i|ot^e,ba- 
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/chelor, signor bachelor had been ineapacitated for 
ever from taking the degree of licentiate, not flnd- 
ing so much as nests, where he thought tp find 
hirds. 

Tom Cecial, seeing how iU they had sped, and 
the unlucky issue of their expedition, said to the 
bachelor : For certain, Signor Sampson Carrasco, 
we have been very rightly served. It is easy to 
design and begín an enterprise, but very often 
düficult to get through with it. Don Quixote is 
mad, and we think ourselves wise: he gets off 
sound and laughing, and your worship remains 
8ore and sorrowful. Now, pray, which is the 
greater madman, he who is so because he cannot 
help it, or he who is so on purpose ? To which 
• Sampson answered : The difference between these 
two sorts of madmen, is, that he, who cannot hélp 
being mad, will always be so ; and he, who plays 
the fool on purpose, may gíve over when he thinks 
fit. If it be sp, quoth Tom Cecial, I was mad when 
I had a mind to be your worsbip's squire, and 
now I have a mind to be so no longer, and to 
get me home to my hóuse. It is fit you shiould, 
answered Sampson ; but to think that I will retum 
Jto mine, tiU I have soundly banged this same Don 
Quixote, is tohe greatly mistaken ; and it is not 
jiow the desire of curing him of his madness that 
'pi'ompts me to seek him, but a desire of being re- 
venged on him; for the pain of my ribs wiQ not 
let me entertain more charitable considerations. 
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Thus they two went on discoursmg, till they came 
to a víflage, where they luckily met with a bone- 
setter, who cured the unfortunate Sampson. Tom 
Cecial went back and left him, and he staid behind 
meditating revenge ; and the history speaks of him 
again in due time, not omitting to rejoice at prc- 
scnt with Don Quixote. 



CHAR XVI. 

Ofichat hefel Don Quixote with a discreetgen- 
tleman ofLa Mancha. 

DON QUIXOTEpursuedhisjoumey withthe 
pleasure, satisfaction, self-conceit already mentiou- 
cd> imagining, upon account of his late victory, 
that he was the most valiant knight-errant the 
world could boast of in that age. He looked upon 
all the adventures» which shoidd befal him from 
that time forward, as already finished and brought 
to a happy conclusion ; he volued not any enchant- 
ments or enchanters: he no longer remembered 
the innumerable bastings he had received, during 
th^ progress of his chivalries, the stoning that hgd 
demolished half his grinders, the ingratitude of 
the galley-slaves, nor the boldness and shower of 
pack-staves of the Yanguesian carriers, In short» 
he said to himself, that, could he but hit upon the 
lirt or method of disenchanting his lady Dulcin^a^i 
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he should not envy the greatest good fortune» that 
the most successful knight-errant of past ages eveir 
díd, or could attain to. 

He was whoUy taken np wíth these thoughts» 
when Sancho said to him : Is it not strange, Sir^ 
that I still have before my ejes the mon^ous and 
unmeasurable nose of my gossip Tom Cecial? 
And do you realiy befieve, Sancho, said I>pn Qnix- 
ote, that the knight of the looking-glasses was the 
bachelor Sampson Carrasco, and his squire Tom 
Cecial your gossip ? I know not what to say to 
that, answered Sancho; I only know, that the 
marks he gave me of my house, wife, and children^ 
could be given me by nobody else but himself ; 
and his face, when the nose was off, was Tom 
Cecial's own, as I have seen it very often in onr 
village, next door to my house ; and the tone ^ 
the voice was also the very same. Come on, re* 
plied Don Quixote ; let us reason a little upon this 
business. How can any one imagine^ that the 
bachelor Sampson Carrasco should come kmght* 
errant wise, armed at all points to fight with me ? 
Was I ever his enemy ? Have I ever ^ven him 
occasion to bear me a grudge? Am I his rival? 
Or does he make profession of arms, as envying 
'the fame I have aequired by them ? What then 
shali we say, Sir, answered Sancho, to that knighf s 
being so very like Sampson Carrasco, be he who 
he would, and his squire so like Tom Cedal my 
gossip? And, if it be enchantment, as your wot^ 
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ahip «ajrs, were there no other tWo ín the worU 
tíiej could be made to resemble? The whde 
is artifíce, answered Don Quixote, and a trick of 
the wicked magidans, who persecute me; who, 
foreseeing that I was to come off vanquisher ia the 
conflict, contríved, that the vanquished knight 
should have the &ce of my friend the baeheb^» 
that the kindness I have for him might interpose 
between the edge of my sword, and tíie rigour of 
tny arm, and moderate the just indignátion of my 
breast, and by this means he might escape witb 
hk Ufe, who, by cunning devices and fake i^pear* 
ances, sought to take away mine. For i»reof 
whereof, you ab^ady know» O Sancfao, by infal- 
fible experience, how easy a thing it is for enchan* 
ters to change one face into another, making the 
téÍT foul» and the foid fair; since, not twe days 
ágo, you beheld with your own eyes tíie boauty 
and bravery of the peerless Dulcinea in their 
hi^hest p^rfection, and at tbe same time l saw her 
ünder the plainness and deformity of a rude coun- 
try wench, with cataracts on her eyes, and a ba4 
«mell in her mouth : and if the perverse enchantef 
durst make so wicked a transf<»*matíon, no wonder 
if he has done the Uke as to Sampson. Carrasco 
and your gossip, in order to soatch the gfery of 
-the victory out of my hands. Neverthdess I com- 
íopt myself ; for, in short, be it under what shape 
soever, I have got the better of my enemy. Gjod 
knpws 4be truth, answered Sandio; who, weÜ 
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knowing that the transfermatíon of Didcineia waii 
aU his owñ plot and device, was not satisfied witk 
his master's chimerical notíons, but would make 
no reply, lest he should let faU some word that 
might discover his cheat. 

While they were thus diácoursing^ there over- 
took them a man upon a very ^ene flea-bitten mares^ 
clad in a surtout of fine green <>iotíb, faced witík 
murry^oloured velvet, and a hunter's cap of thfc 
«ame : the mare's fumiture was áSl of the field, 
«nd ginet-&shion, murry-coloured and green. He 
liad a Mooiish scimitar hangi^ at a shouldér-bett 
^ green and gold ; and his buskkis wroi^t Uké 
the belt His spürs were not gilt, but vamished 
with greeh, so neat and polished, thát they suited 
Ms clothes better tíian if they had been of pure 
goid. When the traveli^ came up to ihem, he 
saiuted tíiem courteously, and i^urring his max0, 
and keejHng a Uttle ofi, was passing on. But Don 
.Quixote called to him : Courteous Sir, if you are 
going our way, and are not in haste, Ishould tsdce 
it for a favonr we náght join eoiúpany. Truly, 
ÍSir, answa*ed he ^itfa the maire, I had not k^ 
offf but for fear your horse sfaouid pr0T3e unruly 
in the company of my mare. Sir^answered Siuacha, 
if thftt be all, you may safelyhóld in your mare; 
for ours is the soberést and besl2-coiiditíoned horse 
: iñ the worid : he never did a naughty tíiing in hfs 
Kfe, upon these odcasions, but tkice, and then^^ 
aiaster and I paidior it sovea-fold. I say ngem^ 
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your worship may stop if you please; for were 
she served up betwixt two dishes, he would not, 
I assure you, so much as look her in the face. 
The traveller checked his mare, wondering at the 
air and countenance of Don Quixote, who rode 
without his helmet, which Sancho carried» like a 
cloak-bag» at the pummel of his ass's panneL And 
if the gentleman in green gazed much at Dou 
Quixote, Don Quixote stared no less at him, 
taking him to be some person of consequenee. 
He seemed to be about fifty years of age ; had but 
few grey hairs; his risage aquiline; his aspect 
between merry and serious : in a word, his mien 
and appearance spoke him to bé a man of worth» 
What he iñ green thought of Don Quixote, Was, 
that he had never seen such a íigure of á man 
before : he admired at the length of his horse, the 
taUness of his stature, the meagreness of his aspect, 
his armour, and his deportment ; the whole such 
an odd figure, as had not been seen in that country 
for many years past. 

Don Quixote took good notice how thé travelier 
surveyed him, and, reading his desire in his sur- 
prise, and being the pink of courtesy, and fond of 
pleasing everf body, before the traveller coidd ask 
him any question, he prevented him, saying. 
This figure of mine, which your worship sees, 
being so new, and so much out of the way of what 
is generally in fashion, I do not wonder if you aw 
surprised at it : but you wiH cease to be so, whea 
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t tell yoü5 as I do, that I am one x)f those knights^ 
Whom people call ** seekers of adventures." I left 
my country, mortgaged my estate, quitted my ease 
and pleasures, and threw myself into the arms of 
fortune, to carry me whither she pléased. I had a 
mind to revive the long-deceased chivahy; and, 
for some time past, stumbling he^e and tumblíng 
there, falling headlong in one place, and getting 
up again in another, I have accomplished a great 
part of my design, succouring widows, protecting 
damsels, aiding married women and orphans ; the 
natural and proper office pf knights-ierranté And 
thus, by many valorous and christian exploits, I 
have merited the honour of being in print, in all, 
or most of the nations in the world* Thirty thou- 
sand copied are ah*eady published pf my history» 
and it is in the way of coming to thirty thousand 
thousands more, if heaven prevent it not. Finally, 
to sum ^up all in few words, or in one only, know 
I'^m Don Quixote de la Mancha, otherwise called 
^^ the knight of the sorrowful íigure :" and though 
self-'praises deprecíate, I am son^mes forced to 
pubUsh my own commendatioB3; but this is to be 
understood, whén nobody elae is present to do it 
for me. So that, worthy Sir, neither this hor^e, 
this lance, this shield, nor this squire, nor all this 
armour tc^ther, nor the wanness of nory visage^ nor 
my meagre lankness, ought írom hencefonvard to 
be matter of wonda: to you, now that you know 
who I am, and the profession I foUow. 

VOL. III. M 
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Here Don Quixote í^as silent, and hé iií green 
was so Íong before he netuméd ány answer, that it 
looked as if he could not hit upon a i^epljr ; but, 
after some pause, he said : Sír kníght, yt>u jndged 
right of my desire by my surprise ; brit you have 
not removedthe wonder raised in me at seeifig'you : 
for, supposing^ as you say, that my knowing who 
yoü are might have reúioved ít, yet it has Uot done 
so : on the contrary, now that I know it, I ám in 
greater admiratioit and surprise than before. What í 
is it possible that there are knights-errant now itl 
the worM, áírid that there are historíeB printed of 
real chivahies ? I never could have thought there' 
was any body now upon earth, who relieved widows^ 
^uccoured damsels^ aided márried women, or pro- 
tected orpfaans,, nor should yet have believed ít, had 
I not seen it in your worship with my own eyes. 
Blessed be heaven! for this history, ^v^hich your 
worship says is íít j^rint, of your éxalted and true 
achievements, must have cítst into oblivion the num- 
berless fables of fíctitíou^ knights-errant, with 
which the worid was fiBed, so much to the detri- 
ment of good morals, and the prejüdice and discredit 
of good histories. There'is a great deal to be said^ 
answered Don Quíxote, upon this subjecf , whethey 
' the histories of knights-errant are fictitious or not. 
Why, is there ány one, answered he ip^ green, tftat 
' has the least suspicion that thosehistories are not 
false ? I have, quoth I)bn Quixote : but no more 
^f that ; for, if we travel any tóne tógether, I hope 
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In God to convince you, Sir, that you have done 
ámiss in suffering yourself tp be camed away by 
the current of those, who take it for grantéd they 
ure not true. From these last words of Don 
Quixote, the travefler began to suspect he must 
"be some madman, and waited for a farther confirm- 
htion of his suspicion : but before they feU into any 
other discourse, Don Quixote desired him to tell 
him who he was, since he had given him some ac* 
count of his own condition and life. 

To which he itt the green riding-coat ánswered : 
1, Sir knight of the sorrowful figure, am a gentle- 
man, native of a village, where, God wifling, we 
fehaU dine to-day. I am more than indiíTérently 
"rich, and my name is Don Diego de Miranda. I 
spend my time with my wife, my chÜdren, and my 
friends : my diversions are hunting and fishing ; 
but I keep neíther hawks nor greyhounds, only 
some decoy partridges áttd á stout ferret. I havé 
about six dozen of books, some Spanish, some 
Latin, some of history, and some of devotion ; those 
bf chivahy have not yet come over my threshold. 
Í am more incHned to the reading of profane 
iauthors, than religious, provided they áre upon 
subjects of innocent amusement, the language 
ágreéable, and the invention new and surprising, 
though indeed there are very few of this sort in 
Spain. Sometimes I eat with my ne^hbotirs and 
friends ; and sometimes I invijte them : my table is 
neat and clean, and tolerably fumished. I neither 
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censure others myself, nor allow others to do ít 
before me. I inquire not into other men's lives, 
nor am I sharp-sighted to pry into their actions. 
I hear mass every day : I share my substance with 
the poor, making no parade with my good works» 
nor harbouring in my breast h^rpocrisy and vain^ 
glory, those enemies, whidi so slily get possession 
of the best guarded hearts. I endeavour to make 
peace between those tbat are at variance. I devote 
myself particularly to our blessed lady, and alwajís 
trust in the infinite mercy of God our Lord» 

Sancho was very attentive to the relation of the 
gentleman's life and conversation ; all which ap- 
peared to him to be good. and holy : and^ thinkin^ 
that one of such a.character must needs.work mira^ 
cles,, he flung himself off his Dapple, and running 
hastUy laid hold of his right stirrup ; and, with a 
devout heart, and almost weeping eyes, he kissed 
his feet more than once. Which the gentleman 
perceiving, said :. What mean you„brothep? What 
kisses are these ? Pray, let me kiss on, answered 
Sancho ; for your worship is the first saint on horse<- 
back I ever saw in all the days of my life. I am 
no saint, answered the gentleman, but a great 
sinner : you, brother, must needs be very good, as 
your simplicity demonstrates. Sancho went ofij. 
and got again upon his pannel, having forceda 
smile from the profound gravity of his master, and 
caufed íresh admiration in Don Diego. 

Don Quixote then asked him, how many dúls- 
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dren he had, telling him, that one of the tMngs^ 
wherein the ancient philosophers, who wanted Ihe 
true knowledge of God, placed the supreme happi- 
«ess, was, in the gifts of nature and fortune, in 
having many friends, and many good children. I, 
Signor Dón Quixote, answered the gentleman, 
have one son ; and, if I had feira not, perhaps I 
should think myself happier than Iam,nott)ecause 
he is bad, but because he is not so good as I would 
have him. He is eighteen years old ; six he has 
been at Salamanca, leaming the Latin and Greek 
'languages, and, when I was desirous he idiould 
atudy other sciences, I found him so over head and 
ears in poetry (if that may be called a science) that 
there was no ppevaifing with him to look into the 
law, which was what I would have had him stu* 
xlied ; nor into divinity, the queen of áll sciences. 
f was desirous he shouM be the crown and honour 
of his family, since we live in an age, in which our 
kings highly reward useful and virtuous literature ; 
for letters without virtue are pearls iu a dunghill. 
He passes whole days in examining, whetherHomer 
«xpressed himself well in such a verse of the Iliad ; 
whether Martial, in such an epigram, be obscene 
or not ; whether such a verse in Virgíl is to be un- 
derstood this or that way. In a word, all his con- 
•yersation is with the books of the aforesaid poets, 
and with those of Horace, Persius, Juvenal, and 
TibuUus. As to the modem Spanish authors, he 
jnakes bogreat account of them ; though^ notwitli- 
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standing the antipathy he seems to have to Spanish 
poetry, his thoughts are at this very tim^ eíitirely 
taken iip with making a gloss upon four verses, 
sient him from Salamailca» which, I think, were 
designed for a scholastic prize. 

To all which Don Quixote answered : Children, 
Sir, are piece$ of the bowels of their parents, and, 
whethér good or bad, miíst be Idved and cherisbéd 
as parts pf ourselves. It is' the duty of parents tó 
train them up from their infancy ih the patbs of 
▼irtue and good manners, and in good principles 
and christian discipline,tbat, wben tbey are growii 
up, they may be tbe staff of their parents' age, and 
an bpnour to tbeir posterity, As to forcing tbem 
to thi» or that science, I do not bold it to be rigbt; 
though I think there is no harm in advising them'; 
. and wben thére is no need of studying merdy for 
bread, the student being so happy as to have it by 
inheritance, I should be for ipdulging him in the 
pursuit of that science, to whicb his genius is móst 
inclined* Aiid though that óf poetry be less pró^ 
fitabte than delíghtfül,' it is not one óf those that 
are worit to disgrace the possessor* Pbetry, good 
Sír, I take to be like a teoder vii^n, very youúg, 
and cKtreinely beautiful, whom divers other virgiufl^ 
namdy, alü tbe otber sciences, make it tbeír buá- 
ness to enricb, polÍ3h, and ádorti ; aiid to faer it 
bdbongs to ttiaké use of thein ^ an4 on her |>art 
to giv^e ñ lustre to tb^^m aH, But thib same virgiíi 
is not to be rudcly hm^á, nor dragged thróugfa 
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the streets^ nor exposcd- in the tumings of the 
market-place, iior posteijL on the comers or gateis of 
palaces. She is formed- of an alchynay of such 
virtue, that he, who knows how to manage her, will 
convert her into the purest gold of inestimable 
príce. He, who possesses her, shoi4d keep a strict 
hand oyer her, not suflFering her tp make excur- 
sioQs in obscene ^atires, or lifeless sonnets. She 
jnust in no wise be venal ; though she need not 
reject the profíts arising from heroic poems, moum- 
ful tr^gedies, or pleasant and artful comedies. She 
musrt not be meddled with by buíToons, or by the 
ignorant vulgar, incapable of knowing or esteeming 
tbe treasures locked up in her. And think not» 
Sir, that I give the appeUation of vulgar to the 
common people alpne : all the ignorant, though they 
be lords or princes, ought, and must,.be taken i^to 
the number. He therefore who, with the aforesai4 
quaüfícations, addicts himself \o the study and 
práx:tice of poietry, will become famous, and hii 
na^ be honoured in all the polite nations pf the 
world ' Andas to wh^ you say, Sr, th^-t your soii 
does not much esteem the Spanish ppetry^ I am of 
<6pinÍDn that he is not very right in that ; and tíie 
reason h this : the gre^ Homer did not writ^ in 
Latii^, because he was a Greek; npr Virgü in 
Greek, because he was a Roman. In short, all the 
wpient poets wrote i^ the language they sucked in 
with their naoth^r's j^ilk, and did not hunt ^fteir 
foreig)! tongues, tó escpiess th^ mhj^Xy pf tbeir 
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conceptions. And, this being so, it is fit thís cus- 
tom should take place in all nations; and the 
German poet shoidd not be disesteemed for writing 
in íus own tongue> nor the Castilian, nor even the 
Biscainer, for writing in his. But your son, I should 
imagine, does not dislike the Spanish poetry, but ' 
the poets, who are merely Spánish, without any 
knowledge of other languages, or sciences, which 
nüght adom, enliven, and assist their natural ge- 
nius : though even in this there may be a mistake ; 
for it is a true opinion, that the poet is; bom one ; 
the meaning of which is, that á natural poet comes 
forth a poet from his mother's womb, and, with this 
talent given him by heaven, and without farther 
study or art, composes things which verify the 
saying, ** Ést Deus in nobis," &c. Not but that a 
hatural poet, who improves himself by art, will be 
a much better poet, and have the advantage of him, 
who has no other title to it but the knowledge of 
that art alóne : and the reason is, because art cannot 
exceed nature, but only perfect it; so that art 
mixed with nature^ and nature with art, form á 
complete poet. To conclude my discourse, good 
Sir, let your son fóUow the fürection of his stars : 
for, being so good a scholar^i as he must needs be, 
íind having ah-eady happily mounteji the first round 
of the ladder of the sciences, that of íhe languages, 
with the help of these, he wiU by hirns^lf ascend to 
the top of human Jeaming, which is no less an hó- 
&our and an omament to a geñtleman, than a mitre 
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to a bishop, or the long robe to the leamed in the 
law. If your son writes satires injurious to ^he 
reputation of others, chide him, and tear his per- 
formances : but if he pens discourses in the manner 
of Horace, reprehending vice in general, as that 
poet so elegantly does, commend him, because it is 
lawful for a poet to write against envy, and to brand 
the envious in his verses ; and so of other vice^, 
but not to single out particular characters. There 
are poets, who, for the pleasure of saying one smart 
thing, will run the hazard of being banished to the 
isles of Pontus*. If the poet be chaste in his man* 
ners, he wiü be so in his verses : the pen is the 
tongue of the mind ; such as its conceptions are, 
such will its productions be. And when kings and 
prínces see the wonderful sdence of poetry em- 
ployed on prudent, virtuous, and grave subjects, 
they honour, esteem, and enrich the poets, tmd 
even crown them with the leaves of that tree, 
which the thunderbolt hurts not, signifjdng, as it 
were, that nobody ought to oíTend those, who wear 
such crowns, and whose temples are so adomed. 

The gentleman in green adnured much at Don 
Quixote's discourse, insomuch that he began to 
waver in his opinion as to his being a madman. But 
in the midst of the conversation, Sancho, it not 
being much to his taste, was gone out of the road 
to beg a üttle milk of some shepherds, who were 

P Am Orid was* 
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hard by milking «ome ewes. And now the gentle- 
m£ip, highly satisfied with Don Quixote's ingenuity 
and good sense, was renewing the discomse, when 
on asudden Don Quixote, lifting up his eyes, per« 
ceived a car, with royal banners, coming the sameí 
road they were going, and believing it to be some 
new adventure, he called aloud to Sancho, to come 
and give him his hehnet, Sa;ncho heapng himself 
called, left the shepherds, and in all haste, pricking 
his «Dapple, came where his master was, whpm 
there befel a most dreadful and stupendous adven-< 
ture. 



CHAP. XVII. 

Wherein is setforth the last and highest point, at 
whick the unlieardnqf courage qf Don Quixote 
ever did, or could, arrive; with the happy con- 
clusion qfthe adventure qfthe lions. 

X HE history relates» thatt when Don Quixot^ 
called out to Sancho tp bring him his hdmeti he 
was buying some curds of the shepheirds ; and, 
beifig hurri^d by thie viplent haste his ma^te^ ws^ 
in, he k^^w nqt what to do with theno, xim bow tQ 
bestpw them; and th^t he mjjght not lám thexOf 
fiow they were paid fo9", he bethou^t him of da^ 
ping them into his master's helmet, and with this 
excellent shift back he came to leam the commands 

4 
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of Ids lord, who said to him : Friend, gire me the 
helmet ; foi- either I know little of adventures, or 
that» which I descry yonder, is one that does and 
wiU oUige me to have recourse to arms. He in 
the greén riding-coat, hearuig this^ cast his eje& 
eveiy way as far as he could, and discovered nó- 
thing but a car coming towárds them, with twooa* 
three small flags, by which he conjectured, that 
the said oar was bringing somé of the king's mo- 
ney ; ánd so he told Don Quixote : but he believed 
him not, always thinking and imagining, thát 
every thing that befel him must be an advéntüre, 
and adventures upon adventures ; and thus he re- 
pUed to the gentleman: Preparq.tion is half the 
battle, and nothing is lost by being upon one^s 
guard. I kñow by experience, that I have ene- 
miés both visible and invisible, aiid I know not 
when, nor from what quarter, nor at what time, 
nor in whát shape, tíiéy wiU encounter me : and 
tuming about, he demanded his hehnet of Sancho, 
who, not having time to take out the curds, wais 
fbrced to give it him as it was- Don Qmxote 
took it, añd, without minding what wás iii it, 
clapped it haistily upon his head ; and as the curds 
were squeezed and pressed, the whey began to run 
dówn the foce and beard of Don Quixote; át 
which he was so startled, that he said to Sancho : 
What can this mean, Sancho ? methinks my ^ull 
is softening, or my brains melting, or I sweat from 
head to fi)ot; and if I do really sweat, m truth it 
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is not through fear, though I verily believc^ I sm 
fike to have a terrible adventure of this. If you 
have any thing to wipe withal, give it me ; for the 
copious sweat quite blinds my eyes. Sancho said 
nothing, and gáve him a cloth, and with it thanks 
to God that his master had nc^ found out the truth. 
Don Quíxote wipcd himself, and took <^ his heU 
met, to see what it was that so over-cooled his 
head ; and, seeing some white lumps in it, he put 
them to fais nose, and smelling to them, said: By 
the life of my lady Dulcinea dd Toboso, they ane 
curds you have ckipped in here, vile traitor, and 
inconsiderate squire ! To which Sancho answered, 
with great ptúegtn and dissimulation : If théy are 
curds, give me them to eat : but the devil eat them 
fbr me ; for it must be he that put them there« 
Wh^ ! I offer to foul your worship's helmet ? In 
faith, Sir, by what Qod gives me to nnderstand, I 
too have my enchanters, who persecute me, as a 
creature and member of your worship, and, I war- 
rant, have put that filthiness there, to stir your 
patience to wrath against me, and provoke you to 
hang my sides as you used to do. jBut troly this 
bout tbey have missed their aim ; for I trust to the 
candid judgment of my master, who will con^ider, 
that I have neither curds^ nor cream, nor any thing 
like it ; and that, if I had, I should soouer have 
put them into my stomach^ than into your honour^s 
helmet. It may be so, quoth Don Quixote. AU 
this the gentleman saw, and saw with adnyration» 
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«speeíalty when Don Quixote, after having wiped 
his head, face, beard, and helmet, clapping it on, 
and fíxing himself firm in his stimips, then trying 
the easy drawing of his sword, and graspíng hiar 
lance, said : Now come what will ; for here I am 
prepared to encounter Satan himself in person*. 

By this time^ the car with the flags was come 
up, aud nobody with it but the cárter upon one of 
the mules, and 9 man sittíng upon the fbre-part. 
Don Quixpte planted himself just before them, md 
said : Whither go ye j brethren ? what car is this ? 
and what have you in it ? and what banners are 
those ? To which the carter answered : The car 
is mine, and in it are two fíerce lions, which the 
general of Oran is sending to court as a present ta 
his majesty : the fiags'belong to our liege the king,, 
to shew that what is in the car is his« And are 
the lions large? demanded Don Quixote. S& 
large, replied the man upon the fore-part of the 
car, that larger nevCT came from Africa into Spain r 
I am their keeper, and have had charge of several^ 
but never of ány so large as these : they are a male 
and a femafe ; the male fe in the fiirst cage,.and the 
female in that behind : at present they are hungry,. 
Bot having eaten to-day, and therdfore, Sir, get out 



♦ Don Guixote here seeins to imitate the bravery of Don 
Rogeí of Greece, who, in the presence of an illustrious com- 
pany, resolves to attack twoterribleenchante¿[lions.«— J(/;fa(/i» 
4e Gaul, b. U, ch. 49. 
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tíi the way ; for vre must make haste to the placé 
where we are to feed them. , At which Don <iuix- 
ote, smiling a little, said : To me your Kon«whelps ? 
your Kón-whelps to me ! and at this tíme of day ! 
By the üving God, those who sent them hither^ 
shaH see whether I am a man to be scared by lions. 
Alighty honest friend, and, since you are their 
keqper, open the cages, and tum out those beasts ; 
for ín the mídst of this field will í make them 
know who Doii Quixote de la Mancha is, ín spite 
of the enchanters that sent theiti to me. Very 
weil,. quoth the gentleman to himself, óur good 
kníght has gírén us a spedmen of whát he is i 
doubtless, the curds have soítened his skuU, and 
tipened his brains^ Then Sancho came to him, 
and said : Fot God's sake, Sir, order it so, that my 
master Don Quixote may not encounter these 
Motis ; for if hé does^ they wili tear us all to pieces^ 
What then, is your master really so mad, answered 
the gentleman, that you fear and believe he will 
attack such fietce animals ? He is not mad, an- 
gwered Sancho, but daring. I wül make him 
desist, replíed the gentleman; and goíng to Doti 
Quixote, who was hastening the keeper to open 
the cages, he said : Sir, knights-errafat should un- 
dertake adventures which promise good success, 
and not such as are quite.desperate ; for tbe valour, 
which borders too near upon the confines of rash- 
ness, has in it more of madness, than fortitude : 
besides, these lions do not come to assail your wor- 
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éúp, nor do tfaey to much as djbeám ot any «itch 
thíng : they ai'e going to be presented to his raa- 
jesty ; and it ia not proper to detain them, or fain'« 
der tfaeír jouñiey. Sweet Sr, answered Don 
Qnixot^ go hence^ and nnnd your decoy pártridge^ 
and your stout feiret, and ieave every one to his 
own bugínessL This is mxne, and I will know whe" 
ther these getitlemen lions come against me, or no. 
And, tuming to the fceeper, he said: I vow to 
God, DoH rascal, if you do not instantly open the 
cages, with this lance I will pin you to the car^ 
The eaí teí, seeing the resohition of this armed ap- 
parition, said: Good Sir, for charíty's sake, be 
pleased to let me take off my mules, and get with 
thiem out of danger, before the Kotis are let loose; 
for shoutd my cáttle te killed, I am undone for all 
the days of my life, having no other livelíhood but 
this ear and these mules. O man of fittle faith ! 
answered Don Quixote, alight atid unydte, ánd da 
wfaat you will ; f<» you shall quickly see you have 
kbóured in vaiti, and might haVe saved yourself 
this tf ouble. 

f The cartcr alighted, and unyoked in great ha^te ; 
and the keeper said aloud : Bear witness, all here 
present, fhat, agaiíist my will, and by compulsionj 
I opefa the cages, and let loosé the lions ; and that 
I enter my protest against this gentleman, tfaat all 
the faarm and mischief these beasts do shall stand 
and be placed to his account, with my salary and 
perquisites over and above : pray, gentlemen, shift 
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foryouml^es befoce I op^n; for,ta6r.(tOf a9i96]|i^v| 
am sure they wiU do me bo ImvL. : Agfón ^the.geni^ 
tleinan<pr^ssed Don Quispte to dcisi^t.ftxHBidqíi^. 
so mad a.thing» it being to tempt Go^» ;to undeiv 
take sQ^xtravagant anaction» .;Dpn Qui^t^' 
repJJedé ítb^t he knew what^ihedidr Tbegeptler 
man rejoined, bidding him. consíder w^M o£ it, fqt 
he wasíisertain he dec^ived hiní^^ífl..f Nay», Sir, 
replifid IXon Quixote, df you do nottC^etab^íC^t 
spect^tíjor pf what you think ^iU^ prpv^.ftítfagí|f|y^. 
spur-your Plea-bitten, and sav^yoursplf, : 3^<4WRt 
hearing this, besought hioa with t^ars ii),|49,qj^< 
to desist from that enterprise, in comp^ri^Q^ whex;ff^, 
of that pf the windmiUs, and that fe^ul,,on^cpf ^ 
the fuUing-mill hammers, in short» all the, exjpj^q^^i 
he had performed in the wljple cpurse.of .his.íife^ 
were mere tart^ and cheese-cakj^. C^qpípd^,.S^^. 
qi|oth Sancho, that hereis uq euchaíitment^ iipt tmyi 
f hing likp ^t ; . for Í have s^en» throifgh. the fffSL^ 
and chinks of thp c^, the. cl^w of, a, tpue, üp^ ;,, 
and I guess by it^ tih^t theUojv tp whoip i^uch a 
claw belwgg, i& bjgg^r.,tbw a íuoyntajin. . Hqw- 
ever it be, answered ,Don Qvu:^otve,,fe.ar^ wiljiímake 
it app^. .to you ^igger tban half th^ , world. Re- 
tire,*SanqhQ, and ,leave tm^; ,apd.if I.die.h^ you 
know qur oW agpeéipwt; wpaÍTí jt^. J^ylcin^acr-l 
say no more. To these he added other expres- 
sions, with whích he ctít off all hope of his desist- 
ing firom his extravagptmt design,, He in green 
would £Eiin have opposed him, but found himKÍf 
5 
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uneqüally mátched in weapohs and ármour, and 
díd not think it prudent to engs^e with a mad- 
man ; for such, by this time, he took Don Quixote 
to be in all points : who hástenihg the keeper, and 
reiterating his menaces, the gentleman took occá- 
sion to clap spurs to his mare» Sancho to Dapple, 
ánd the carter to his mules, all endeavouring to 
get as far from the car as they could, befbre the 
lions were let loose. Sancho lamented the death 
of hls niaster, verily believing it would now over- 
take him in the paws of the lions : hé cursed his 
hard fortune, and the unlucky hour when it came 
into his head to setve him again : but for all his 
tears and lamentations, he ceased not punching his 
Dapple, to get far enough from the car. Thé 
keeper seeing that the fugitives were got a goíod 
way off, repeated his arguments and entreaties tó 
Don Quixorté/who answered, that he heard him, 
and that he should ti^ouble himself with no more 
arguments nor entreaties, for all would signify 
nothing, and that he must make háste. 

Whilst the keeper ddayed opening thé first 
grate, Don Quixotfe consideped with himsdf, whe- 
ther it would bé best to líght on foot or oft horse-^ 
back: at last he detefmined td fight on foot, lest 
Rosinante should be tenífied at sight of the Kons* 

^ So I^rince Spheramond, goiog to attack the serpent at 
the gate of the chief city of PaKhiá, alighta from his horté^ 
ktt he shoulA hé frighted and unruly.-— i4ma(^i> de Gauh 
b. Ig, ch. 31. 

VOL. III. N 
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Thereüpon he leáped from hisliorse^ flutig aside his 
laoce, braced o» his shidd, and drew his strord ; 
and marching slowijr, with marvellous intrepidíty^ 
and an undaunted heart, he planted himself before 
fhe car, devoutly commending himself, íirst to Cod, 
^d then to his mistress Dulcinea. 

Here it is to be noted, that the author of this 
faithful history, coming to this passage, felis into 
lexclamations, and cries out: Q strenuoos, and 
beyond all expression courageous, Don Quixote de 
}a Mancha ; thou mirror, wherein all the Taliant 
ones of « the world may behold themselves, thou se^ 
cond and new Don Manuel de Leon, whó was the 
glory and honour of the Spanish knights ! With 
what words shall I relate this tremendouB expUAt ? 
By what arguments shall I render it credibíe to 
succeeding ages ? Or what praises, thottgh ahov^ 
all hyperboles hyperboUcal, do not fit and beó(Ntte 
thee ? Thou alone on foot, intrqÁd and magna^ 
i^mous, with a single sword> and tlmt none of the 
sharpést, with a shseld, not of the brightest má 
nost sfaining steel^ standest waiting finr an4 es^pect- 
ing two of the fiercest lions, tbat the fovests qf 
Afdca ever Is^d. Let thy own deedt pn^se thet, 
valorous Manchc^n ! for ha^ I must leave pff fbr 
want of words, whereby to enhance them^ Heie 
the author ends his exclamation, ond resunies tbe 
thréad of the history, saying i^ 

The keeper» seeing Pon Quocote &»e¿ hi his 
posture, and that he could not avoid lettiiq; loose 
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tfae mále-lÍQH, on pain of falling under the displea* 
sure of the Angry and daring knight, set wide open 
thé door of the first cage» where lay the Kon, which 
appeared to be of an extraordinary bigness, and of 
a hideous and fríghtñil aspect. The first thing he 
did, was) to tum himself round in the cage, reach 
out a paw, and stretch himself at fuU length. Then 
he gaped and yawned very leisurely ; then licked 
the diist off his eyes, and washed his face, with 
some half a yard of tongue. This done, he tlirust 
his head out of the cage, and stared round on all 
^des with eyes of fire-coals; a sight and aspecjt 
enough to have struck terror into temerity itself. 
Don Quixote only observed him with attentioi), 
wishii^ he would leap out from the car, and grap- 
ple with him, that he might tear him in pieces : to 
f^uch a piece of extravs^ance had his unheard-of 
laadness transported him« But the generous lion, 
tnore civil than arrogant, taking no notice of his 
Tapouring and bravadoes, after having stared about 
hím, as has heeu' said, tumed his back, and shewed 
his posteriors to Don Quixote, and, with great 
phlegm and cahnness, laid himself down again in 
the cage. Which Don Quixote perceiving, he or'- 
dered the keeper to give him some blows, and pro- 
▼oke hfan to come forth. That I wül not do, 
answered the keeper ; for, should I provoke him, 
I myself shall be the first he ivill tear in pieces. 
Be satisfied, rignor cavalier, with what is done, 
which is all that can be said in point of courage, 
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and do nói tefnpt fortUfie a second tímé. The li6n 
ha» the door opeft, aiid it is ii) his choicé to come 
forth pr íiot : aníd siiíce he has not yet comfc o«t, 
he will not oome out all this day. The greathesis 
of your worship^s pourage is already sufficiently 
shewn : no brave cómbataíit, as I take ít, Is obliged 
to more than to challenge his foCj and expect him 
in the field; and, if the antagonist does not metít 
him, the infamy lies at his door^ and the expectanjt 
gaiiis the crown of conquest. That is ttue, an- 
swered Don Quixote : shut the door, friend, and 
give nie a certificate, in the best fonn y^ can, of 
what you have seen me do herei It is fit it shouM 
bé known, how you opened to the lion ; I waited 
far him ; he came not out ; I waíted for him again; 
again he came net out; and again he laid hím 
down, I am bound to no more; euchantments 
avaun^ and God help right and truth and tHie 
chivalry: and so shut the door^ whik I make a 
signal to the fttgitive and absent, that tbey may 
have ap account of this exploit from your meuth. 

The keeper did so, and Don Quixote, clapping 
on the point of his lance the linen cloth, wheifewith 
he had wiped tbe toirent of the curds from oíF his 
face, hegan to call ©ut to the rest, who stíil fled, 
turniug about their heads at evety step> a!l in a 
troop, and tbe gsntleman at tbe head of them. Bui 
Sancho, chancing to espy the signaA of the white 
elúthf said : May I be hanged if my master has no« 
vanguished the wüd beasts, sinee he cdUs tó us<^ 
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TJíiey aü halted> and knew that it was Don Quix^ 
^e» who mBáe the sign ; and, abatihg some part 
of their fear, they drew nearer by degrees, till they 
caihe where they could (Ustinctly hear the wozds of 
Don.Quixote» who was calling to them. In short, 
they came back to the car^ and theQ Don Quixote 
said to the carter : Put to yonr mules again, bro- 
ther, and contimie yoor joumey ; and, Sancho^ give 
two gold'Crowüis to. him and the keeper, to maké 
them amends forimy having detained them. Tbai 
I wiU,,with all myheart^ answered Sanoho : but 
What is become *of the Uons ? Are they dead or 
á&yet Then the keepery veiy minutely, and with 
proper pauaes, rehted the success of the confiict, 
exaggeratii^ the best he ceuldy oe knew how, the 
valouf of Don Quixote, at s%ht oJf ^hom the 
abashed lion would not, or durst not, stir out of the 
cage, though he had held open the door a good 
while; and upon hisrepresenting to the knight, 
tfaa^; it was tempt^ag God to proroke the lion^; and 
to make him come out by force, as he would have 
had hím done, whether lie would or no^ and whoUy 
against Im wül, he had suíTered the cage door to 
be shut What think you of this, Sancho? quóth 
Don Quixote: can any enchantments prevail against 
teue caiu-age?^ With Mse may the endianters de- 
prive me of good fortune ; but of courage and reso- 
hition they never can. Sancho gave the goid 
cmwns ; the carter put to ; the keepér kissed Don 
Quixote's handit for the favpur received, and pro- 
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inised hiin to relate tfais valorous exploit to tbe 
kiiig hinffielf, when he came to courtr If» per^ 
chaQce, bis majésty, said Don Quixote, should én* 
quire who performed it^ tell him, ^ the knághtof the 
lions:" for from henceforward I resolve, that the 
títle I have hitherto bome of ^^ the knight of the sor<¿ 
rowíul íigure" sball be changed, trucked, and altered 
to tíiis ; and herein I foHow the áncíent practice of 
knight&«rrant, who changed jtheir naraes when th^y 
bad a mind, or whenever it served thór tum« 

The car went on its way, aad Doh Quixote, 
Sancho, and he in the green surtout, pursued theür 
joumey. In all this time Don Diego de Miranda 
had not spoken a word» being. afl attentkm to ob^ 
serve and remark the aetions and words of Doq 
Quixote, taking him to be.a sensible nmdxnan^aiid 
a madman bordeñng upcm good sense, The fir^t 
part of bis hisfaory had aot yet come to his know-* 
ledge ; for^ had he read tiiat, his wonder at Dón 
Quixote*s w^cnrds aná aotÍQns wouid hare ^ceased, aa 
lcnowing the natyre t)f his madbess ; but, as he jtt 
knew no^iing of it^ he sometímes thoij^t him ia 
)iis senses^ má sometimes out of'them; beéame 
what he i^oke w^ coherent, degaat^ and wett said^ 
má whsá hedid was extravagant, rash^ and foolúii; 
^r^ srái he to himsel^ what greater maKhieas4;aii 
th^e hci than to dap on a heknet fuU of citfds» asd 
persuade one's self titai enehairteffs faaw nieiie^ 
(me's skuU; fmd what greaterrashnessdnd e^^tn^ 
yi^eei tbim to resdbre^ to fi^tf'WÍ^ 1í(b» ?: 
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Don Quixote cUverted these imaginations, and 
this soliloquy, by sáying : Doubtless» &gñot Dod 
Diego de Miranda, in your o¡»nion Lmust need^ 
pass far an extravagant madtnan i and no wonde^ 
it should be so : for my actionis indicate no less¿ 
But, for all that, I would have you know, that I 
am not so mad, nor so shaUow, as I may have ap-* 
peared to be. A fíne appearance makes the gaÚant 
caválier, in shining armour, pranciiig <yver the fists, 
at some joyful toumament, in s%ht of the ladies.' 
A 6m appearance makes the knight^ when, in the 
Qiidat of a large square, befcMPe the eyes of his pünce^ 
^ tráns£xes a ñirious' bull. And a fine áppearance 
daake thoae knighti^ who, in military «xercises, or 
the like, entertain, enliven, and, if we may so say, 
do honour to theír prince's court. But, above all' 
<;faese, a much finer appearance makes the kníght- 
evrant» who, tluough deserts and solitudes, thróugb 
crcíSB-ways, throagh woods, and over mountains, 
goes in quest^f perik)us adventuresj with design to 
bring tbem 't)o a- happy and fortuñate conchision^ 
<mly to olitain ^ glorious and imiíiortal fame. A 
kn%ht<«rrant,:*I say, makes' a finer appearance in 
the act (rf*succoiinng'Some widowin a desert ptace, 
tfaan w kníghtc^couitíer ini addressitig somte daiásdL 
10 a dty. 'Ail casraliers havé their proper atid pecu»' 
Ikr ek^dses. Let tíie oourtiep wait upon the 
ladiest; adorn hiá prínoe's court with rích liveríes; 
entfertain the po(mr cavaliers at his splendid table ; 
order )ust3 ; manage toiOTiamentai and sh^w hiffV 
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'self gve^t, Uberal, and magníficent, and above all a 
good christian : and in this manner will he precisely 
cQmplj witb the oUigations of his diity. But let 
the kiMghtHerrant «iearck the remotest comers af 
the warld ; ént^r the.most intricate labyrinths ; a:t 
ev^ step aas^U impossíbUities; in the wild untol- 
tivated d^^i?tS)hf^ve,the buming rays of the sum» 
merf^ sup» and tbf keen indemency of the winter's 
fros^i; .l^t«)nQt jykmsrdaunt him, speGtres aíTright 
himji )OP drAgOQí^ imify him : for tííl seeldi^ these» 
encoiinterífig thosejiand conqueríngthem all^ con-* 
sists his príncipal and true ^nploymQnt. IbbeÍB^ 
then my H to be pne of tbe liumberof knights* 
erranti I csmpot. decl^fte imdertaking whatever I 
imagíne to come within the vei^e of my) profeásion } 
and, therefore, encounterhig thelioHSyáK I jtist now 
did, belonged.to me direotly^ thcA^hl knewit tó 
be a most extravagunt rashness. I very weU kniyw, 
that forütude is a virtue placed between the two. 
vitious extremes of cowardice and ráshness : but it 
is better the valiant should rise to the high pitch 
of temerity, than sinlcto the low point of cowardice; 
Ibr, as it is easier for the prodigal to become liberal, 
than for the covetous, so it is much easier for the 
rash to hit upon being truly valiant» than for the 
coward to rise to true valour : and as to under- 
taking adventures, believe me, signor Don Diego, 
it is better to lose the game by a card too müch 
than one too littlt^; for it sounds better in the 
eai*s of those that hear it, such a knight is rash 
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and daring» thaii^ sudi a knigfat is timoroud and 
cawaxdij. 

I say» signor Don Quixote^ answered Don Diegq, 
tjiat att you hai^^aid and done is leveiled by the 
line of rígbt reason ; and I think, if the laws and 
ordinances of kmight-^rantry should be lost» they 
might be found ui your worship's b^east^ dsin their 
proper depasiHory and regísleF. But let üs make 
haste» for it grows late ; andlet us get toniy village 
and. hquse» > where you may 'repose and refresh 
youvself añfir youriate toil, tvhÍA^^if not of the 
jbody^ has been a lahour of tfaé oiind, which oíten 
affects the body too. I accept of theoffer as a great 
&vour and kindness, sggnwDon Di^o» answered 
DonrQuix^te ;. and spurring on a little more tíian 
they haá hitherto done, it was about t^o in the 
aftef noon 1«rhen they anáved at the Tilbge, and the 
l^ouse of Don Diego^ whom Don Quixote calle4 
Tbe knight of tbó green fiding coat. 



Jf •. .' .'.'} • * .í''f» 'l M í. •; . 'f'. ' '' 
'M • •• Ml';. > •• " t' ; • 
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DON QU IX CVTJB 

DE LA MANCHA. 



PART II. ^BOOK II. 



€hap:l 

Qfwáat b^el Don Qm^te m the cmtle qr, hom^ 
^ ihe knight qf the green ricUng^i^^ witit 
Qtfter ^íjctravdgmt matters^ 

DoN QUIXOTE found, that Dcm Diego's housé 
was spacious, after the country fashion, having thef 
arms of the family carved in rough stone over the 
great gates; the buttery in the court-yard, the 
cellar under the pcwch, and several earthen win&« 
^ars placed round about it; which, being of the 
ware of Toboso, renewed the memory of \á& eíi* 
chanted and metamorphosed Duldnea ; and» wüJi« 
out considering what he said, or before whom he 
^lghed, and cried : O sweet pledges, found now tq 
my sorrow ; sweet and joyous, when heaven woulcl 
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have ít so* 1 O ye Tobosian jars, that have brought 
back to my remembrance the sweet pledge of my 
greatest bittemess ! This was overheard by the 
poetical scholar, Don Diego's son, who, with hié 
mother was come out to receive him; and both 
motber and son wer^ in admiration dt the strangé 
%ure of Don Quixote, who, alighting fifom Rosi^ 
nante, very coutteously desired leave to kíss tbi 
lady'3 ha^ds ; and Dofi Diego said : Receive, ma* 
d«m, with your accUstomed civiUty, signoí* Don 
Qtíixote d^ la Mancha here present, a knight^ 
errant, ftnd the most váliant, and mo^ ingeüioas 
person ia tbe worldt Tbe lady, whoee nam^ WflS 
JDl^nna Chri9tina, reCeived him with tokem of mtf^ 
affection and civility, and Don Qiiixote retutíitd 
them m discreet and couirteóus expreásions* The 
d9.mé kind (^ coihptoeíits pa;ssed bétween Mm mi 
the studeñi, whom by Ms talk Don Qum^lie iixk 
&r a witty and acute person. 

Mere the author sets^ down all the pái^tíx^uim ei 
Doñ Difi^'s house, descrihb]^ all tli€ ftePmtiJGm 
fiAually crontained in the ftiaoftsión cf a gnntidfli^ 
that was both a farmer and rich« But th» tsand* 
laftor» dT the history thougbt fif to^ pass mei in 
slbdce these, and sach like mÍAufté Bmtter^^: m wot 
suiting w!tth the prindpal scope of tíie kktoty^ ia 
which tjruth has more force than ^old and insipid 
digressíonsf. 

* In aHtftton: to flie bcginníttg of*a sonj in the Diáua of 
Monte Mayor. 
t A satire on tbe tedícm ffrolitity ótpAktiy tfútüor», e«{>e« 
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Don QuiKote was led ipto a hall: Sanch'o m-^ 
armed him; he remained in his wide Wallooo 
breeehes, and in a shamois doublet» alji besmeared 
with the rust of his armour : his band was of th^ 
coUege-cut, without starch and without lace : bii 
jbuskins were date-coloured, and his shoes waxed. 
He girt on his trusty sword» which hung at a belt 
made of a sea-wolTs skin : fpr it is thougbt he had 
been mány years troubled with a weakness ín his 
loins *. Over these he had a long cloak of good 
grey cloth. But, fírst pf al}, with five or áx kettl^ 
of water (for there is. some diffi^repce a$ to tbe 
number) he washed his head and face ; and.stíU 
thc water continued pf a whey-cplpiir, thanksto 
Sañebo's gluttony» and the purchase of the nBsty 
curds, that had made his master so white and clean. 
With the aforesaid accoutrements, . and witb a 
genteel air and deportment, Dooi Quixote walked 
into another hal^ where the student was waiting 
to entertain him till the cloth was laid ; £br the 
lady Donna Christina would shew^ i^n t^e arrival 
ef so^noble a guest, that she knew hpw to regale 
those, who came to her house. 

While Don Quixote was unamiing, Don Lorenzo 
(for that was the name of Don Diego's son) faad 
kisure to say to hi« fatfaer : Pray, Sir, who is this, 

cialíy rotnttiee writen, Mrfao fi«quent]y digressfroni theprinr 
cipal subfect, to enlertain tfae reader with clescrtptions of; 
palaces, Mcfaicb thqy. gí^e witb all. tfae minute ezactnesft of 
architects> ratfaer tfaan as faistorians. 

• Ánold womau's.remedy for tfaat ailment. 
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gentleman you have brought u^ hotne? for hb 
name, his figure, and your telling us he is a knight- 
erranti hóld iñy mother and me in great suspense. 
I know nót how to answer you, son, repUed Don 
Diego : I can only tell yoú, that I have seen him 
act th'e par^ of the maddeSt man in the w'orld, and 
then talk so íngeniously, that his Wofds contradict 
and undo all his actions. Talk you tó him, and 
feel the pulse of his understanding ; and, sínce you 
have discemment enough, judge of his discretion; 
óv distraction, as you shall find ; though, to say 
the truth^ I rather take him to be mad, than 
otherwiseJ 

Hereupon Don Lorenzo werít to entertain Don 
Quixóte, as has been said ; and ánfiong other dis- 
course, whích passed between them, Don Quixote 
saíd to Doil Lorenzo: Signor Don Diego de Mi-* 
tanda, your father, Sir, has giveñ me some account 
of your rare abilities, and refined judgment, and 
particularly that yoú are a great poet. A ppet^ 
perhaps, I may be, replied Don Lorenzo ; but a 
great one, nót even in thought. True it ís, I am 
somewhat fond of poetry, and of reading the good 
poets : bút in nó wise so as tó merit the title my 
father is pleased to bestow upon me. I do not 
disMke ' thia modesty, answeréd Dón Qoixote ; for 
poet6 are uauaUy very atTOgiint» each tlunkiiig him-' 
self the greatest in the wprld. There is no rule 
wkhout an exception, answered Don hoTeozú/ñtíá 
such an one there may be^ who is really so^ and 
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áoes not think it. Very few^ answered Don 
Quixote : but please to teÜ me, Sir, what verses 
sre those you have now in hand, whích^ your 
fEither says, makes you so uneasy and thoughtful : 
SoT if it be some gloss *, I know somewhat oi the 
knmck of glossing, and should be glad to see it: and 
if they are designed for a poetical prize, endeavour 
to obtain the second ; for the first is always carried 
by favQur, or by the great quality of the person : 
the seoond is bestowed according to merit ; so that 
tbe tfaird becomeis the second, and the first, in this 
ftocount^ is but the third, according to the liberty 
commonly taken in your universities. But, for aU 
that, the name of the first makes a ^eat flgure. 
Hith^to, said Don Lorenzo to himself, I cannot 
judge thee to be mad : let us proceed : so he said 
to him : Your worship, I presume, has frequent- 
ed the schools : what sciences have you stwlied? 
Tbat of knight-errantry, answered Don Quixote, 
wfaich is as good as your poetry, yeía^ and two littite 
fingers breadth beyond it. I know not what sdence 
tfaat is, r^died Don Lorenzo, and hitherto it has 
iiottcoine to my knowledge. It is n science, replied 
Don Quixote, which indudes in it a^ or most of 
the other sciences of the world. 'í'or he, who pro* 
fcases it, mufct be a lawyer» QXkdksttm the' law» éC 
éiñtíümti^re and commutative justice, in iml^ ta 

* A kiod of paraphrase or eommeDt, much in usc Si thal 
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, give every one what b his own, and tbat whkífc ii 
proper for him. He must be a divine, to be aWé 
to give a reason for the chrístian faith he professe^^ 
clearly and distinctly, whenever it is required of 
him.- He must be a physician, and especially a 
botanist, to know, in the midst of wildemesses ond 
deserts, the herbs and dimpleSi which have tl^ 
victue of curing wounds ; for your knight-^rrant 
tnust not at every tum be running to look for somfi"* 
body to heal him. He must be an astronomer, to 
know by the stars wfaat it is o'clock,'aDdi whatpari 
jor climate of the world he is in. He fnust kaow 
tbe- mathematics, because at every foot he wilt 
stand in aeed of them : and^ setting aside that he 
jm^ be adomed with all the o^dinal and théolo* 
gical virtues, I desc^nd to some other minute par* 
ticülars« I say then, he must know how to^wim^ 
Üke liim people call Fish Niehoks,. or Nicholao^^ 
He imist know how to fi^oe a hórse, and to keep the 
$addle aÁd farídle in repair : and, to retum to what 
wm «aid abore, he must preserve his faith to God 
aand his misti^ss invidate. ^ He must be chaste ht 
bís tíbougfats, modest in hís words, liberal in good 
iroriES, Faliaat in exploits, patient in/toSa> charitable 
to the aeedy, and lastly a n»aÍB<taine3r of the trath> 
theiigh it shoidd cost him hk üfe to defend it* Of- 
dl theste gDeat and smaU parts a good knight-er^ 
rant is composed. Consider then, signor Don Lo^ 

* Alliíding to a fabülou» «tory in thc Theatrc of the 
Cods. 
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renzo» whether it be a snotty sdence, which the 
knight, who professes it, learns and studies, and 
whether it may not be equalléd to tbe stateliest of 
ail those that are taught in your coUeges and 
schools. If this be so, repUed Don Lorenzo^ I 
ínaintain, that this sciénce is preferable to all others. 
How ! if it be so ! answered Don Quixote. What 
I mean, Sir, quoth Don Lorenzo, is, that I question 
whether theré ever have beén, or now are in being^ 
any knightfr^rrant, and adomed with so many 
Tirtues. I have often said, answered Dtía Quixote- 
what I now repeat» that the greatest part of the 
ivorld are of opinion, there nevér wére any kn%fatS'< 
errant ; aiid, because I am of opinion^ that» if 
heaven does net in some miraculous manner com- 
vince them of the trutb, that tbere have been, and 
are such now» whatever pains are taken wiH be all 
m vain, b& I have often found by experience, I 
wiU not now loae time in brii^i^ you out of 
an error so pvevalent wkh many» Whkt I intéad» 
is, to beg of héáven to undecetve you^ and leC you 
see hoW uséiiil «nd fteúesaary kiiglitf^errant were 
in times past, and how bénefidai th^ woold be ití 
the jnresent, wére they again ki fitthioii : but ímw^ 
throogb the sins of the pea^^ úoVhf ijksmB, fgliuU 
tony, and tuxufy triumpli. Oiir gu«rt has brofce 
loose, quoth Don Loiemó to hiiMelf ; bat still fae 
is a whimsíca]: kind of a madman, and I should b^a 
weak fooly if I did not beUeve so. 

Here their discourse ended ; for they were calléd 

4 
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tó supiper¿ Don Diego asked íúb son, wbat he 
hád copied out^ £axr of 'th^ genius of his guest. i He -- 
auswered: The abkét doators, and best p^mefaiíiv 
the world, wiM never be able to eKtricate him out 
of the roogh-draíight of his madneási ^. ' His.di0^. 
tractioti £3 a« HYedley^ ftdl of thtdd intervtalsi Xo^ 
su{^e:^^the7 we»i;'andlhe repast mti» swjch» ttsDon ^ 
Diegd bad ^told' the» ttpon the Jroad^he iHsed td ^ 
giv^'^tó those he invited, naat, ' plent^l and ^^. 
'votiry* But^ ?that, whlch pleased^ Doadr^Quúcotéi. 
'abot^'aUi vrai Itie marveUous rfiilénc&rthHou^oM. 
^he'^Bole hotis^'a* tf it had «been '^ canveUt-of'- 

The doth' being taben aWay^ igrafce said, and 
fheÉr handn washed,DonQuÍKOte eameetiiy enbreated 
Dén Loreneo to r^peát the verses desígned ibr the 
prlte. ' Ta whitíi he answered : That Lmay not 
be* Uk* tho^ poéts» whó, wKen desired, re£f»e to 
repéat theír- vers^ áñé, when iiot asked, spew 
tnem out,'I wlU^read'my glosi^ £tn> wfaích I OKpect \ 
no priz^, having dpne ít ónly to execobe my &tncy« 
A fHeñd ofimne^'ia very i^enMius peri^,.answered 
Don Qut'xote^ wa^oí opinúdi, that aaobodf dioukl 
givé th^áelvcB'tfad tibaUevO^glossÍB^'OR^vcnes:* 
and the reai»)n,' UeHsaid,^ w^^ becsRise Hke ^oi& 
conM never céme VBp* to ther^teicft» and' vfery ofteH' 
the ^l&sé iiiiBtake» tíié ítítention and déagn of tfae> 

h The son'« answer carfie» oa ihe netapbqr u&«d 1n the 
fatber's quesUoi|. 

VOL. ÍII. O 
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author. Besi4es, the rules of glcssing are too strictt 
suffering no interrogations, ner " said heV nor 
*^ shall I say V nor making nouns of rerbs, nor 
dianging the sense, with oth^ ties andrestrictions, 
which cramp the glossers, as your worship must 
tieeds know. Truly, signor Don Quixote, quoth 
pon Lorenzo, I have a great desire to catch your 
worship tripping in some false Latin» and cannot ; 
Jbr you slip though my fingers like an eel. I do 
|iot understand, answered Don Quixote, what you 
/mean by my slipping through your fingers. I wiU 
jiet you know another time, replied Don Lorenzo : at 
present give attention to the text and gloss, which 
are as follows : — 

THE TEXT. 

Could I tbe joyous moments past 

Reotl^ and say, what was now üj. 
Or to succeeding moments baste, 

And now cnjoy ihe fuiure bliss, 

THE GLOSS. 

As all tbings íleet and die away» 

And day at length is lost k) night» 
My blessings would no longer staj^ 

But took their everiasting fllght. 
O Fortune, at thy ftet I lie, ^ 
To supplicate tby deity : 
Inconstant goddess, frown no more ; 

Make me but happy now at last : 
'No tnore I 'd curse thy fickle power, 

Could I recal thtmonieitts pM% 
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No otber conque&t I implore, 

No other palm my brow to grace : 
Content ('tis all I agk) rettore, 

And give me bac^ tny mjnd^s lost peace. 
Past joys enhance the present pain» 
And sad remembrance is our bane. 
O wouid at length relenting Fate 

Restpre the ravish'd bours of bliss, 
How should I htíg the charming statc, 

And joyful say^ what was now is ! 

Thy empty wisb, fond wretcb, giv^ o'er, 

Nor ask so vain, so wild a tbin^^ 
Revolving Time no mortal pow'r, 

Can stop^ or stay his fieeting siring. 
Niinble as tfaougbt, he runs, be íKes : 
The present hour for ever dies^ 
In vain we. ask futurity ; .-^T: /í v 

In vain we would recal th^ past: 
Wc cannot from the present fly, 

Nor to tuccceding momcnis kastc. 






Vex'd with alternate bopes and fears, 

I fecl variety of pain : 
But deatb can ease a vnretcb's cares, 

And surely death to me is gain. 
Again my errin^ judgment strays 
From sober reason's juster ways : 
Convinced by her unerring voicé, 

Another life must foUow this, * 
I make tbe present woes my choice, 
^ Bather than forfeit fulurc bliss. 

When Don Lorenzo had made an €»d of leading 
his gloss, Don Quixote stood up, and, holding Don 
Lorenzo fast upon the right-hand^ cried out^ in a 
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ycttce so loud, th^t it was next to a squall : Br 
the highest heavens, noble youth, you are the best 
poet in the unívQrse, and deserve to wear the 
laurel, not of Cyprus, nor of Gaeta, as a certain 
poét said, whom God forgivé', but of the luniver- 
sities of Athens, were they now in beii^, and of 
those that now subsist, of París, Bologno, and 
Salamanca. Heaven grant, that the judges, who 
shall deprive you of the first prize, inay be trans- 
fixéd by the arrows of Apollo, and that the Muses 
may never cróss the threshold of tiieir doors. Be 
pleased, Sir, to repeat some other of your verseSj, 
in the greater kinds of poetry : for I woidd tho- 
roughly feel the pulse of your admirable genius. 
Is it not excellent, that Don Lol-enzo should be 
de%hted to hear himself praised by Don ^uixoté^ 
whom hé deemed a madman? O force of flattery,. 
how far dost thou extend, and how wide are the 
bounds of thy pleasing jurisdiction ! This tíuth 
was rerified in Don Lorenzo, who complied with 
the request and desire of Don Quixote, repeating 
this sonnet on the fable or story of Pyramus and 
Thisbe.. , 

SONNET, 

Tbc nymph, vvho Pyramus with lovc inspircd, 
«Picrce» tbe wall, wíth equal passion ñred: 
.Oipidfrom distant Cyprus thither flies, . ' 

Ánd vicw» the scpret Vcach with laughing. eyes; 
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Herc silcncc' vocal tnuiual vows conveys, ^ . 

Aird whiííp'ring eloqueiU tUeir loye betrays. . 
Tbough chained by fear their voices dare not pass» 
Their souls transmitted through the chink embrace. 

Ah woful story of disastrous love ! 
lU-fated haste that did their ruin prove! 
'One deaih, one grave unites the faithful pair, 
And in one common fame their mem'ries share. 

' Now God be thanked» quotb Don Qidxote, bav- 
irig heaitl. Don Lorenzo's sonnet, that» among the 
infímte number of poets now in beingj I haye met 
with one so absolute in all respects, as the artifice 
of your WOTship's sonnet shews yoü to be. 

Four days was Don Quixote nobly regaled in ' 
Don Diego's house ; at the end whereof he begged 
leave to be gone, telling him, he thanked him for 
the favour ánd kind entertainment he had received 
in his family : but, because it did not lock well 
íbr knights-errant to give themselves up to idleness 
and indulgence too long, he would go, in compfi- 
ance with the duty of his function,in quest of ad- 
ventures, wherewith he was infonned those parts 
abounded ; dasigning to employ the time there- 
abouts, till the day of the justs at Safagossa, at 
which he resolved tp be present : but in the first 
place he intended to visit the cave of Montesinos, 
of which people related so many and such wonder- 
ful things all over that country ; at the same time 
inquiring into ^he soui^ce wd true ^ríngs of the 
jseven lakes» commonly caliedthe la^es of Ruydera^i 
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Don Diego and his son applauded his honourable 
resolution, desiring him to fiimish himself with 
whatever he pleased of theirs ; for he was heartily 
welcome to it, his worthy person and his noble 
profession obliging them to make him this offer. 

At length the day of his departure came, aá joy- 
ous to Don Quixote, as sad and unhappy for Sancho 
Panza, who liked the plenty of Don Diego's house 
wondrousl well, and Was loth tó retüm to the 
hunger of the forests and wttdéfnesl^es, and to the 
pemiry óf hls ill^provided Wúfléts. Howevér, he 
fifled dnd átüffed them with what he thought most 
necessary : and Dott Quixote, at taking leare of 
Don Lorenzo, said : I know not whethe* I have 
told you before, and, if I have, I tell you ag£án> 
tjiát, whenever you shaU have a mind to shoi^n 
your WBj and pains to arrive at the itiaccessible 
winmit of tbe temple of Fame^ you have no moré 
to do, büt to leave on one side the path of poetry, 
wfaich is somewhat nárrow, and follow that of 
knight-errantry, which is still narrower, but suf- 
ficient to make you aa ettiperor before you can mf 
Give me those straws, With these expressiond 
Don Quixote did, as it were, finish and shut up 
the prope6s of his madness, and espedally witK 
ythat hé added^ saying : God knotv^s fcow wiílkigly 
I ^ouM t^e s%nor Dm Loretieo witb me, to 
teach him how td spare thé humlde, and to ^tíi^e 
tindár foot the hoiighty^ virtües annekéd totl^ 

t Parcere subjectis, et 4ebellare íwperbos.— rír|^. JEn, vi» 
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Síinctiou I profess : but since his youth does not 
íequire it, nor his laudable exercises permit it, I 
bontent myself with putting your worship in thé 
way of becoming a &mous poet ; and that is, by 
{bllowing the bpinion and judgment of other men, 
rather than your own ; for no fathers or mothers 
éhink their own children ugly ; and thís self-decei¿ 
Is yet stroriger with respect to the oíFspring of thé 
jmiíi^. The father and son admired afiresh at thé 
iDtermixed discourses of Don Quixote, sometimesí 
#156 and sometimes wild, and the obstinacy, witlí 
which he was bent upon the search of his misad- 
renturous adventures, the sole end and aim of att 
fiis wishes. Offers of service and dvilities wey¿ 
repeated, and, with the good leare of the lady 6i 
the c&stle^ tfaey departedl, Don Quixote upon Rosí-' 
Áante, and Sancho upon Dapple* 



CHAP. ÍL 



Wherein ü related tke adí^entur^ qf thet ena-r. 
moured shepherd, y;ith other truhf jdeasamt 
aecidents. 

I)oN QUIXOTE was got but a little way from' 
Dótt Díego's village, when he overtook two persons 
like'eccle6lasticS or scholars, ánd two country fel- 
l6W8, aU four moúnted upon asses. Oñe of the 
^holárd caiTÍéd behind him, wrapped up in gteen 
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buckram like a portmanteau, a small bundle of 
línen, and two pair of thread-stockings ; the other 
carried nothing but, a pair of new black fencing-- 
Mlsy with their buttons. The countrymen car- 
ried other things, which shewed that they came 
from some great town, where they had bought 
them, and were carrying them home to their own 
yiUage. Both the scholars and óountrymen fell inta 
the same admiration, that all others did at the first 
sight of Don Quíxote, and eagerly desired to knoir 
what man this was, so different in appear^nce fi*om 
other men. Don Quixote saluted them, a^d, after 
leaming that the road they were going was thq 
pame he was taking, he offered to bear them com^ 
pany, desiring them to slacken their pace, for thjeir 
asses out-went his horse: and, to prevail upon 
them, he briefly toM them who he wás^ and hia 
employment and profession, that of a knight-errant, 
going in quest of adyentures through all parts of 
the world, He told them, his proper name was 
Don Quixote de la Maíicha, and his appellative 
•* the knight of the lÍQns," AU this to the cpuntry- 
men was talking Greek or gibberisb ; but not to 
the schdars, who spon discovered the soft part ot 
Don Quixote's skuU: nevertheiess they looked 
upon. him with adpniration and respect, and one of 
them said: If your worship, Sir knight, be^ uot 
determined to one particular road^ a thing.not 
usual with seekers of adventures, come along with 
ys, and jou wiU see one of tbe|^atfst m^ ricKfist 
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weddings that to this day has ever been celebmted 
in La Mancha, or in many leagues round about. 
Don Quíxote asked him, if it was that of some 
prince, that he extolled it so much? -No, answered 
the scholar, but of a farmer and a farmer's daugh- 
ter; he the wealthíest of all this country, and 
3he tbe most beautiful that ever eyes beheld. The 
preparation is extraordinary and new; for the 
wedding is to be celebrated in a meadow near the 
vülage, where the bride lives, whom they call, by 
way of pre-eminence, Quiteria the fair, and the 
liridegroom Camacho the rich ; she of the age of 
eighteen, and he of two and twenty, both equally 
matched ; though some nice folks, who have all the 
pedigrees in the world in their heads, pretend that 
the family of Quiteria the fair has the advantage of 
Camacho'3 : but now-a-days that is little regarded; 
for riches are able to solder up abundance of ílaws. 
In short, this same Camacho is generous, and has 
taken into his head to make a kind of arbour to 
cover the whole meadow over-head, in such man- 
ner, that the sun itself wUI be put to sbme diíSculty 
to visit the green grass, with which the groimd is 
covered. He will also have níioríce-dances, both 
with swords and Uttle bells; for there are some 
people in }iis village, who jingle and clatter them 
cxtremely weU. I say nothing of the shoe-dancers 
and capever^*, so great is the number t|uit are 

^ " Zapateadores/^ Dancers^ that atrike the lolea of tUeir 
»hoes with the palms of tbeir hands in time aod measure. 
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jnvited. But nothmg of all that I have repeated^ 
or omitted, is like to make this wedding so remark* 
able, as what, I believe, the slighted Basilius ivill 
éo upon this occasion. 

This Basilius is a neighbouring swain, of thé 
same village with Quiteria : his house is next tó 
that of Quiteria's parents, with nothing but a wall 
between them ; from whence Cupid took occasiorí 
to revive in the wórld the long-forgotten loves of 
P^ramus . and Thisbe : for Basilius was in lové 
With Quiteria from his chUdhood, and she an- 
swered his wishes with a thousand modest favours^ 
insomuch that the loves of the two children, Basi- 
lius and Quiteria, became the common talk of the 
viUage. When they were grown up, the father of 
Quiteria resolved to forbid Basilius the usual access 
tó his family ; and, to save himself from appre- 
hensions and suspícions, he proposed to marry his 
daugfater to the rich Camacho, not choosing to 
match her with Basilius, who is not endowed with 
so many gifts of fortune, as of naturé : for, if tíie 
truth is to be told without envy, he is the mest 
active youth we kñow ; a great pitchei* of the bar { 
an extreme good wrestler, and a great pfeyer at 
cricket ; tuns like a buck, leaps like a wild goat* 
Aiid pláys at nine-pins as if he did it by witchcraft; 
sings like a lark, and touches a guitar that he 
tnekes íl speak ; and, above all, he handles the 
small-sword lijke the most accomplished fenctí-* For 
this exeellence alone^ quoth Don Quixote immedi* 
5 
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ately, this youth deserves to marry, íiot only the 
fíur Quiterin, but queen Ginebf a herself, were she 
now alive, In spite of Sir Lancelot, and all opposers. 
To my wife with that, quoth Sancho Panzá (who 
liad beett hithetto silent atid lístening) who will 
bave every body many their equal, according to 
the proverb, Évery sheep to its líke. What I would 
have, is, that this honest Basilius (for I begin to 
take a liking to him) shall marry this same Íady 
Quiteria ; aiid heaven send them good luck, and 
God's blessing (he meant the reverse) on those who 
would hifider people thát love each other, frbm 
niarrying. tf all, whó love each other, were to be 
married, sdd Don Quixote, it would deprive pa- 
rents of the privilege and authority of finding pitopel' 
matches for their children. If the choice of husbands 
were left to the inclination of daughters, some there 
are, who would choose therr father's servant, and 
others some pretty fellow théy see pass alóng thé 
streets, in their opinion, genteel, and well made, 
though he were a beaten biifly ; for love and affec- 
tion easüy blind the eyes of the understanding, sd 
absolutely necessary for choosing our state of liffe ; 
and that of matrimony ís greatly expbsed to ihé 
danger of a mistake, and there is need of great 
caution, and the particidar favour of heavien, tó 
maké it hit right. A person, who has a mind tó 
táke a long joumey, if he be wise, before he sets 
/forwards, will look out for some safe aud agreeabie 
iBompanidn. And should nrot he dtJ the i&e, who 
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lindertakes a journey for life, especioUy if hi» feltew- 
traveller is to be fais cofnpanion ^t bed and board, 
and every where else, as the wife is wíth the hus- 
hand ? The wife is not a commodity, which, when 
once bought, you can exchange, or swap, or retum ; 
but is an ínseparable accessory, which lasts asjong 
as life itself. She is a noose, which, when oncé 
.thrown about the neck, turns to a Gordian knot, 
and cannpt be unloosed tiU cut asunder by the 
scythe of death. I coidd say much more upon this 
subject, were I not prevented by the desire I have 
to know, whether signor the licentiate has any 
thing more to say conceming the history óf Basi- 
lius. To which the scholar, bachelor, or licentíate, 
as Don Quixote called him, answered: Of th^ 
whole I have no more tp say, but that, from the 
.moment Basilius heard of Quiteria's being to be 
married to Camacho the rich, he has never been 
^een to smile, nor speak coherently, and is always 
pensive and sad, and talking to himself ; certain 
And clear indicaiions of his being distracted. He 
eats and sleeps but little ; and what he does eat is 
fmit ; and when he sleeps, if he does sleep, it is in 
the fíelds, upon the hard ground, like a brute beast. 
From time to time he thfows his cyesup to hea- 
ven ; now fíxes them on the ground, with such 
stupefaction, that he seems to be nothing but a 
$tatue clothed, whose drapery is put in motion by 
the air. In short, he gives suc]^ indications of m 
impassioned heart, tbat we all tdce i( for grantedj 
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thst tó^morrow Quiteria's pronouncing tüe fatal 
Yes wiil be the sentence of his death. 
* Héaven wiU ordér it better, quoth Sancho ; for 
God that givea th^ wound, sends the cure : no 
body knows Irfaat is to come : there are a great 
ipaany liours between this and to-morrow; and in 
oiie hoOf, y.ea, in one momént, down falls the 
houd^ : I bíve seen it rain, and the sün shine, both 
at the saihe'tiiíie: such an one gbes to bed sound 
M night, kñA is not able to ^ next móming : and 
tell me, em a6y body l^ág t>f faaving driven a nail 
in Foi'tune*s whe&l ? no certainly ; atíd, betweeh 
the Yes and the No of a woman» I-^^ould not ven- 
ture to thrust the point of a pln ; for there would 
not be room enough fór it. Grant kné büt thát 
Quiteria loves Básilius with all her heart^ ánd I 
wiU give him di hag-fuU of good fortuñe : for love, 
as have I heard say, looks throúgh spéctacles, which 
make copper appear to be gold, poverty to be 
riches, and specks in the eyes pearls. A curse 
light on you, SancfaOj what would you be at ? quoth 
Dón Quixote ; when you begin stringing of pro- 
yerbs and tales, none but Judas, who I wish had 
you, can wait for you. fell me, animal, what 
know you of nails and wheel, or of any thing 
else ? O ! replied Sancho, if I am not understood, 
110 wxHider that what I say passes for nonsense: 
but no matter for that ; I understand myself ; 
neither have I said many foolish things ; only your 
worship is always cricketisíng my words and 
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aetíons. Critidsiiig, I suppose, you would úf, 
quoth Don Quixote, ^nd not Grid:etifling> tiiou 
fnisapfdier of good language, whom God coitfound. 
Vfsy, Sir, be not so sharp upon me, answered San- 
cho ; for jou know I was not bred at oourt» ntf 
have studied in Salamanea, to know whether l add 
to> or take a letter from my words. As God shall 
9ave me» it is unreasonable to expect» that the. 
Sayagues * should speak like the Toledans ; nay, 
thi^ 9xe Toledans, who are not over nice in thé 
busíness of speaking politely. It is true, quoúi 
the licentiate ; for how should they speak so wdl» 
who are bred in the tan-yards and Zocodover f , as 
they, who are aU day walking up and down the 
(ploisters of the great church ? and yet they are all 
Toledaps. Purity, propriety, elegance, and per- 
spicuity of language, are to be found among dis- 
ceming courtiers, though bom in Majalahonda; 
I say disceniuig) because a great many there are, 
who are not so, and discemmént is the grammar of 
good language, ^ccompanied with custom and use» 
I, gentlemen, for my sins, have studied the canon 
\9W m Salamanca, and pique myself a Uttie upon 
expressíng myself in qlear, plain, and significant 
terms. If you had not piqued yoursdf more upon 
PKinaging those unlucky foils you cairy» than your 
tongue, said the other scholar» you might by this 

♦ Thepeople about Zamora^ the poorest in Spain» 
+ Some unpolite part of the city of Toledo, Dke our 
BiJIUigsgate qr Wapping. 
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Útae have been at the head of jour class ; wh^^eas 
Bow you are at the tail. 

Look you, bachelor, answered the licentiate, you 
are the most mistaken in the worid in your opi- 
nion touching the dexterity of the sword, if yon 
hold it to be ins%nifícant. With me, it is not 
tarely opimon^ but a settled truth,. replied Cor- 
chuelo; and if you have a mind I should convinqp 
you by experience, you carry foils, an opportunitjr 
oíFers, and I have nerves and strength, that> backed 
by my courage, whieh is no^e of the least, wijl 
make you confess that I am not deceived. Aüght;, 
and make i^e of your measured steps, your circlé^ 
and angles, and science ; for I hope to make yoo 
9ee the stars at noon-day 'with my modern an4 
rustic dexterity ; in which I trust, under God, t^^t 
the man is yet unbom, who shall raake me twi* 
my back, and that there U nqbody in th^ wdrML 
wbom I will noi pblige to give ground. As to 
iuming the back or not, I meddle not with it, re- 
]died the adept, though It may happ^n, that in th^ 
6nt spot you fix your foot on, your grive miay be 
opened? I meaa, that you may be left dead there 
{(K despising th0 Boble sdénce c£ deféncé.^ We shaK 
aeethatpresently, ánswared Corchuelo; and,jumpr 
ing haatily from his beast, he snátchéd one of the 
&ils, whi^ the licentiate carried upon hfs a$s* Jft 
most noJt be so> cried Don Quixote, eitlmimtmti 
for I wilL be máster of this fencing^boiit, and jtfdgé 
of this long-controvertéd question ; and alighting 
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from Rosinanté, and grasping his lance, he plaritéd 
himself in the midst of the road, just as the licerf- 
tiate, with a graceful motion of body, añd measured 
step, was making toward Corchuelo, who came at 
him, darting, as the phrase is, fire from his eyes. 
The two countrymen, wíthout dismountíng, served 
as spectators.of the mortal tragedy. The flashes, 
thrusts, high strokés, back strokes, and fore strokes, 
Corchudo gave, were numberless, and thicker than 
hail. He fell on like a provoked lion ; but met 
with a smart tap on the mouth froni the button of 
the Kcentiate's foil, which stopped him in the midst 
of his fury, making him kiss it, though not with so 
much devotion, as if it had been a relic. In short, 
the licentiate, by dint of clean thrusts, counted him 
all the buttons of a Uttle cassock he had on, and 
tore the skirts, so that they hung in rags líke the 
many-tailed fish*. Twice he struck oflF his hat, 
and so tired him, that, through despite, choler, and 
rage, he flung away the foilinto the air with such 
force, that one of the country fellows present, who 
was a kind of scrivener, and went to fetch it, said, 
and swore, it was thrown near three quarters of a 
league : which affidavit has served, and still serves, 
to shew and demonstrate, that skill goes farther 
than strength. Corchuelo sat down quite spent, 
and Sancho going to him, said : bi faith, master 
bachelor, if you would take my advice^ henceforward 
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yóM dhmli ebdüeiige nobodfy' to féifce, b«t to Wfestle, 
cr ptieA tbe bar, sÍDGcf you are eid enougb anddtroiig 
enougii for thdl : fór I bare faeard $ay of these 
HieisteTS» íhsA they ean tbrust the poiufl of a sn^ord 
tfooQ^ tbe eye (^ a neefie. í am satMed» an- 
«wered Cc^cbueki, and have teaa*ned by experience 
a trufh 1 eovlá not otheFWÍse bave believed: and 
getting np*, he went and embraced the líeentiate, 
and they vrere now better fiiends thaxi befere Si* 
being* uffvrifling to wait fer the senvener, wbo wa$ 
gme to fetch the loíl, thkikii^ he might stay tM 
í^agy théy detenninedl to^ mabe the best of tlieir 
way, that tíiey might arrive betime» at Qniterie^'i^ 
«3t^e, wMelier they wepe eil Wnd. By the way, 
the Kcentíate háá dównf to them the e&eeIlen<Í08 
tí the noble ieienee of defenc^, wHh sffiMrb séS- 
crvkfent reasons', má S9 manpf mathematieát ügimd 
and demonstraáons> that every body was convÍHced 
^ the useftdnesGr of the seienee, and Corchueto en- 
tii^ Imught over ñam "tís obertinaey. 

ft wasijuii night-felt: bot, btfbi^e they amvedi 
they aS thought Ihey tmifr, between tbem aiid the 
village, a kihd of heaven ñül of innumeraUe and 
yesplendent stars. They heard also the confused 
and sweet sounds of various instruments, as ílutes, 
tambourines, psalters, c^onbals, and little drums, 
with bells ; and, drawing near, they perceived the 
boughs of an arbour, made on one side of the en- 
trance ínto the town, all hung witH lights, which 
were not disturbed by the wind ; for ^ll was so calm, 

•VOL. III. p 
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that thereí wás ncit a breath of aír so much as to 
stir the very leaves of the trees. The Hfe and joy 
of the wedding were the musidans^ who went up 
and down in bands through that delightful place^ 
some dancii^^ others singing, ánd others plajring 
upon the diffei*ent instruments aforesaid. In short, 
it looked ús if mirth and pleasure danced and re- 
vellfed through the meadow. Several others were 
busied about raising scaffolds, from which they 
nught commodiously be spectators next day of the 
plays and dances» that were to be performed in that 
plaee, dedicated to the solemnizing the nuptials of 
thé nch Camacho, and the obsequies of Basilius. 
Don Quixote refused to go into the town, thoug)) 
both the countryman and the bachelor invited him j 
but he pleaded, as a suíBcient excuse, in his opinion, 
that it was the custom of knights-errant to sleep 
in the fields and forests, rather than in towna, 
though under gilded roofs : and therefore he tutnefl 
a little out of the way, sorely against Sancho's will, 
who had not forgotten the good lodging he had 
met with in the castle oj^house of Don Diego. 
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CHAP. III. 

Givitiff ati tícconniqfthe weclding qf Camadio iiie 
rich, mlh the adventure qfBasilius thepoor, 

NCARCE had the fair Aurora given bríght 
l^hoebus room, with the heat of his warm rays, to 
dry up the liquid pearls on his golden hair, when. 
Don Quixóte, shaking off sloth írom his drowsy. 
members, got üpoh his feet^ and called to his squire 
Sancho Panza, who still lay snoring ; which Don 
Quixote perceiving, before he would awake him, 
he'said: O happy thou above all that live on the 
face of the earth, who, neither envying, nor being 
cnvied, sleepest on with tranquillity of soul ! ndther 
do enchanters persecute, nor enchantments affright 
thee. Sleep on, I say again, and wiU say a hundred 
times more, sleep on ; for no jealousies on thy lady's 
account keep thee in perpetual watchings, nor do 
anxious thoughts of paying debts awake thee, nor 
is thy rest broken with the thoughts of what thou 
must do to-morrow, to provide for thyself and thy 
Mttle family* Ambition disquiets thee not, nor does 
the vain pomp of the world disturb thee ; for thy 
desires extend not beyond the limits of taking care 
of thy ass : for that of thy person is laid upon my 
shoulders, a counter-balance and burden that nature 
and custom have laid upon masters. The servant 
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sleeps, and the master is waking, to consider liovr 
he is to maintain, prefer, and do him kindnesses. 
The pain of seeing the obdurate heaven mad^, as 
it were, of brass, and refusing convenient dews to 
re&esh the earth, afflicts not thé servánt, but the 
master, who is bound to providc, in times of steriHty 
and^ifamine, for him, who served him in times of 
&rtitit7 and abundance. To aH fhi^ Sancho atí- 
swered not a word; for he was askep^ nof haá 
awaked so oom as he di4 but thát Don Quixote 
jogged hita with the butt-end of hiá lance. At last 
he wakéd, árowsj and yawning ; and, turning hi» 
&ce on aH sides» he said: From yonder sbadjr 
bower, if I mistake not, tbete eomes a steam: düd 
smell, rather o£ brtHled riashers of bacon, thakB oi 
thyme or mshes : b j mj faitb, weddings, tbait be- 
gin tbus sftvouríly^must needs be Überal and abi»ii- 
dant. 

Have done> gluttODi,. quotb Doa Quix.ote, and left 
tts go and see this weddÍQg,: aasid what becomes 
o£ the disdaiuied Basifiiis^ Marrjr, let whai wüt 
become of him, answered Sancha : be caanot be 
poor and many Qaitefia : apteasaat fancy, for one 
not worth a gvoat, to sim at marrying abov^ the 
elouds ! Faith> Sír, in itíy opinioni, a poot Bftan 
should be contented with what he ñads, andnotbe 
iooking fbr trufilea at the bottom oS the see. I daxe 
wager an arm, that Camacha can cover BaaBausi 
with reals from head to fbot : and if it be so> a» it 
must needs be, Quíteria would be a pr^tty brid^ 
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itideed, to leject tiie fine dothes «nd jeweb, that 
Catnacho faas gÍTOn, ond can give her, to choose 
instead bf tfaem a pitch of the bar, and a feint at 
Jfoils» of Basilius^ : one cannot haVe a pLnt of winé 
at a tavem for the bravest pitch of Ihe bar, or the 
deverest push of the fbii : diflities and graces that 
are not vendible, let the Count Dílios have them For 
ine : but vrhen tfaey light on a man that has where*- 
with^ majr mj life shew as well as tfaej áo* Upon 
a good foundation a good building may be raised, 
and the best bottom and foundation in the world is 
mxmey. For the love of God, Sancho, quoth Docr 
Quixote, have done with your harangue : I verilj 
believe, were you let alone to go on as you begtn» 
ai every tum, you would have no time to eat, or 
sleep, but would spend it ali in talk. If your 
worsfaip faad a good memory, replied Sancho, you 
would remember thc articles cdT our agreement, 
before we saDied from home this last time ; one of 
which was, thst you were to kt me talk as much 
as I pleased, so it were líot any thing against my 
neigfabour, or agaíndt your worsfaip's authorityy 
and hitherto I tbink I have not broke that capitu- 
hiticfn< I do not remember ány such article, San* 
cko, answefed Dañ Quixofe ; sM thóugh it vreré 
so, it is my ^asure ybu hold your peacé, and 

♦ Befoire thc savoury smell had debaucbed Sancho*8 judg- 
xüent, hís pa^ron was strong for Basilius ; but a lover of his 
gats will bé partial fbr a mears nrtat. Observe how he vHifioi 
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<^ome álcng ; for by this tíme the musical ínstm- 
ments wé heard lást night begin again to cheer the 
valléys, and doubtless the espousals will be cele-^ 
brated in the cool of the moming, and not put off 
till the heat of the day. 

Sancho did as his master commanded him ; and 
saddling Rosinanté and pannelling Dapple, they 
both mounted, and marching softly, entered the 
artifícial shade. The first thing that presented itself 
to Sancho's sight, was a whole bullock spitted upon 
a large elm. The fire it was roasted by was com- 
posed of a middlirig mountain of wood, and round 
ít were placed six pots, not cást in common moulds ; 
for they were half jars, each containing a wholé 
shamble of flesh ; and entiré sheep were sunk and 
swaliowed up in them, as commodiously as if they 
were only so many pigeons. The hares ready cased, 
aiid thefowb ready plücked, that hung aboutupon 
the branches, in order to be buried in the cauldrons, 
were without number. Infínite was the wild fowl 
and Veníson hanging about the trees, that the air 
might cool them. Sancho coünted above tfaree- 
score skíns, each of above twenty-four quarts,: and 
all, as appeared aiterwards, fiill of generous wiriés; 
There were also piles of the whitest bread, like so 
many heaps of wheat in a threshing-floor. Chéeses 
ranged like bricks formed a kind of wall. Two 
cauldrons of oil, larger than a dyer's vat, stood 
ready for frying all sorts of batter-ware ; and with 
a Gouple of stout peels they took them out when 
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Éied» and dipped them in another ketüe of pre- 
pared honey, that stood by. The men añd women 
cooks were above fifty, all clean, all diligent, and 
all in good humour. In the bullock's distended 
belly were a dozen sucking-pigs, sewed up in it to 
make it savoury and tender. The spices of various 
kinds seemed to have been bought» not by the 
pound, but by the hundred, and stood íree for every 
body in a great chest. In short» the preparation for 
the wedding was aU rustic, but in such plenty, that 
it was sufficient to have feasted an army. 

Sancho behehi all, considered all» and was in 
love with every thing. The íirst that captivated 
and subdued his inclinations were the flesh<fK)ts, 
out of which he would have been glad to have íiUed 
a moderate pipkin. Then the wine-skins drew hi* 
affections ; and, lastly, the products of the irying- 
pans» if such pompous cauldrons may be so called. 
And» not being able to forbear any longer, and 
having no power to do otherwise, he went up to 
one of the busy cooks» and, with courteous and 
hungry words, desired leave to sop a luncheon of 
bread in one of the pots. To which the cook 
answered : This is none of those days, over which 
hunger presides, thanks to rich Camacho : ahght, 
and se^ if y ou can find a ladle any where, and skim 
out a fowl or two, and much good may they-do you. 
I see none, answered Sancho. Stay, quoth the 
effok^ God forgive me, what a nice and good for 
nothing fellow must you be ! And so saying, he 
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kíd Bdd oí a ketlle, and, sowsing ít into ¡ovk ¿Í 
the haif jars, fae £shed out three puUete, and n 
éouple of geese, «md jsaid to Sancho : Eat, fiiend, 
áxid Biabe a hreajif ast of this scum, to stay jour 
stomach till dÍASfter'-^me* I have nothing to ptit tt 
in, auswered Sancho. Then take liidle aud aU^ 
quoth the cook ; for the riches and Sákitf of Ca- 
macho suppiy cvery thing. 

While Sancho was thus «mpbyed, Don QnÍKote 
stood obsérving, how, at one side of the spadoos 
arbour, entered a dozen countrymeii upoa as mafny 
beai^úíur mares, adorned with rich axid gáy capa* 
risóHs, and their fumiture hung round with little 
befis. They wer^ dad in holyday appaml, and iii 
a i^gular troop ran sundry careers about the mea* 
dow, with a joyiiil moorish cry of, Loog líve 
Camacho and Qqiteria, he as rich as she fidr, aad 
she the £airest of the world. Which Don QuÍKOte 
hearing, said to himself : It is plain these people 
have not se» my Dulcinea del Toboso ; for, had 
they se^ her, they would faave been a little more 
üpon the reserve in praising this Quiteria of th^irs. 
A little while after, there entered, at divers parts 
of the arbour, a great many difieraat dancers ; 
among which was one consisting ef four-and- 
twenty sword-dancers, handsome, sprightly swains, 
all arrayed in fine white linen, with handkerchiefs* 

# It was usual formerly in Spain, when tbf&y daooed» úupen 
cially witb womj^^ it^stead of taking bands^ for eaph danper 
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Wrought with ser«ral GolonrrB of ñne B¡]k. One of 
ihóse npon tfae mases a^ed a jrouth, who led tbe 
swordHÍatice, wfeether any of iiis comrades were 
kurt. As jeU God be thaoked, quoth the youth, 
ttobody is wounded ; we are all whde ; and |m- 
sentljr he twisied himseif in among the rest of his 
compauions, witíti so maiiy tums, and so dextroufily, 
tibat though Dou Quixote wasí accustomed to see 
rach kiiid of dances, he never liked any so Weli as 
that. There was another, which pleased him 
mightily, of a dozen most bea&tiful damsels, §o 
yomng, that none of them appeared to be under 
fotnteen, nar any quite eighteen yeaurs old, all d^ 
ÍQ green stuff of Curm^a, tlieir locks partly plaited» 
aiftd partly loose, and all so yeUow, tíiat they migbfc 
rívd those of the bub itself ; with garlands of jessa- 
mine, roBes, and woodbine upon their heads. Tbey 
weie led up by a venerable old man and an «ncient 
matrosi, but moi^ ntmUe and aáry than oould be 
esqiected from (their years. A bag-pipe of Zamera^ 
was their music ; and they, carrying modesty in 
their looks and eyes, and ligfatness in their feet, 
approved themselves the best dancers in the world. 
After these, there entered an artificial dance, 
Composed of eight nymphs, divided into two files. 

to hold thñ corner of an hftndkerchief, and thus to dance in a 
ciroie, the haBdkerehief «ervm^ to ünk the perfonnerB to- 
geüaér im a kind of aohain. 

* A town of Castile, famous for that instrument. 
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The god CüPlD led one file, and Interest the 
other ; the former adomed with wings, bow, qui- 
ver, and arrows; the other apparelled with rich 
iBiid various colours of gold and silk. The nymphs, 
attendants on the God of Lové, had their names 
written at their backs oñ white parchmenty arid ia 
capital letters. Póetry was the title of the first ; 
PiscjiETiON of the second ; Good-Family of the 
third; and Valoüe of thefourth. The follbwers 
of Interest were distinguished in the same man^ 
Ber. The title of the first was Liberalit y ; 
DONATION of the second; Teeasure of the 
third; and that of the foürth Peaceable-posses- 
siON. Before them all came a wooden castle, 
drawn by savages, clad in ivy and hemp dyed 
green, so to the life, that they almost frighted Saii- 
cho. On the front, and on all the four sides of the 
machine, was written, " The casüe of reserve*." 
Four skiliul musicians playéd on the tábor aíid 
pipe. Cupid began the dancé, and, after two 
movements, he lifted up his eyes, and bent his 
bow against a damsel that stood between the bat- 

* At the espousals of ihe princes at Constantinople^ to en- 
tertain the court, tbere appears a moving castle, the out- 
side built of precious stones, &c. On the frieze is written, 
*' Tbe glory of faithful lovers, and the purgatory of uufaithful." 
A Cupid sits enthroned within, to crown the constant with 
roses, and the inconstant with nciÚes.'^Amadi^ de Gaul» 
b. 13, ch. 54. 
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tlements of the castle, whom he addressed ^ter 
this manner : — 

LOVE. 

I am thc mighty God of Lovc ; 

Aif, jeárth, and seas «ly power obej; 
0*er hell beneath. and heaven above^ 

1 reign with iiniversal sway. 

I give, resume, forbid, commaqd : 

My wiU is naUire's general law ; 
No forcc arrests my powerful hand, 

Nor fears my daring courage awe. 

He fiiíished his stanza, let íly an arrotr to the 
top of the castle, and retired to his post. Then 
Interest stepped forth, and made two other move- 
ments : The tabors ceased, and he said: — 

INTEREST, 

Tbough love's my motive ánd my enjj, 
Iboast.a greater power than Loye, 

Who makes not Interest his friend, 
In nothing will successful prove. 

By all ador'd, by all pursu'd ; 

Thcn own, bright nympb, my greater sway, 
And for thy gentle breast subdu'd 

With large amends shall IntVest pay, 

Then Interest withdrew, and Poetry advanced ; 
and, after áhe had made her movements like the 
test, fixing her eyes. on the damsel of the castle, 
stiesaid:^ 
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POETRY. ^ 

My name is Poetry : my soul, 
Wrapp'd up in verse, to thee I send: 

Let gentle laye thy will coc^itrol, 
And be for once the Muses' friend. 

If, lovely maidf sweet Poetry 
Displease thee not, thy fortune fioon, 

Envied by ali, advanccd by mc, 
Shall reach Úkt circle of the moén^ 

Poetry went off, and from the side of Interest 
stepped forth Liberalitj, and, aJOter making her 
movements, said:-^- 



LIBERALITY. 

Mé Liberality men call ; 

In me the happy gotden mean, 
Not ependtjhriíl-Ukc icsqininder áll» 

Nor.tiiggardly to save, ia fieen. 

But, for thy honour^ I begio> 

Fair nymph, a prodigal to prove : 
To lavish here 's a gloríous sin ; 

Far irfaa 'd a miier be in love ? 

In this manner all the figures of the two parties 
adva2iced aod retreated, and each made its mare- 
mesQis and recited its verseSf some degant» md 
^ome ridk»dou$ ; of which Don Qmxote^ who had 
a verjr good memory, treasured up the fpregoipjj; 
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only. ftesentfy thej míxed aü together, ín a kind 

of couritry-dance, with a genteel graee and easjr 

6eedom: and when Cupid passed before the castk» 

he shot his aarrows aloft ; but Interest flung gílded 

baBs against ít. In conchision, after having danced 

9ome time, Interest drew out a large porse of Romait 

cat-skin, which seemed to be full of money ; andf 

fhrowing it at the castle, the boarrfs were dísjoínt- 

cd, and tumbled down ^fth the Wow, learing tfea 

dftHisel exposed, and without any defence at alL 

ífcen came Interest with his foHowers, and cíap- 

píi:^ a great goidten chain abotrt her neck, they 

seemed to take her prisoner, and led her away cap- 

tire: which Lore and his afiterents perceÍTÍng^ 

they made a shew as if they wouM rescueher: and 

a]} thenr seenring éfforts wereadjusted tar thesoimd 

of t&e tabors. They were parted by the sarages, 

who with great agiKty rcgbined the boards» and re^ 

instated the castle, and the damsel wasr agarn ra- 

dosed thereín as befbre : and so the dance ende4 

to the great satisfaction of the spectators. 

Don Quíxote asked one of the nymphs, who it 
was that had contríved and ordfered the shew ? She 
answered, A beneficed clergyman of tbat viñáge, 
who had a notable head-piece for such kínd of in- 
ventions. I wiD hj a wager» quoth Don Quixote,r 
that this bachelor or clergyman is more a frien4 to 
Camacho than to Basilius, and understands satire 
better than respers : for he has" ingenioasfy ínter- 
woven in the dance the aHtities^ of BasiUus with 
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the ríches of Camacho. Sancho Pahza, who Jísh 
tened to all this, said : The king is my cock ; I hokl 
with Camacho^ In short, quoth Don Quixote, it 
is plain you are an errant bumpkin, and one of 
those, who cry^ Long live the conqueror ! I know 
not .who I am one of, answered Sancho : but I 
know very well, I shall never get such elegant 
scum from BasiMus's pots, as I have done irom 
Camacho's. Here he shewed the cauldron full of 
geese and hens ; and» laying hold of one, he b^aa 
to eat with notable good-humour and appetite, ánd 
said: A fig for Basilius's abilities ! for, you are 
worth just as much as you have, and you have just 
as much as you are worth. There are but two 
families in the world, as my grandmother used to 
say, " the Have's and the Havenot's/' and she stuck 
to the former ; and now-a-days, master Don Quix-- 
ote, people are more incKned to feel the pulse of 
Have than of Know. An ass with golden fumir 
ture makes a better figure than a horse with a 
pack-saddle : so that I tell you again, I hold witb 
C^inacho, the abundant scum of whose pots are 
geese and hens, hares and coneys ; whilst that of 
Basilius's, if ever it comes to hand, must be mere 
dish-water. Have you finished your haranguer 
Sancho ? quoth Don Quixote. I must have done# 
answered Sancho, because I perceive your wcH*ship 
is going to be in a passion at what I am saying 5 
for were it not fbr that, there was work enougfa 
€ut out for three days. God grant, replied Don 
4 
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Quixtíte, I may see you dumb befóre I die. At 
the i*ate We go on, answered Sancho, before you 
die, I shall be mumbling cold clay ; and then per- 
haps I may be so dumb, that I may not speak a 
word till the end of the world, or at least till dooms^ 
day. Though it should fall out so, answered Don 
Quixote, your silence, O Sancho, wiU never ríse 
to the pitch of your talk, past, present, and to 
come : besides, according to the course of nature^ 
I must die before you, and therefore never can seé 
you dumb, not even when drinking or sleeping» 
which is the most I can say. 

In good faíth, Sir, answered Sancho, there ís no 
trusting to madam Skeleton, I mean, Death, who 
devours lambs as well as sheep : and I have heard 
our vicar say, . she treads with equal foot on the 
lofty towers of kings, and the humble cottages of 
the poor*. That same gentlewoman is more power- 
ful than nice : she is not at all squeamish ; she eats 
of every thing, and lays hold of all ; and stuíFs hér 
wallets with people of all sorts, of all ages, and 
pre-eminences. She is not a reaper that sleeps 
away the noon-day heat ; for she cuts down and 
mows, at all hours, the dry as well as the green 
grass: nor does she stand to chew, but devours 
and s\vallows down all that comes in her way ; for 
she has a canine appetite that is never satisñed ; 

♦ The very words of Horace : — 

'' Improba mors aequo pulsat pede paupejrum tabernas^ 
Hegumque turres." 
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Mííá, though she has w> helly; ahe n^ftkes it appear 
tiiat sbe has a perpetnal dropsy, and » thirst to 
dráik dowft the üves af aU that live, as one woold 
drink a cup of cold water. Hold, Sancho^ quoth 
Doa Quixote, while you are well, and do ntDt spoS 
all ; ÍMf, in tiuth» what you have said o£ Deatb, in 
your rustjc ptrrases, migbt beccNste the month of a 
gjDod preachev. I tell you, Sancho^ if youi had bnt 
díscfetiane^aal to youT natnrat afailitiesy you n^ht 
Uke a pnipk m yooi faand, aiid gaabont the wtHdd 
pveaclung finer tíhíitgs. A good Uvev is the best 
preacher, answered Sanchor and tfaat is aU tbs 
drvínity I know. Ch* iseed kaow^ quotb D0& Qcúx- 
ote: but I can m no wiae imdecstaaMÍ, ncnr eom- 
jMrehend,. how,. smcse the feaa* of God is tbe begís»< 
ning of wisdom, yoti wko are more afraid of a 
lizará tkan of him, »houId be so knowii^. GMár 
your wQvahíp^ j^^g^ <^ 7^^ o^^ ehorvaMes, answer-f 
tá Saneho, má meddfe not wití)! JM^iiig' of othev 
Men's feairs or váburs!; for pcrbaps 1 am a^ pretty 
a fearef of €U)dl as any of my neigfaboui» : and p!9Ef 
kt me whip off tbis, soKn ; for áll besidesí is idie 
talk» of whíefar we nvast give an aceount in* the 
next worM* Andr, so saying; he fdl' tO' afi»sb, aond 
assauhed hís kettle witb sa long-winded an appcs- 
ttte, tkat he aiwakeMá that eí Don QnixfiAe, wbo 
donibtless wofdd kave assistsd him9.kad be- m^ beeii 
prevented by what we are uader anewssity of im- 
mediately teHíiig. 
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CHAP. IV. 

In wkich is continued the history ofCaTnachtís 
weddingy with other delightful accidents. 

tV HILE Don Quixote and Sancho were engaged 
in the discourses mentíoned in the preceding chap- 
ter, they heard a great outcry and noise, raised 
and occasioned by those that rode on the mares, 
who, in fuU career, and with a great shout, went 
to meet the bride and bridegroom, who were com- 
ing, surrounded with a thousand kinds of musical 
instruments and inventions, accompanied by the 
parish-priest and the kindred on both sides, and 
by all the better sort of people from the neighbour- 
ing towns, all in their holy-day apparel. And when 
Sancho espied the bride, he said : In good faith, 
she is not dad Uke a country-girl, but Uke any 
court-lady: By the mass, the breast-piece * she 
wears seems to me at this distance to be of rich 
coral ; and her gown, instead of green stufT of 
Cuen^a, is no less than a thirty-piled velvet : be- 
sides the trimming, I vow, is of satin. Then do 
but observe her bands : instead of rings of jet, let 
me never thrive, but they are of gold, ay, and of 
líght gold, and adomed with pearls as white as a 

* *' Patena." A plate, or medal, with an image engraveU 
oh it, worn on thc breast, by way of omament. 

VOL. IIL Q 
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curd, and every ohe of them worth an eye of one's 
head. Ah whoreson jade ! and what fine hair she 
has ! if it is not false, I never saw longernor fairer 
in all iny life. Then her sprightliness and mien: 
why, she is a very moving pahn-tree, loaden with 
branches of dates ; for just so look the trinkets 
hanging at her hair, and about her neck : By my 
soul the girl is so well plated over, she might pas9 
current at any bank in Flanders *. Don Quixote 
smiled at the nistic praises bestowed by Sancho 
Panza, and thought that, setting aside his mistress 
Dulcinea del Toboso, he had never seen a moré 
beautifiil woman. The fair Quiteria looked a Kttle 
pale, occasioned, perhaps, by want of rest the pre- 
ceding night, which brides always employ in set- 
ting themselves off, and dressing for their wedding- 
day foUoXving. 

They proceeded towards a theatre on one side 
of the meadow, adomed with carpets and boyghs ; 
where the njuptial-ceremony was to be performed, 
and from whence they were to see the dances aná 
inventions. And, just as they arrived at the stand- 
ing, they heard a great outcry behind them, and 
somebody calling aloud : Hold ^ little, inconsiderate 
and hasty people. At which voice and'words they 
all tumed about their heads> and found, they came 

♦ At that tiroe Antwerp, and other towns of thc Low 
Countries, were ibe grand mart of all £urope fo^ Ir^eand 
exchanges. 
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from a m^n clad in a Uack jacket, all welted with 
crimson in ílames. He was crowned, as they pre- 
sently perceived, with a garland of moumful 
cypress, and held in his hand a great truncheon. 
As he drew near, all knew him to be the gallant 
Basilius, and were in suspense, waiting to see what' 
would be the issue of this procedure, and appre- 
hending some sinister event from his arrival at 
such a seaspn. At length he came up, tired añd 
out of breath, and planting himself just before the 
aiSanced couple, and leaning on his truncheon, 
which had a sted pike at the eud, changing colour, 
and fíxing his eyes on Quiteria, with a trembling 
and hoarse voice, he uttered these expressions : You 
well know, forgetful Quiteria, that, by the rules of 
that holy religioií we profess, you cannot matry 
another man whilst I am living : neither are you 
i^norant, that, waiting till time and my own in-. 
dustry should better my fortune, 1 have not failed 
to preserve the respect due to your honour. But 
you, casting all obhgations due to my lawiul love 
bdaind your back, are going to make another 
man master of what is nrine ; whose riches servé 
not only to make him happy in the possession of 
them, but every way supexiatively fortuB^te : and 
that his good-hick may be heaped brimrfull (not 
that I think he deserves it^ but that heaven wiH 
haye: it so) I with rriy ovrn hands wiU remove alj 
impcNssifaility or inconvcínience by removing ^iyself 
cait of his way. Long live the rich Camacho wítfc 
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the uíigrateful Quiteria-^ many and happy ages^ 
may they live, and tet poor Basilius die, whose 
poverty clipped the wings of his good fortane, and 
laid' Kim in his grave. And so saying, he laid hol4 
on his tmncheon, which was stuck in the ground, 
atnd drawing out a short tuck that was concealed 
in it, and to which it served as a scabbard, and set- 
ting what may be called the hilt upon the ground^ 
with a nimble spring and determinate purpose, he 
threw himself upon it; and in an instant half 
the bloody point appeared at his back, the poor 
wretch lying along upon the ground, weltering 
in his blood, and pierced through with his own 
weapon. 

His ínends ran presenfly to his assistance^ 
grieved at his misery aiid deplorablé disastér ; and 
Don Quixote, quitting Rosinánte, ran also to assist» 
and took him in hís arms, and found he had still 
life in him. They wonld have drawn out the t*i«k : 
but the priest, who was by^ was of opinion, it sfaould 
not be drawn out till he had made his confession ; 
for their pulling it out, and his expíring, would 
happen at the same moment. But Basilius, coming 
a little to himself, with a faint and ddeful voice, 
daid : If, cruel Quiteria, in this my last and fatal 
agony, you would give me your hand to be-my 
spouse, I should hope my rashness might be par- 
doned, since it procured me the'blessing of beii^ 
yours. Which the priest hearing advised him to 
mind the salvation of his soid, rather thmi the 'grnr 
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iáfying his bodüjr appetites, and in good earnest to 
beg pardon of God for his sins, and especiaUy Sqt 
tíiis last desperate action. To which Basilius n&- 
plied, that he wouid by no means make any con- 
fession, till Quiteria had íirst given him her hand 
to be his wife ; for that satisfaction would quiet 
his'spirits, and give him breath for confession. Don 
Quixote, hearing the wounded man's request, said 
in a loud voice, that Basflius desired a very Just 
and v^ery reasonable thing, and besides very easy to 
be done ; and that it would be every whit as ho- 
nourable for signor Camacho to take Quiteria, a 
widow of the brave Basilius, as if he received 
her at her fiither's hand^ ; all that was necessary 
being but fi>bare '^ ^es,' which could have no oth^ 
consequence tl^in the pronouncing the werd, since 
the nuptialrbed of these esppu^als must be the 
grave. Camacho heard all this,.andwas in sus- 
pense and confusion, not knowing what to do or 
say; but so importunate were the criei^ o£ Basüius's 
friends, desiring him to consent, that Quitei^a might 
give her hand tó be Basilius's wife, lesst his soul 
should be lost by dc^arting out of this li£e in des- 
pair, ihat they moved and forced him to say» 4;hat^ 
if Quiteria thought £t to give. it him, fae was con- 
tentedjf sjoice.it was only dela^dng for a moment 
the acGompUshment of his wishes. Presently all 
ran ancji a{^lied to<Qtfite4ay and some with en- 
treaties, otl^ers with tears» and others iñdth per- 
^^^ive reasons^ importuned her to give her hand 
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tb poor BasÍlius : bnt she, harder thah tnarbte, and 
ihore imnloveable than a státue, neither could, nor 
would retum aiiy answer. fiut the priest bid her 
resolvé immediately ; for Basilius had his sóul bé- 
tween his teeth, and there was no thne to wait for 
irresolute determiiiations. 

Then the beáutiftil Qüiteria, Without ahsweriiig 
a word, and in appearance mudi troubled and con- 
cemed, approached BasiKus, his eyes already tumed 
ifa his head, breathing short and quick, muttering 
the náme of Qüiteria, and giñng tokens of dyiilg 
more like a heathen than a christiari. At last 
Quiteria kneeíing down by him, made sígns to him 
fbr his hand. Basiliüs uncldsed his eyes, ahd, 
flxing them sledlastly upon her, said : O Quiteria, 
you relent át á time, when your pity is a sword tó 
finish the taking áway of my life : for now I have 
ílot enough left to beat the glory you giVe me in 
ínaking me yours, nor to süspend the pain, which 
will presently cover my eye& with the dreadlul shá- 
dow of death. What I beg of you, O fatal star of 
ASiié, that the hand you reqViire ánd giVé, be not 
out of cómpliment, or to deceive me rfitesh ; but 
that you WotiM cbnfess and aeknowledge, that you 
bestow it Without any fbroe laid upon your will, 
ánd ¿ive fk íne, ás to yo^r lalvñil husband : far it 
ís not reasonable, that, in this extrenrity, you should 
ímpcfse upon me, or deal falsdy with him, *vho has 
dealt so falthftiBy aiid sincerely with you. At 
these words he was Séi2ed with sticfa a fiáiiláng-flty 
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ihat ail the by-statidbers thoii^itt his soul was jnst 
departing. Quiteria, all modesty and bashñilnesis^ 
taking Basiiius's right hand in hérs, said : No 
force Vrould be sufficient to bías my will; and 
therrfore, wíth all the freedoín I have, I give you 
tey háiid to be yout la^ftii wife, and redeive yours, 
Íf yt)u give it me as fredy, and the calamity you 
fiave ferought yoürself into by your precipitate reso- 
krtion does tíot disturb or hinder it. Yes, I give 
ít yóü, answered Basilius, neither discomposed ncH* 
tjonftised, but with the clearest understanding tliat 
lieaVen was ever pleased to bestow upon me; aud 
^o 1 give áñd engage myself to bé your husband. 
And I to be your wife, answered Quiteria, whether 
yoü live many years, or are camed from my arms 
to the grave. For one so much wounded, quoth 
Saneho Panza at this period, this young ínan talks 
a great deal : advise him to leave off his courtship, 
'and mind. the business of -his soul ; though, to my 
thinking, he has it more in his tongue, thati be- 
tween Ms teeth*. 

Basilius and Quiteria being thus with hands 
joined, the tender-hearted priest, with tears in his 
eyes, pronounced tfie benediction upon them, ánd 
'prayed to God for the repose of the new-married 
mañ's soul : who, as soon as he had received the 
benediction, suddenly started up, and nimfoly drew 

« Afliiding to the phrase made use of befi>re to^hastei^ 
Auittí*ia« 
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out the túck, which was sheathed m his body. AH 
the by-standers were in admiration, and some, 
niore simple than the rest, began to cry aloud, A 
miracle, a mirade ! But Basilius replied, No 
miracle, no miracle, but a stratagem, a stratagem ! 
The priest, astonished and confounded, ran with 
both his hands to feel the wound, and found, that 
the swórd had passed, not throu^ Basüius's flesh 
and ribs, but through a hollow iron pipe, filled 
with blood^ and cunningly fitted to the place ai^ 
purpose; and, as it was known afterwards, the 
blood was prepared by art, that it could not con^ 
geal. In short, the priest, Camacho, and the rest 
of the by-standers, found they were imposed upon, 
and deceived. The bride sjiewed no signs of being 
sorry for the trick : on the contrary, hearing it 
said, that the marriage, as being fraudujent, was 
not valid, she said, she confirmed it, anew : from 
whence every body concluded the busiuess was con- 
certed with the knowledge and privity of both 
parties ; at which Camacho and his abettors were 
so confounded, that they transferred their revenge 
to their hands, and, unsheathing abundance of 
swords, they fell upon Basilius, in whose behalf as 
many more were instantly drawn. Don Quixote, 
leading the van on horseback, with his lance upon 
his arm, and well covered with his shield, made 
them all give way. Sancho, who took nó pleasure 
in such kind of frays, retired to the jars, out of 
which he had gotten his charming skimmings, 
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that place seeming to him to be sacred, and there- 
fore to be revered. Don Quixote cried aloud: 
Hold, Sirs, hold : for it is not fít to take revenge 
for the injuries done us.bylove: and pray, con- 
sider, that love and war are exactly alike ; and as, 
in war, it is lawful and customary to employ cun- 
ning and stratagems to defeat the enemy, so, in 
amorous conflicts and rivalships, it is allowable to 
put in practice tricks and sleights, in order to com- 
,pass the desired end, provided they be not to the 
prejudice and dishonour of the party beloved. 
Quiteria was Basilius's, and Basilius Quiteria's, by 
the just and fayourable disposition of heáven. 
Camacho is rich, and may purchase his pleasure 
when, where, and how he pleases. BasUius has ' 
but this one ewe-lamb, and no one, how powerful 
soever, has a right to take it from him*; for those, 
whom God hath joined together, let no man put 
asunder : and whoever shaJl attempt it, must first 
pass the point of this lance. Then he brandished 
it with such vigour and dexterity, that he strucfc 
terror into all that did not know him. 

But Quiteria's disdain took such fast hold of the 
imagination of Camacho, that it presently Uotted 
her out of his memory ; and so the persuasions of 
,the priest, who was a prudent and well-meaning 
man, had their effect; and Camacho and those of 

* Alluding to Nathan's paral^e of the ewe Íamb.— 
2 Sam. xii. 
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his faiction remained paicifiéd ahd calmed : in tdken 
Vrhereof they put up their swords again in tiieir 
^abbards, blaming ratfaer the ficklenessof Qui- 
teria, than the cunning of Basiüus., Cainacho 
Teasoned within himself, that, if Quíteriá knned 
Basilins wheM she was a virgin, she would love 
Mna ako when she was married, and that he had 
more reason to tíiank heaven for so good a riddance, 
than to repine at the lofes of her. Camaclio and 
his followers being tlius pacified and comforted, 
ihose of Básilius were so too ; and the rich Ca- 
macho, to shew he did not rqsent the trick put 
upon him, nor raÍMe it at all, wouW have the di- 
viei^ons and ehtertainments go on, as if he had 
bet^n reálly married : but ñeíther Basilius, mr hfe 
spouse, nor their fbHowers^, w<Mild partake of t^em; 
and so they went home to Basilius's house : íor the 
poor man, who is virtuous and discreet, has those 
that íbüow, honour, and stand by hím^ ás well as 
the rich has his attendants and flatterers. They 
took Don Quixote with them, esteeming him td b^ 
a person of worth and bravery. Only Sandio^s 
soul was cloudy and overcast, finding it impossible 
for him to stay and partake of Camacho's spiiandid 
entertainment and festival, which lasted tiU ni^t ; 
and thus drooping and sad %e foUowed hls ma^r, 
who went oíTwith Basilius*s troop, leaving b^xbid 
him the flesh-pots of Egypt, which however he 
carried in his mínd, the skimmings ofthekettle, 
now almost consumed and spent, representing to 
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híhi the glory and abuádance of the good he had 
lost; and so, anxions and pensive, though not hiin- 
^jf and without alighting from Dapple, he fol- 
lowed the track of Rosinante. 



CHAP. V. 



frherein is related the grand adventure of the 
cave qf Montesinos^ lyif^g i^ ihe heart qf La 
Mancha; to which the valorous Don Quixote 
gave a happy conclusion. 

jL HE new-mámed couple made exceeding much 
tjf Don Quixotej being obliged by the readiness 
he had shewed in defending their cause : aiid thejr 
esteemed his discretion in equal degree with his 
valour, accounting him a Cid * in arms, and a 
Cicero in eloquence. Three days honest Sanchó 
solaced himself at the expense tíf the bride aiid 
fcridegroom ; from whom it was known, thát the 
feigned woúndinghimself was not a trick concerted 
with the fair Quiteria, but an invention of Basi- 
lius*s own, hoping from it the very success, which 
fell out. True it is, he confessed he had let some 
of hÍ9 fríends into the secret, that they might 
fevour his design, and support his deceit Don 

♦ Róderigo Dias de Bivar, commonly csdled Cid, a grcat 
^áni^ commAnder against the Moors. 
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Quixote affirmed, it could not, nor ought to be 
€alled deceit, which aims at virtuous «nds, and 
that the marriage of lovers was the most excellent 
of all ends : observing by the way, that hunger 
and continual necessity are the greatest enemies 
4o love; for love is gaiety, mirth, and content, 
especially when the lover is in actual possession of 
the person beloved, to which necessity and poverty 
are opposed and declared enemies. All this he 
said with design to persuade Basilius to quit the 
exercise of those abüities, wherein he so much ex- 
celled ; for though they procured him fame, they 
got him no money ; and that now he should apply 
himself to acquire riches by lawful and industrious 
means, whioh are never wanting to the prudent 
and diligent. The honourable poor man (if a poor 
man can be said to have honour) possesses a jewel 
in having a beautiful wife ; and whoever depjives 
him of her^ deprives him of his honour, and as it 
it were kiUs it. The beautiíul and honourable 
woman, whose husband is poor, deserves to be 
crowned with laurels and palms of victory and 
triumph. Beauty, of itself alone, attracts the in- 
clinations of all that behold it, and the royal eaglés 
and other towering birds stoop to the tempting 
lure. But if such beauty be attended with poverty 
and a narrow fortune, it is besieged by kites and 
vültures, and other birds of prey ; and she, who 
fitands firm against so many attacks, may well.be 
called the crown of ha* husband. Observe, dis» 
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ereet Basilius^ added Don Quixote» that it was the 
opinion of a oertain sage, that there was but one 
good womai? in all the world ; and he gave it as 
his advice, that every man should think, and be- 
Ueve, she was fallen to his lot, and so he would 
üve contented, I fbr my part am not manied» 
nor have I yet ever thought of being so : yet would 
I venture to give my advice to any one, who should 
ask it of me, what method he should take to get 
ft wife to his mind. In the first place, I would 
advise him to lay a greater stress upon charity 
than fortune ; for a good woman does not acquire 
a good name merely by being good, but by appear- 
íng to be so ; for public freedoms and liberties hurt 
a woman's reputation much more than secret wan- 
tonness. If you bring a woman honest to yout 
house, it is an easy matter to keep her so, and 
even to make her better, and improve her very 
goodness : but if you bring her naughty» you will 
have much ado to mend her ; for it i§ ijot very 
feasible to pass from one extreme to onother. I do 
not say, it is impossible ; but I take it to be ex- 
tremely difficult. 

AU this Sancho listened to, and said to himseUT: 
This master of mine, when I speak things pithy 
and substantial, used to say, I might take a pulpit 
in my hand, and go about the world preaching fíne 
things; and I say of him, that, when he begins 
stxinging of sentences, and giving advice, he may 
not oniy take a pulpit in his hand^ but two upoo 
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each finger, and stroll about your market-pl^ces^ 
crjriiig out, Mouth, what would you have? Thé 
devil take thee for a knight-errant that knows every 
thing ! I believed in my heart, that he only knew 
what belonged to his chivalries : but he pecks afe 
every thing, and thrusts his spoon into every dish* 
Sancho muttered this so loud, that his master, over- 
hearíng it, said to him : Sancho, what is it you 
mutter ? I neither say, nor mutter any thing, an- 
swered Sancho : I was only saying to myself, that 
I wished I had heard your worship preach this doc-i 
tríne before I was marríed ; then perhaps I should 
have been able to say now, The ox that is loosé ia 
best Ucked. Is your Teresa, then, so bad, Sancho ? 
quoth Don Quixote. She is not very bad, answered 
Sancho ; but she is not very good neither, at least 
not quite so good as I would have her. You are 
in the wrong, Sancho, said Don Quixote, to speak 
ill of your wife, who is the mother of your chü- 
dren. We are not in one another's debt upon that 
score, answered Sancho ; for she speaks as ill of 
rae, whenever the fancy takes her, espedally wben 
she is jealous ; for then Satan himsdf cannot bear 
with her. 

FinaUy, three days they stayed witfa the niew- 
married couple, where they weire served and tpeated 
like kings in person. Don QiMxote desired tfae 
dextrous student to fumish him with a gvááe, i<i 
bríng him to the cave of .Molitesinos ; ñ» he had a 
mighty desáre to go down into it, and see yríáh Iúb 
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own eyes, whether the wonders related of it in all 
tfaose parts were true. The student told hüa^ he 
would procure him a cousin of his, a famous schor 
lar, and much addicted to reading books of cbi- 
valry, who woiúd very gladly carry him to the 
mouth o£ the cave itself, and also shew him the 
lakes of Ruydera, famous all over La Mancha, and 
even all over 3pain ; telling him, he would be a 
very entertaining companion, being a young man, 
who kriew how to write books for the press, and 
dedicate them to princes. In short, the cousin came» 
mounted on an ass big with foal, whose pack-saddle 
was covered with a doubled piece of an old carpet, 
or sacking. Sancho saddled Rosinante, pannelled 
Dapple, and replenished his wallets ; and those of 
íhe scfaQlar were as well provided: and so com-. 
meiiding themselVes to the protection of God, and 
tatdng leave of every body, they set out, bending 
tiieir course directly towards the famons cave of 
^onte^nos. 

Upon the road, Don Quixote adted the scholar> 
of whnt kind and quality his exercises, profession, 
«d stttdies were. To which he answered ; That 
his profession was the study of humanity ; his ex- 
ercxse, coraposii^ of books ibir the press, aH of 
gre^t v&iQ, and no «nali entertainment to the com- 
^9K»w^^; that one of tbem was entitled '' A 
^estiae oqí Ihrmes,^^ describírig seven kundred and 
tluree liverfes, with thtír colours, mottoes, and cy- 

i^m; íhaa wiienQB the cavalier coürtiers migbt 
5 
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pick and choose to their minds, for feasts and 

xejoicings, without being beholden to others, or 

beating their own braiiis to invent and contrive 

them to their humour or design ; for, said ííe, I 

adapt them to the jealous, the disdained, the for- 

gotten, and the absent, so properly, that more wiú 

hit than miss. I have also another book, which I 

intend to call, " The Metamorphoses, or Spanish 

Ovid," of a new and rare invention ; for therdn, 

imitating Ovid in a burlesque way, I shew, who the 

Giraldaof Seville was, and who the angel of La 

Magdalena; what the conduit of Vecinguerra of 

Cordova; what the buUs of Guisando; the sable 

mountain ; the fountains of Leganitos, and the 

Lavapies in Madrid ; not forgettilig the Piojo, that 

of the golden pipe, and that of the Priora : and áU 

these, with their several allegories, metaphors, and 

transformaítions, in such a manner as to delight, 

surprise, and ihstruct at the same time. I have 

another book, which I call a " Supplement to Poly- 

dore Virgil,'' treating of the invention of things ; a 

woírk of vast eruditlon and study, because therein 

I make out several material things omitted by 

Polydore, and explain them in a fine styte. VirgU 

forgot to tell us, who was the first in the wovld that 

had a cold, and who the first that was fluxed for the 

French disease ; these poihts I resolve to a nicety, 

and cite the outhority of above five and twenty 

authors for them : so that yoiu* woi^ship may see 

whether I have taken tnie pains, and whether suchi 
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,a pérformance is not likely to be veiy useful to the 
whple world. 

. Sancho, who had been attentive to the student's 
discourse, saíd : Tell me, Sír, so may God seud you 
good luck in the printing your book^, can you re- 
solve me (for I know you can, since you know every 
thing) who was the first that scratched his head? 
I for my párt am of opinion, it must be our first 
father Adam. Certainly, answered the scholar ; for 
,there is no doubt but Adam had a head and hair, 
and, this being granted, and he being the first man 
of the world, he must needs have scratched his head 
one time or another. So I believe» answered San* 
cho : but tell me now, who was the first tumbler in 
the worlii ? Truly, brother, answered the scholar, 
I cannot determine that point tiU I have studied it ; 
and I wül study it as soon as I retum to the place 
where I keep my books, and will satisfy you when 
we see one another again ; for I hope this wiU not 
be the last timé. Look ye, Sir, replied Sancho, 
take no pains about this matter; for I have already 
hit upon the answer to my question: Know then, 
that the first tumbler was Lucifer, when he wasr 
cast or thrown headlong from heaven, and came 
tumbliñg down to the lowest abyss. You are * in' 
the right, friend, quoth the scholar. Don Quixote, 
said : This question and answer are not your own, 
Sancho ; you have.heard them from somdwdy ebe. 
8a]it |io moré, Sir, replied Sancho; for, in good faith, 
i£ I £all .to qu^tioning aiül ánswering» I shall not 

tOL. III. R 
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•kave done betwecn this. and to-morrow mtHrning'»: 
for foolish questions añd ridiculous answers, Inéed 
tiot be oUiged to any of my neigh1¡>ours, Stfncho^ 
.quoth Don Qulxote^ you have said more than yóu 
•are aware of ; for some there are» who tire them- 
^elyea with examining into, and explaining things, 
*which, after they áre known and explained, signify 
mot a farthing to the understañding or the memory. 
' In these,and other pleasant discourses^they passed 
.that day, ánd at night they lodged in a small vittage» 
from whence, the scholar told Don Quixote» there 
were but two leagues to the cave of Montesinos, 
and that, if he continued his resolution to enter 
into it, it would be necessary to provide himself 
with rope to tie and let himself down into its depth. 
Don Quixote said, if it reached to the abyss, he 
would see where it stoj^d ; and so they boi^ht 
near a hundred fathom of cord ; and, about two in 
the aftemoon following, they came to the cave, iht 
móuth.of which is wide and spacious, but ñill of 
l^afs, wild fig^rees, and thoms, sothick and intri* 
cate, that they quite bünd and cover it. Wheri 
they arrived at it, the seholar,- Sancho, and I>oit 
Quixote áligfated : then ttie two former bóund the 
knight very fast with the cord, and, wbUe they 
were swathü^ him, Sancho saíd: Have á cai?e^ 
^ar ¡Sr, what you do* do not buiy yoiffself alive^ 
nor hang yourself dangling like a flask oTwine, kt 
down to cool tn a well ; for it is nabusiness etywv 
worship'^ nor does it bdong t^ yw% to be the 
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scrutinizer of thisliole» which múst needs be worse 
than any dungeon. Tie oii, and talknot, ánswered 
Don Quixote ; Íot such an eriterprise as this, friend 
Sancho, was reserved for me alone. Then the guide 
said : I beseech your worship, Sígnor Don Quixote, 
tp take good heed, and lóok about you with a 
hundred eyes, and explore what is below: perfaaps 
there may be things proper to be inserted in my 
book of metamorphoses. The drum is in a hand 
that knows fuU well how to rattle it, ánswered 
Sancho Panza. 

This being said, and the tying of Don Quixote 
(not over Íiis armour, bút his dóublet) finished, 
t)on Quixote said : We have been very careless in 
neglecting to provide a Íittle bell, to be tied to me 
with this rope ; hj the tinklihg of which you might 
hear me still descending, and know that I was 
alivé: but siuce that is now iínpossiblé, be the 
hand of God my guide. And immediately he 
kneeied down, and, in a low voice, put up a prayer 
io heaveri fdr ássistarice áñd good success in thisL 
seeihingly perilous and strange adventure : then of 
a sudden, in a loud voice, lie sáíd : O riiistress of 
my actíons and riíotioris, most illustrióus and peer- 
léss Dulcinea, del Tobosb ! if it bepossiblé tliat the 
prayers and fequests of this thy ááveriturous lovér 
reach thy ears, I beseech thée, for tliy unííearcí-of 
beauty^s sake, hearkén to them ; for áí I Keg of 
thee is, not to refüse me tliy favoür áncf protéctiori;^ 
now thát I so níucli rieed ít. I árii just goirig tó 
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precipitaie^to ingulph^ and sink myself in the pro- 
foimá abyss here before me, only to let the world 
knów, that, íf thou favouresti me, there is no iinpos- 
sibility I will not undertafce and accómplish. And, 
so sayíng, he drew near to thé brinfe, and saw he 
could not be let down, nor ¡get at the entrance of 
the cave, feut by mere force, and cutting his way 
thróugh: and so, layínghis hand tó his sword, hé 
began to íay about him, and hew down the bram- 
bles and bushes at the mouth of the cave ; at which 
noise and rustling, an irifínite númber of huge ra- 
vens and daws flew out so thick arid so fast, that 
tiiey beat Don Quixote to the gróund ; and had he 
been as superstitioüs, as he was catholic, he hadf 
taken it for an iDí omeh,. and fbrbome shuttíng him- 
self up ín such a place. At length he got upon hi^ 
íegs, and seeing no more ravens flying out, nor 
other nijght^birds, such as bats, (some of which 
likewise flew out among the ravens) thé schólár and 
Sancho, givíng him rope, let hím down .to' thé 
bottom of the fearful cavem : and, at hís goíng ín, 
Sancho, giving him hís blessing, and n^akíng á 
thousand crosses over him, saidl God, and the rocfc 
of France, together wíth the triníty of G'aetaV 
speed thee, thou flower, arid crGám,^and skimriiing 
of knights-errant ! There thou goesf^ Hector of tlie 
world, heart of steel, and arms of brass 1 Once 
jnoré, God guide theé, arid send theé backsafé and 
sound, without deceit, to the light of this worlá, 
whici thott art forsafcing, to bury tíiyself, in thís 
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iíbscurity. The scholar uttered much the samé 
prayers and intercessions. 

Don Qúixóte went down, calling for more and 
more rope, which they gave hím by little and little ; 
and when the vóice, by the windings of the cave, 
could he heard no longer, and the hundred fathpm 
of cordage was all let down, they were pf opinion to 
pull Don Quixote up again, since they could giy^ 
him no more rqpe. Howeyer they delayed about 
half an hour, and then they began to ga-ther upfh^ 
rope, which they did very easily, and withotrt any 
weight at all ; from whence they conjectiu'ed, that 
Don Quixote remained in the cave ; ahd Sancho, 
believing as much, wept bitterly, and drew up in a 
^eat hurry, to know the truth : but, conung to. a 
íittle ábove eighty fathoms, they felt a weíght, at 
which they rejoiced exceiedingly. In short, ^ at 
ábout the tenth fathom, they discemed Don Quix-^ 
ote yery distinctly; to whom Sancho called out, 
saying : Welcome back tp us, dear Sir ; for we 
began to think you had stald there to 'breed. But 
Don Quixote answered not a word ; and, puTKng 
him quite out, they perceived his eyes were áhut^ 
¿s íf hé was asleep. They laid him along onilie 
ground, and untied him ; yet still he did not awdce. 
But they so tumed, and jogged, and returaed,and 
shook him, that, after a good while, he camé to 
•himself, stretching and yawning just as if he had 
iSwaked out of a heavy and deep sleep : and gazing 
&om side to side^ if be was am^ed, he said: 
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God forgiye ye, friei^ds, for liaving brought infr 
away from the most pleasing and charming life and 
^ight, that ever mortal saw or lived. In short, I 
am UQW thorougbLy satisfíed that aU the enjoyments 
óf th's üfe pass away like a shadow or a dream, 
¿nd ifade away like the flower of the field. O 
unhappy Montesinos ! O desperately wounded 
purapdarte! Ó unfortunate Belerma! Oweeping 
Guadiana ! And ye unlucky daughters of Ruydera, 
whose waters shew what floods of tears streamed 
from your fair eyes, The scholar and Sancho list 
tened to Don Quixote's words, which he spqke, as 
if with immense pain he fetphed them from, his 
cntrails. They entreated him to e^s^plaiii to them 
what it was he had been saying, and to tell them 
lfha;t hp had seen in that hell below. Hell do you 
pall ií ? said Don Quixote : call it §p no more : for 
ít dpes not deserve that name, as you shall presentiy 
see. He desired, they would give him pmething 
to eat| for he w^ very hungry. They spread the 
scholar^s carpet upon the green grass; they ad-. 
^ressed thems^lves to the pantry of his wallets, and 
b^ing all three seated in loving and social wise, 
the^ coUationed and supped aU under pne. The 
caipet being removed, Pou Quixote de la Mancha 
said : Let no one aríse, and, spns, be ^ttentire tq 
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CHAP. V. 

Qfths wanderful tJdngSy which the unexmipled 

, Zkm Quixote de la Mancha deciared he' ha4 

eeen in the deep caiDe qf MantesinoSy thegreatf 

ness and pnpombiUty qfwhich make this adven^ 

iure passfor apacryphal. 

Xt was about four of the clock in the aitemoon^ 
when the sun, hid among the clouds, with a faint 
light £md temperate rays, gave Don Quixote a^ 
opportunity, without éxtraordinary heat or troubki 
pf relating to Im twp illustrious hearers» what h^^ 
had seen in the cave of McHitesinos ; and he begiyi 
in the fbllowmg manner : — 

About twelve or fourteen fathom in the depth of 
this dungeon, o|i the right hand, there is a hoUow^ 
aod space wide enough to contain a large waggpBs 
muies and all: a little light makes its way intait| 
through some cracks and holes at a distance in th^ 
surfiEMTe of the earth. Tjbis hoUow and open space 
I saw, just a$ I be^n to weary^ and out of humom; 
tQ find myself pendent and tied by the rope,- and 
jounieying through that Üark region below, without 
kii^wing whither I was going : and so I deteniüned 
to fsatet into it, and rest a Uttle. I called out ta 
yoiji alottd^ not to. let ^own more rope tiU I bid yoij : 
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but, it seems, you heard me not. I ^athered up 
the cord you had let down, and coiling it up into 
a heap, or bundle, I sat me down upon it, extremely 
pensive, and considering what method I should 
take to descend to the bottom, having nothing to 
sup^rt my wdght. And beíng' thus-thoughtful, 
and in confusion, on a sudden, without any endea- 
vour of mine, a deep sleep fell úpon me ; and, when 
I least thought of it, I awafced, and found myself, 
I knew not by what means, in the midst of the 
finest, pleasantest, and most delightful meadow, 
that nature could create, or the most pregnant- 
fancy im^ne. I rubbed my eyes, wipeá them, 
ánd perceived I was not asleep, but really awake : 
but for all that I fell to feeling my head and breast, 
to be assured whether it M'^as I myself, who was 
there, or some empty and counterfeit illusion : but 
feeling sensation, and the coherent discourse Z 
made to myself, conVinced me, that I was then 
there the same person I am now here. Immedi* 
ately a royal and splendid palace or castle presented 
itself to my view ; the walls and battlements 
whereof seemed to be built of clear and transparent 
crystal : from out of which, through a pair of great 
folding doors, that opened of their own accord, I 
saw oome forth, and advance towards me, a vene- 
raUe old man, clad in a long mouming cloak of 
purple bays, which trailed upon the ground. Over 
his shoulde)^ and breast he wore a kind of coHe- 
giate. iíppet of grcen satin : hp had a black Mjíbjk 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



BON QUIXOTE. 249 

cap on his héad, and his hoary beord reached helevr 
his. girdle. He camed no weapons at all, only a 
rosary of beads in his hand, bigger than middling 
walnuts, and every tenth bead like an ordinary 
ostrich e^. His mien, his gait, his gravity, and 
his goodly presence, each by itself, and all together, 
surprised and amazed me. He came up to me, 
and the first thjing he didj was to embrace me close ; 
and then he said : It is a long time, most valorous 
knight, Don Quixote de la Mancha, that we, who 
are shut up and enchanted in these aolitudes, have 
hoped to see you, that the world by you may be 
infbrmed what this deep cave, commonly called 
the cave of Montesinos, encloses and conceals ; an 
exploit reserved for your invincible heart and stu- - 
peiidous coufage. Comealongwithme, iUustrious 
Sir, that I may shew you the wonders contained in 
this transparent castle, of which I am warder and 
perpetual guard ; for I am Montesinos himself^ 
ípom whom this cave derives its name. Scarce had 
he told me he was Montesinos, when I asked him, 
whether it was true, which was reported in tbe 
world above, that with a little da^er he had taken 
out the heart of his great friend Durandarte, and 
. carried it to^his lady Belerma, as he had desired 
him at the point of death. He replied, all was 
true, excepting as to the dagger ; for itwas neitiier 
a dagger, nor little, but a br^t poniard, shaxpeii 
than an awL 
' That pofiiard» interrMpted Sonclxo, mfi$t hare 
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Isiaea made by Raymond de Hozes of SeyiUe* I» 
^ not kaiow, vcontinued Don Quixotc : but, upqa 
second thoughs» it could not be of his making ; foc 
Raymond dp Hozes lived but the other day, and 
the battle of Roncesvalles, where this misfortune 
happened, was fought many years ago, . Eiut this 
ol:gection is of no importance, and neither disorders 
Bor alters the truth and connection of l^e story^ 
True, answesed the scholar ; pray go on, sdgnor 
Don Quixote, for I listen to you ^piqLtfa the greatest 
pl^asure in the world. And I tell it with no less^ 
aqsvy^ered Don Quixote^ apd $o I say i-r^- ^ 
' The venerable Montesino? conducted.me to tík^ 
^staline palace, wheire, in a lower hall, extremelji^ 
CO0I9 and all of alabaster» there stood a marble tomti 
of exquisite workmanship» whereon I saw, laid at 
fuU length, a cavalieiri not of brass» or marble, 01? 
lasper, as is usual on. otlier monuments^ but of pure 
^esh ánd. bones.. His rightrhand, which, to my 
^iilikingyv wa9 pretty hairy and nervous (a s^ that 
its Qwn^ was very strong) was laid on the regíon 
ofhis heart; aiid b^fpre I could adc any question^ 
Montesinos, perceiving i»e, in some suspense^ and 
my eyes ^xed on .th^ sepddu^e, said^: This is my; 
Mend Durandarte» the flów^r and , mirror of afl 
^e enaiyioured: w4 v^mt; k^ightsrercipt of fais 
tunel Merlinv tii^tFttsftch enehiptei?, feei^ hñl 
ÍMeeócliaoífid» asrhe. does<;me^ and map^ otb^ü 
pf both sexes. It is said, l^e is the son (iC.ih&d^^} 
|Jwífelpi.ido.ii<Mj:t}tífie^ ttMpviü^-Spn, 
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J>ut only, as the saying is, that he knows one poÍHt 
jnore than the, devil himself. How, or why, h9 
enchanted us, nobody knows : but time will bring 
it to light, and I fancy it will not. be long first, 
What I admire at, is, that I am as sure, as it is now 
day, that Durandarte expired in my arms, and that» 
after he was dead, I pulled out his heart with my 
own hands ; and, indeed, it could not weigh lessj 
than two pounds : for, according to the opinion of 
naturalists, he who has a large heart, is endued 
with more courage, than he, who has a small one^ 
{t being then certain, that this cavalier really died| 
said I, how comes it tp pass, that, he complaÍDf 
^very now and then, and sighs, as if he weiv^ 
ahvie ? 

This wa^ no sooner said, but the wretched ^u-, 
^randarte, crying out aloud, said: O nay dear cpgsin: 
Montesinos ! the last thing I desired of j'ou, wheni 
I was dyipg, and my soul departing, was^ to cany. 
my heart, ripping it out of my breast with a, 
dagger or poniard, to Belerma*. The v^rahle; 
Montesinos, hearing this, threw himself on hisv 
knees before the complaining cavalier, and, wi^ 
tears in his eyes, said to.him: Longsince^.O my^ 
dearest cousin Durandarte, I díd what you enjoined 
me in that bitter day of our lo«s : I took qut yonr 
heart, as well aa I could, without leavi^g the leM^> 
bit of it in your breast ; I wiped it with » lace' 
líandkerchief, took it, and went off fíiU speed with. 
it'fof France, having first Íáid you in the bpaiom pf 
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the earth, shedding as many tears as sufficed to 
wash my hands, and clean away the blood, which 
stuck to them by raking in your entrails. By the 
tuxne token, dear cousin of my soul, in the first place 
I líghted upon, goíng from Roncesvalles, I sprinkled 
B, little salt over your heart, that it míght not stink^ 
and might keep, if not fresh, at least dried up, till 
ít came to the lady Bélerma ; who, together with 
yóu and me, and your squire Güadiana, and the 
d'uenna Ruydera, and her seven daughters, and 
two nieces, with several others of your friends and 
acquaintance, have been kept here enchanted by 
the sage MerKn, these many years past*; and 
thongh it be above five hundred yekrs ago, not oné 
of us is dead ; only Ruydera and her daughters aiid 
ñeices are gone, whom, because of thefr weepiñg, 
MerHn, out of compassion, turhed into so many 
lakes, whfch, at this tíme, in the world of the 
Bving, aiid in the provínce of La Mancha,* are 
called the lakes of Ruydera. The seven sisters 
belong to the kings of Spain, and the two nieces tó 
tíie knights of á véry holy order, called the knights 
of Saint John. Guadiana also, your squire, bewaíl- 
'íng your niisfortunei was changéd into aríverof 

« So, (m Atnadts de Gaul, h, 5, ch. 56,) Amadis and his 
c|u«en Oriana, with all the other príncipal heroea of the ro»' 
inaqce» ar^ enchanted hy Urganda, in the ForhHdeh^ 
Cb^imber in the Firm hland, ali seated in chairs of state^ an4' 

t}iere to remaiu. tiU some one of their posterity sho^ld 4U*? 
lK)Ifrc thc charm. - 
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his own name ; who, arriying at the surface of the 
earth, and seeing the sun of another sky, was so 
grieved at the thpught of forsaking you, that he 
plunged again into the bowels of theearth: but, 
it being impossible to avoid taking the natural 
course, he rises now and then, and shews himselí^ 
where the sun ánd people may see him. Theafore- 
said lakes supply hím with their waters, wit^ which, 
and several others that join him, he enters stately 
and great into PortugaL Nevertheless, whither- 
soever he goes, he discovers his grief and mekm- 
choly, breeding in his waters, not delicate and 
costly fish, but only coarse and unsavoury ones, 
very diíFerent from those of the golden Tagus* 
And what I now tell you, O my dearest cousin, I 
have often told you before, and since you make me 
no answer, I fancy, you do not believe me, or do 
not hear me ; which, God knows, aíQicts me very 
much. One piece of news, however, I will tell you, 
whicl), if it serves not to alleviate your, grie^ 
will in no wise increase it. Know then, that you 
have here present (open your eyes, and you will see 
him) that great knight, of whom the sage Merlin 
prophesied so mariy things ; that Don Quixote de 
la Mancha, I say, who, with greater advant^es 
than in the ages past, has, in the prpsent times, re- 
stored the long forgotten ord^ of knight-erranüy; 
by whose means and favour, we may, perhaps, be 
disenchanted : for great explpits are reserved for 
^eat men. > And though it should £all out othcr'-^ 
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wise, answered the 'poor Duráiídarte with a feiinf 
ánd low voice, though it should not prove so, O 
tousin, I say, patience, and shuffle thé cafds * : and,- 
tuming himself on one side, he relápsed intb hís 
accustomed silence, without speaJdng a word moré¿ 
Then were héard great cries and waflings, ac- 
tompanied with profound síghs and distressíul sob-» 
bings. I tumed my head about, and saw through 
the crystal wálls a procession in two files of most 
béautiful damsels, all clad m mouming, with 
white turbans on their heads after the Turkish 
fashion ; and last of all, in the rear of the files, 
tome a lady (for by her gravity she seemed to be 
such) dad also in black, with a white veil, solong, 
that it kissed the ground. Her turban was twice 
as large as the lai^est of the others : her eye-brotvs 
weré joíned ; her nose was somewhat flattish ; her 
tiaóuth wide, but her lips red : her teeth, whicíi shc* 
éómetimes shewed, were thin set, and not very 
éven, though as white as blanched almonds. She' 
carried in her hand a fiñe linen handkerchief, and 
ín it, ás seemed to me, a heart oí mummy, so dry 
ánd withered it appeared to be. Montesinos told 
líie, that all those of the procession were servánts 
tó Durándarte and Bderma, ahd were there en-^ 
chanted with theír master ánd mistress, and tiiat 
$hé, who came Íast, bearing the heart ín the íinen 

* Tliis pbrdsé probábly arósé firom bénce, tbat Íosers usüally 
tíhíjAt the ¿Jird» moíre tlian *iñuera, afnd cry, *' Patiéneé T^ 
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ii'andkérchief; was the Idáf Beterma faerself, Who, 
four dáys in the week, made thtít procession tógé- 
ther with her damsels, singiñg, or ráther wéépin^, 
dirges over the body, and bver the (ñteoHs heart of 
hÍ9 cousiii ; and that if she appeared to me somé- 
what ugly, or not so beautíñil as fame reported, it 
was oCcasioned by the bad nights and wórse days 
áhe passed in that enchantment, as might be seeft 
by the great wrinkles under her eyes, and hér 
broken complexion : as to her being pale atad ho{- 
low^yed, it was not occasioned by the periodicftl 
in^sposition inddent to woiíien, there riot ha^n^ 
been, for seyeral months, and even years past, thé 
Íeast appearance of any such matter ; but merel^ 
by the affliction her héart feels froni what she<^^ 
ries coritinuaHy in her hands ; which r^ews aiid 
fevives in her mémory the di^aster of her untiAiél^ 
deceased lover : for had it not been for thiá, thé: 
great Dulcinea del Toboso herself, so celebrated irt 
these parts, and even over the whqle world, would 
feárdly have. equalled her in beaüty, good-humour^ 
and sprightfiness. 

Falr and softly, quoth I then, good rigñor Moir- 
tesinos : teH your story as you ought to do ; foT 
ybu know, that comparisons are odious, aiid there- 
fot^ there is no need of comparing' any body Witít 
á^ body. The peerless Dulcinea ís what ^e fe^ 
ánáthe lady Donna Belerma is wfiat she js, and 
Vifhat shé ha^been^ and so much for that. 'íPdr^whictí 
Ke ansttéredí : SSgnor Dbh Q\iiíxtíte, par«lOTÍ irie ; 
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I confess I w^ in the wroi^» in saying, that tlié 
Jady Dulcinea wouldhárdly equd the lady Bderma: 
my understanding, by I know not wbat guesses» 
that your worship is her knight, ought to háve 
made me bite my tongue sooner, than compare her 
to any thing but heaven itself. With this satisfac- 
tion gLven me by the great Montesinos, my heart 
was delivered from the surprise it was in at hearing 
my mistress compared with Belerma. And I too 
admire, quoth Sancho, that your worship did not 
fall upon the old fellow, and bruise his bones with 
kicking, and pluck his beard for him, till yoú had 
not left him an hair in it. No, fnend Sancho, 
answered Don Quixote, it did not become me tú 
do so ; for we are all bound to respect old meii 
tbough they be not knights, and e^cially those 
who are such, and enchanted into the bargaiiu I 
know very well, I was not at all behind-faand with 
him in several other questions and axiswers, which 
passed between us. 

Here the scholar said : I cannot imagine, signor 
Don Quixote, how your worship in the short space 
of tkne you have been there below, could see so 
m$ny things, and talk and answer so nuieh. How 
long is it since I went down ? quoth Don Quispte. 
Alittle above an hour, answered Sanclu)» That 
cannot be, rqplied Don Quixote ; for night «capie 
upon me there, and then- it grew diay ; and then 
night came again, and day Bgaány three tímes ^c- 
cessiveiy ; so that hj mj account I must have bécii^ 
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thtee dftys in those paüts/ ao ffémote aüd. hiddcá 
&pm 0iir aight. My wMber^ said Sancko, must 
jieeds be m the rjgbt ; fyt, jbs evieiy thing has hap^ 
pcaied to him in ibe iraj of enQhantment, what 
«eems to us but anliour, may/seem thefe threedays 
Büd thrée o^ts* It ik so^.álisiínéred Don Qmxbtei 
Aod híi$ jrtmr worship, good Sir, eaten any tlákig 
iá tíl Úús time ? ^oth tfaé sehplarj ' Ihare no^ 
broken my fast with one mouthful, answered DoH 
iQiuisrote» nbr hare I been htungrj, or so much as 
thought of it áll the'while. Do the enc&aoitéd eat ? 
Mid the schdar. Thejr donot eat^ answered Don 
Quixbte, nor are Üiey troiAled with the greater 
exGiements, thbugh it i» a edminon opinion^ that 
•tiidrnails) théu* beards, and thdrhairgrow. And^ 
Sh^ do thé encha^ted sleep ? qnotti Sañchor No 
-truly, ahswered Don Quixote ; at leai^, in the 
tfaMe days lliat I hoFe been amongst ^em, not one 
ti thém hás dosed an eye, 'nor • I 'neither. Here, 
quoth Sancho, the prorerb hits r%ht, Tell me your 
Dotnpány» aná I wili téll you what you are. If 
your wonhi^ lójeps company 'with thdse, who fast 
and watch, whát wonder is it that you neither eat 
horilee(> whfle you are with tfaem ? But pardoil 
mé, good moMer'of mine^ if I tell your woráhip^ 
tíatf oS al jaa faave been saying, God take me (I 
^4» goiiig'tó say the devil) if I believe one word 
How so? said the scholars sigtior Don Quixote 
then must have lied ; who, if he had a mind to it, 
Hli^not had time to imagine and compose :sucfa a 

VOL. III. s 
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h&xp of lies. I óú (líot^ beliévé íny Mússker llesp, 
anawered Sancho. If ñot, whát dó you hehiimí 7 
quoth Don Quixoie. I .b^evej, answei^ed Saincho» 
that th& same MerlÍD» or tfaose nea*ománcers^ who 
enchanted all the crew your worship says yoti saW 
and conversed with th^ bdow, hav^ craínnüed 
^to ypur imagination or niemory aU tfais stuiBr 
you have afa*eady told us, or that reÍAains to be 
todd. 

i Such athing migfat bé, Sancfao, re|died Don Quix" 
ote* ; but it is not so : for wfaat I faáve refatted I 
saw with my own eyes, and toucfaed witfa my bwñ 
faai^s : but wfaat wiB you say, wfaen I tefl> yotí» 
ifaat, among an infinite number of things and wan^ 
defá, sfaewed me by Monteános (wfaicb I will re- 
countin tfae prit^ress of our joumey, at leÍBure^aiid 
in tfaeir due time, for tfaey do not all belong j^c^ 
perly to this place) he shewed me tfaree country 
wenches, wfao were dancing arid cápermg üke.any 
kids about those charming fields ; aixd scarcehadrl 
espied them» when I knew one of tfaem.to be the 
peerless Dukineá dd Toboso, and the other twio tbe 
very same wencfaes that came with her, whom we 
taiked with at their coming out of Toboso. I 
asked Montesin^os, whether he knew them. He 
answered, no,-but that he todk tbem to be ^dBie 
ladies of quality lately encfaanted» for they had 

« Observe, Ihat Dútt Quixote^ being actually caught by 
Sancbo, teiliag lie9> darcs not, as -usuat^ be aagry it 6% 
sauciness» • 
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ai^peared in tliose meadows but a féw days before; 
lind that I should not wonder at that, for there 
were a great many other ladies there, óf the pasl 
and present ages, enchanted under various and 
strange figures, among whom he knew queen Gi* 
néhra, and her duenna Quintannoña, cup-bearer to 
Lancelot, when he arrived from Britain. When 
Sancho heard his master say all this, he was íeady 
torun distracted, or to die withlaughing^ for, as 
he knew the truth of the feigned enchantment of 
Dulcinéa, of whom he himself had been the en- 
chanter, and the bearer of that testímony, hé con- 
cluded undoubtedly that his master had lost his 
tienses, and was in all points mad ; and therefore 
he said to him : In an evil juncture, and in a worse 
season^ and in a bitter day, dear patron of mine» 
did you go down to the other world ; and in an 
unlucky moment did you meet with signor Monte- 
sinos, who has retumed you back to us in such" 
guise. Yoür worship was very well here above, 
entirely in your senses, such as God had given you, 
speaking sentenóes, and giving advice at every 
tum, ánd not, as now, relating the greatest extra- 
vagitncies that can be imagined. As I know yout 
Sancho, answered Don Quixote, I make no account 
of your words. Nor I of your worship's, replied 
Sancho : You may hurt me, if you will, you may 
kül tne, if you please, for those I have said already, 
orthose I intend to S9.y, if you do not con'cct and 
amend your own. Biít tell me, Sir, now wc arc at 
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peace» 'how, c»: by what» did you know the lady otír 
mistress ^ atid if you spoke to her, what said yóu ? 
and what answer did she make you ? 

I knew her, auswered Pon Quixote» by the very* 
same clothes she wore when you shewed her to me.- 
I spoke to her ; but she answered me not a word r 
on the contrary» she tunied her back upon íne, and 
fled away with so much speed, that án arrow could 
not have overtaken her. I would have foUowed 
her ; but Montesinos advised me not to tire myself^ 
with so doing, since it would be in vain ; besides» 
it was now time Ibr me to think of retuming and 
getting out of the cave. He also told me» thaf in 
process of time^ I should be informed of the meatís 
of disenchanting himself, Belerma, Durandarte, and 
all the rest there. But wh^t gave me the most 
pi^n of any thing I saw, or took notice of, was, ihat 
while Montesinós was saying these things to me# 
there approached me on one dde, unperceived by 
me, one of the two companions of the unfortunate 
Dulcinea, and with tears in her eyes, in á low and 
troubled voíce, said to me : My lady Duldnea del 
Toboso kisses your worship's hands, and desíres 
you to let her know how you do; and, béing in 
great necessity, she also eamestly begs your wc9rBhip 
would be pleased to lend her, upon tlíis new dimity 
petticoat I have hrought here, síx reáls, or what y(m 
have about you, which she promises tq retum very 
shortly. This message threw me into suspepse 
and admiration, and, tuming to sigaor Monteñnos:, 
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I demfauled of him : Is it possible» s^nOr Monte* 
8ÍB0S, that perscms of quality under enchantment 
suffer necessity ? To which he answered : Beliete 
me» sígnor Don Quixote de la Mandia, that whát 
is calied necessit^ prerailisi every where, extends to 
9Ü9 and reaches.evei^ body, not excusing even 
tfaose who ar¿ enphanted : and sim^ the lady Thú^ 
cinea sends to deaíre of you those «ix reals» and the 
pawn is, in appeaxanoe, a good one, there is no 
more to be dohe but to give her them ; for without 
doubt she must needs b^ in some very great straik 
l will take no pawn^ answered I^ nor can I send 
her what sh^ desires ; for I have but four reals : 
whicfa I sent her, being those you gave me the 
pther day, Sancho, to bestow in QÍms aa the pooF 
I should meet with upon the róad ; and said I to 
%he damsel : Sweet-heart, tell your lady, that I am 
gríeved to my soul at her distres$es» and wish I 
were a Fucar ♦ to remedy them : and pray let her 
know, tfaat I neither c^n nor wUl have h^altfa, 
while I want her i^miable presence, and discreet 
convérsation ; and that I beseech hev with aU 
imaginable eamestness, that she would vouchsafe 
t/o let herself be seen and conversed with by 
|;his her captive servdnt and bewfldered knight. 

« A riph 6erm«n fvmilj of Áttgsbur^, mrade noble* by 
^ Cbarleft the Fidh. Tbe name is Fu^ger^and woiiderful stories 
ar< told of tbetr riches, the ^reatest part of the moiiey speot 
m that Príni!e'¿ >yars having paj^sed through their haqdst 
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Tell her, that, wben she least thinks of it, she win 
hear.it said, that I hare made an oath and vow, like 
that. m^de bj the marquess of Mantua, to revenge 
bis nephew Valdovinos, whenhe found him ready 
to expire in the midst of the mountain ; which was, 
not to eat bread upon a table-cloth» with the other 
idle whims he then added, tíll he had revenged 
his death. In like manner will I take no rest^ but 
traverse the seven parts of the imiverse, with more 
punctualitj than did the infanta Dón Pedro of 
Portugal^, till she be disencbanted. AIl this and 
more your worship owes my lady, answered the 
damsel ; and, taking the four reals» instead of mak* 
ing me a courtesy, sbe cut a caper fuU two yards 
high in the air. 

O holy God ! eríed Sancbo ákmd at this junc- 
ture, is it possible there sbould be süch an one in 
the world, and that enchánters and enchantmeíits 
should have such power over him» as to change my 
mastar's good underatanding into so extrava^ant 
a madness ! O Sir ! Sir ! fór God's sake^ lo(^ to 
yourself, and stand up for your honour, and give 
no credít to these vanities, which have diíniñished 
añd décayed your senaes. It is your lové of me¿ 
Sanchb, makes you talk at thts rate, quoth Don 

« A greai Toyager, a6lronoiner, and cosinogrtiphei'; who 
fírst begiin the designs of tbe Portuguese oti the East Indiei 
by the Cape of Good Hope. He was fourth son to John the 

First. 
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Q:iiixote; and not being experíenced in the things 
of the world, you take every thing» in which there 
is the least difficulty, for impossible : but the time 
will come» as I said before, when I shall tell you 
some other of the tbings I.have seen below, which 
wül iqeke you give credit to what I haye now tpld 
you^ tHe truth of which admits of no reply or dis- 
pute *. 

* Amang otber extrarai^tit passagei ia thé dd romancM, 
intended to be ridicukd in thifi adventure of Montesinos* caVe^ 
t)ie author seems particularly to have had in view that of the 
two young Princes, SpheradiQnd and Amadis d'Astre; who^ 
coining to a foüntain side, fínd a damsel ready to be devoureJ 
hj a llbn; tbey prepare to rescue her^ when the earth opens; 
and swallows up both damsel and lion. The Princes rush 
after them into the cavern, and, after feeiing their way 
in the dark, come to a spacious court^ where they meet an 
old man and an old woman» who conduct them into a ñne 
hall ; there they see thrones, and personagés seated on thein 
trith imperial crowns on their heads; likewise battles> sea- 
fights» and a thousand wonderful thiugs; as tbey areabout 
t^ ask the meaning of this, the whole vanishes, and t)iey find 
tbeaise]ves again by. the fountain side. — ^Amadis de Gaul,. 
¿:i4. cíi. 71. ' ' 
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CHAP. VII, 

In éAkíÍaré récouritéd a thúusándimpertinéncieé^ 
neceséáry tp the right understanding of íhi^ 



,JL HE translátor of this grand history fit>m the 
original, written by its first author Cid Hamete 
Ben EngeK, sáys, that coming to the chapter of the 
ádventure of the cave of Montesinos, he found in 
the maigin these wprds of Hamete's own baDd*^ 
writing : — 

*• I canij^t persuade myself, ór beKeve, that all 
that is méntionéd in the foregoing chapter hap^ 
pen^ to the valorpus Dop Quixote exactly as it 
is there written: tbe reason is, because all the 
adventures hitherto rielated might have bappened 
ánd are probable ; but in this of the cave I find no 
^ossibiBty of its being true, as it exceeds all rea^ 
sonable bounds, But for me to think, that Doi| 
Quixote, being a gentleman of th^ gref^test vera- 
city, and a knig^^t of the most worth of f^ny of hÍ3 
time, would teil a lie, is as little possiUe ; for he 
would not utter a, fEdsehood, though he were tó bé 
shot to death witb arrows. On the other handj» 
I consider, that he told it with aU the afore8aí4 
pircümstances, and th§t h^ cquld no|y in 90 shoft 4 
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fipoee, faaTe framed m vast a macliitie of csictrava* 
gandes: and if tliís a4ventúre seeitiis tóbé dfKKryw 
phal, I am not in fault ; fcñá so, without affirmitig 
it for true or false, I write it. SiHee, readéf ^ ^óu 
-have disoemment, ju(%e as you see fit^; fiyr tndt^t 
bught, nor (om do any more : l^ugh it is helü fof 
certaiii, that, upbn his deatíi-bed» he réti^ád^ed» ai4 
^d» he had inrented it only because it was of it 
piece, and squared with the adventurlss he had 
read of in his histc^es**" 

Then the trmsi^tor goes on^ saying :-^ 

The schdar was astonished» no less át tbe bold« 

iiess ef SaQcl^p Panz^ than at the patietoce of 

his master, ju¿^ng tbat the mildpess of tempei^ he 

then shewed sprunjg; from the Sifttí^&ctíoti h^had 

Just receive4 in seeing his mistaresB Duü^&qH^ dei 

Toboso, tlioug))L enchanteds for, had {<; i^tbeñi 

110, Sancho said such words and thiiigs t^ tám dtf 

richly deserved a cudgellmg; aad in WÉl^ty ^e 

thought Sancho h^d been a Httle tpo sfiucy t^ith 

|iis marter ; To whom the scholar said; Fctr mj 

pavt» ágaot Don Quixote, I redsoji ibe ^aqis ef 

piy joumpy in your wor^p's company yeiy wel) 

bestowed^ hayh^ the^eby gained four thi|ig9^ Th0 

árst, your wprship's acqiiaiiitance) wbich I flst^eifi 

a great happiness. The seoond, tísj ^Ting lef4Qe4 

what is endoaed in th|s care of Af^tip^os^ i^FÍih 

the metamorphose^ of Gud^i|ii« epd tb^ lakes of 
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Ruyderm which will serve me for my Spanish Ovid, 
I hay^ now in band. The third ia, to have 
leamed the aiitiquity of card-plajing^ which was 
in use at lepst in the.days of the Emperor Charles 
the giüe^ty.as may begathered from the words your 
worship sitys Durandarte spoke» when, at the end 
of that great while Montesinos had.been talking 
to hiis^ he awaked^ saying, Patíence^ and shufile 
the aa|t}s: And this alluinon to cards» and this 
way of q[)eaking, he could not leam during liis 
enchantment, but when he was in France, and in 
the days of the said Emperor Charles the greát ; 
aiíd this remork comes pat for the other book I am 
upon, tfae Supplement to Polydore Virgil on the 
inventi(Hi of antiquities : for I believe he has forgot 
to insert that of cards ín hís work, as I will now 
do in mine ; which wül be of great ímportance, 
espedally as I shall alledge the authority of so 
grave and true an author as signor Durandarte. 
The fourth is, the knowing with certainty the source 
of the river Guadiana, hitherto uhknown. 

Yoü Bxe in the right, said Don Quíxote : but I 
wouldfain know, if by the grace of God á licence be 
granted you for printing your books, which I doubt, 
to whom you intend to inscribe them ? There are 
lords aiid grandees enough in Spain, to whom they 
may be dedicated, said the scholar. Not many, 
atiKwered Don Quixete; not because they do not 
deserve a dedication, but because they wfll not 

receive-one, to avoid lying' under an . obligation of 
5 
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making such a retum, as seems due to the pains 
and^mplaisaríce of the authors. I know a prince^^ 
who makés amends for what is wanting in thé i^st» 
with so maxqr advantages, that, if I durst presumé 
to publish tfaem,' perhaps, I ndght iitir up enrf jft 
seterai noUe breasts. But let thíd rest till a more 
convenient season, and letus now consider, where 
we shall lodge to-night. Not far £rom hence, an- 
swared the ^holar, is an hermitage, in whidi liyes 
an hermit, who, they say, has been a soldier, and 
has the reputation of being a good christian, and 
very^ discreet, and charitable withal. Adjoining 
£o the hermitage he has a Uttle house, built át hi£( 
own cost ; but, though small, it is large eiíoUgh 
to receive guests. Has this samé hermit any 
poultrj ? quoth Sancho. Few hermits áre with* 
oüt, answered DonQuixote; for those in fashion 
now-a-dajs ^a^e not Uke those in the déserts ojF 
'Sgypt, who wére clad with leavés óf the palm^ 
tree, and lived upon roots of the eárth. I would 
not be understood) as i£, by speaking weU of the 
latter, I reflected upon the former : I onlj mean, 
that the pénances of our tímes do not come up to 
the áusteritiés ánd sürictness <íi thóse dbys* But 
this is 'no reasou whf thej máy not be all good: 
at léasC'I také theih tó be m\ and, est the worst^ 
the hjrjfecdite, who feigtis himself gooc^ dées lesi 
húrt than "the und¿!^ui8ed siAnei^ 

: * Tbc Cond^ de Letnoi» D<m Pcdro ]Férnuidc« deCastrow 
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Wtíüfi they weíré thus discoursu^ théy pcrcéive4 
H maii OB foot qomii^ towards tbem, walking vexy 
fBOtf and switching on a mute, lóaden with kmces 
imd halberdf. When he came up to them, he 
aahited them» and pdssed cm. Don Quixote said to 
him : Holdt hone^t üisetná ; methink^yoü go iast^ 
thati is coiiyenient for thát mule* I cannot staj^ 
answered tbe man; for the arm$ jou see I am 
carvyiiig, are to be tnaile use <rf* to-moiTow, so that 
I am und^ a nec^sity not to stop, and so adieu : 
Imt, if jroü would know for what purpose I 'tíaixy 
th^f I intend to lodge tfais night at the inn beyond 
thie hermitage, and, if you travel thé sameroad» 
^ou wiU find me there, where I will teU you wot^ 
ders ; and, once moie God be with you. Then he 
ipticked on the mtile at that rate, that Don Quixot^ 
bad nó tíme tó inquire what wonders thej ^ere he 
designed' to tell ihem : and, as he was nót a little 
cutkms, and alw^jrs iormentéd with the desire of 
Jiearing new things, he gave orders íoe ihér imme^i* 
diáté departuré, resolving to pass thé night at the 
inn^.withottt touching at the hemiitáge, where tfaé 
schoibur wouldhavehadtbemlodge. ThiswasdQn0 
Hccordingly ; ihey mounted, and alt three *ook thé 
dkect road to the inn, at wbich they arrived alittlé 
beforo n%fat«falL The 8c]idar demedDónQuikoiQ 
lo make á step to the hermitage, to drink oné 
draught : and scarce had SanchoPati2a heard fhisj^ 
when he steered Dapple towards th^ hermitage:i 
and th$ Mm^ did Don Quixote añd the scholv; 
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bttt S^ncho'&ill luck, it seems, would have it, that 
the hermit was not at home, as they were told by 
an under-hermit» whom they found in the her^ 
mitage. The^ asked himfor the dearest wine : he 
answered, his master had none ; but, if thej wanted 
dieap water, he would give them some with aU his 
heart. If I had wanted water, answered Sancho» 
there are Wdis enough upon the road^ from whence 
I mi^^t have satisfied myseif O for the wedding 
of Camacho, and the plenty of Don Diega's house | 
how GÍten shall I feel the want of you ! 

They qukted the hermitage, and spurred on to» 
Wárds the inn, and soon orertook a lad, who Was 
Walking before them in no great haste. He c$ím^ 
a swotd upoQ his shoulder, ánd upon it a roU or 
bundle» se^siingiy of his clothes, in all likeUhood 
breeches or trowserd, a cloak, and a 3hirt or two. 
He had on a tattered velvet jacketUned with satin» 
and his shirt hung out His stockings were of silk, 
and hÍB shoes sqtoare-toed, after the court-fitshion. 
He seemed to foe about eighteen or nineteen years 
of age, of a cheerful countenance, and in appearance 
very aetive of body* He went on singing couplets^ 
to ffivert the fatigue of the joumey ; and, when they 
overtook him, he had jnst done singing one, th^ 
laet words wherecf Ihe schdar got by heart ; which 
tíiey say weite these :— 

For want of the pence to thc waré I miist go : 
Ah ! had I but inohey^ it would not he so. 
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The &rsU who spoke to htm, was Don Quixote» 
who Éaid: You travel very airily, young^9park; 
pray, whither so fest ? let us know, if you are ift- 
dined to tell ua. To which the youth answered í 
My waUdng so airily is occasioned by the heat and 
by poverty, and I am going to the wars. How by 
poverty ? demanded Don Quixote ; by the heat it 
may very easily be. Sir, replied the youth, I carry • 
ih this bundle a pair ef velvét troiVsers, fellows to 
ÚÚB jacket: if I wear them out upon the road, I 
cannot do myself credit witíi them in the city, and^ 
I have no moneiy to buy others ; and for this réa- 
spn, as well as for coobiess, I go thus, till I come' 
up with some companies ót foot, which aie not 
twdve leagues from hence, where I will list myself,* 
and shall not want baggage conveniencies to ride 
in, till we come to the place ef embarkation, which 
they say, is to be at Carthagena: besides, I chóose 
the king fiir my master and loid, w^m I had rather 
sérve in the war, than >aoy. paltry fellow at óouit. 
And pray, Sir» have you any post ? said tfae seholar. 
Had Iserved somegmndee^ or other person of dis* 
tinciipn, answered the youth, no doubt I should; 
íbr, in the sa'vice of good masters, it i^ noun*/ 
common thing to rise £nom the servants' hall to 
the post o^ensígn or captain,,or to get some good' 
pension : but poor I was always in the service of . 
stroUing fdbws or foreigners, whose wages and 
board-wages are so miserable and slender^ that one 
half is spent in paying for starching a ruff; and 
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It vrójúá be loc^ed upon as a mÍTade, if one page- 
ádveiiturer in a huñdred should get any tolerable 
prefermetit. But, tell me, friend, quoth Don Quix- 
ote; is it pdssible, that, in all the time you have 
been In seMce, you oouldnot procure alivery? I 
•had two, answered the page : but, as he, who quits 
a monastery before he profei&ses, k stripped of his 
habit, and hís dá clothes aie retumed him, just so 
my masters did by me, and gave me back mine ; 
for, when the business was done, for which: they 
came to court, they retumed to their own.homea, 
and took baek the Uveries they had given only for 
shotv. 

A notable Espüorchería *, as the ItaKans say, 
quoth DonQuixote: howev^r, look upgn it asan 
earnest of good-fortune, that you have quitbed the 
'court with so good an intention ; for there is no- 
thing upon earth more honourable or more advan* 
tageous, than first to serve God, and then your 
king and natural lord, especiálly in the exercise of 
árms, by which one acquires at least more hónour, 
if nót more riches, than by letters, as l have often 
«aid : for though letters have founded more ^reat 
ñtmilies than wms, stiU there is I know not what 
that exalts those, who follow arms, above t^Dse, 
who followlétters, with I know uot what splendour 
attending them, which sets them above aü others. 
•And bearin mind this piece of advice, which wiU 

-* A «neaking trick of a pitiful beggarly fclIovY, 
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4ie of greát usé tó you, aad matter of oónsolátioñ 
'in your dístresaes ; imd tbat is, not to think of what 
adverse accádents taaf happeti; for the worst that 
Cm happen is deáth» and» when death is attended 
with honoun the best that can hi^pen is to die^ 
That valDrous Roni4in emperor^ Julius^Caesar, beuiif 
;l»ked, which was the best kirid of deatji, ^swered^ 
f that wfaidi was suddto, unthougfat ofj and unfore 

I seen ; and thougfa h& aijtswered like a faeathen, and a 

^ .«tranger to tfaie knowle^ óf tfae true God, never- 

; ifadess, witfa resfpect to fauman infirmity, he saí4 

\¡ weli. Fúr, ^ixppúswg yoa ate killed, in tfae first 

'{ skirmish or action, eitfaer by a cannon-sfaot, pr tbe 

bknving üpof 6 mine^ wfaat does it sigufj ? idl Í5 
batjdying» and the business is dotie^ Accoií^ÍBg 
tó Terence, tfae soldier m^kes a better figure dead 
ln\battle, than alive and safe in flight^, and th<^ 
good soldier gains just as mucfa reputation^ as fa« 
shews obedience to his captains, and tó tíiose wfa^ 
have a r^fat to command faim. Ánd take notice^ 
son, that a soldier had better smeU of gunpowdei' 
thim of musk ; and if old age overtakes you m this 
noble prdeSsÍOT, tfaougfa lame and maimed^ axui 
ñili df wounds, at least it will not overtáke yoit 
Without faonour, and such faonour as poverty itsdf' 
cantoot deprive 7011 of ; especially nowtfaat care is 
tlüdng to proyide for tfae maintenance of .dd ancí 
disaUed soldiars, wfao (Higfat not to be dealt witfa, 
as many do by tfaeir Negro slaves, wfaen tfaey are 
old^ and past service, wjiom they disdiarge and 
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Set at liberty, and, driving them out of their houses, 
ünder pretence of given them their freedom, make 
them slaves to hünger, from which nothing but 
death can deliver them. At present I wiU say no 
hiore.: but, get up behind me típon this horse óf 
mine, till we come to thé inn, and there you shall 
sup with me, and to-morro\<r nioríiing pursue your 
joumey, and God give you as good speed, as your 
good intentions deserve. 

llie pagé did not accept of the invitatión of 
riding behind Don Quixote, but did that of sup- 
ping with hini át the inn; and here, it is said, 
Sancíio muttered to himself : The Lord bless thee 
for á master! is it possíble that one, who can say 
so many and such good things, as hé has now done, 
should sáy hé saw the extravagant impossibilities 
he tells of ,thé cave of M ontesinos ? Well, we shaíí 
see what will come of it. 

By this time they arrived at the inn, just at 
mgfat-fall, and Sancho was pleased to see his master 
take it for an inn iiídeed, and not for a castle, as 
usuál. They were scarce entered, when Don Quix- 
ote asked thé landlord for the man with the lances 
and halberts : he ánswered, he was in the stable 
looking áfter his muie. The scholar and Sancho 
did the same by their beasts, giving Rosinante the 
best manger, and the best place in the stablci 
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CHAP. VHL 

Wkerein is hegun the braying adtenture\ mth 
the pleasant one of the puppet-pUmer^ an^ the 
memorahle divinaiions qf the divini^g ape. 

DON QUIXOTE's cake was dougph, as the 
saying is, till he could hear and learn the wpn- 
ders promised to be told him by the ponductor 
of the arms ; and therefore he went in quest pf 
hím where the inn*keeper told him he w^ ; aodf 
having found him, he desired him by all n^eans. to 
tell him» what ke had to say as to what ^e had 
inquired of him upon the rpad. The man ai(iswer«> 
ed : The account of my wonders must be taken 
more at leisure, and not on foot : suffer me» |[ood 
Sir, to make an end of taking care of my beasti imd 
J will tell you things which wiU amaze you. Let 
not that be any hindrance^ answered Don Quíxote;r 
for I will help you : and so he did, winnowing the 
barley, and cleaning the manger; a píeceof humí- 
lity, which obliged the man readily to tell him 
what he desired: and seating himself upon astone 
bench without the inn-door, and Don Qui&otelgr 
his side^ the scholar» the page, Sancho Panz% and 
the inn-keeper» serving as his senate and auditory» 
\f» began in this manner : — 

You must understand, gentlemen» that, in a 
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tofrn íóat league» and a half fram this inn, it hap« 
j[)ened, that an aldermati, through the artñil conj> 
trivance (too long to be told) of a wench his maid^ 
servant^ lost his ass ; and though the said alderman 
used all imaginable diHgénce tó find him, it wag 
«ot possible. Fifteén days Wefe passed, as public 
fame says, since the ass was missing,' when the 
losing alderman beiñg in the márket-place, anothéf 
alderman of the same town said to him : Pay me fot 
my good news, gossip ; for your ass has aj^ared.. 
Most wiHingly, neighbour, answered the other; 
but let us know where he has been seen* In the 
mountain, answered the finder ; I saw him this 
tnoming, without *a pannel, br any kind of fiimi- 
ture about him, and so lank, that it would gríevé 
üne to see him : I would fain have driven him be* 
fore.me, and brought him to ym ; but he is already 
become so wíld, attd so «hy, that, whén I went ncar 
him; avray he gálloped, and ran in the most hiddeti 
part of the mountaln. If you have a mind wé 
should both go to seek him> let me but ptit up this 
ass at home, and I wíU retum instantly. You wifl 
do me a great pleastare, quoth he of the ass, and I 
wíil éndeavour to pay you ín the same coin. With 
afl these drcumstances, and aftei' the very same 
manner, is the story told by all, who are thoroughly 
acquaínted with the truth of the afiaír. 

Iir short, the two aldermen, ott foot, and handin 
hand, went to the mountain ; and coming to the 
very place where they thought to find the ass, they 
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found him ndt, nor was he to be sem my wheré^ 
'thereabouts, though they searched diligently after 
him. Perceiving then, that he was not to be found, 
quoth the alderman that had seen him to the other: 
Hark you, gbssip ; a device is come into my head, 
whereby we thall assuredly discórer this animal» 
though he were crept into the bowels of the earth^ 
not to say of the mountain ; and it is this : I can 
htaj marvellotíáiy well, and if you can do so never 
sío little, conclude the business done.^ Never so 
little, say you neighbour? quoth the otherl before 
Godi I yield the precedence to none — ^no, not to 
asses themselves. We shall see that immediately, 
answered the second alderman ; for I propose that 
you shall go on one side of the mountain, and I on 
the other, and so we shall traverse and encompass 
it quite round ; and every now and then you shall 
bray, and so will I ; and the ass will most certainly 
hear and answer us, if he be in the mountain. To 
which the master of the ass answered: Verily^ 
neighbour, the device is excellent, and worthy of 
your great ingenuity^ So pátü ng accor^ng to 
agreement, itfell out, that they both brayed at the 
same instant, and each of them, deceived by the 
braying of the ather, ran to seek the other, thínk- 
ing the ass had appeared; and, at the sight of each 
other, the loser said : Is it possible, gossip^ tíiat it 
was not my ass that brayed? No, it was I, an^ 
swered the other. I tell you then, quoth the owncrf 
that there is no manner of diíTerence, as to the 
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lÍHuying part, between jou and an ass; for in mj 
iifé I never saw or heard any thihg raore natural. 
These praises and compliments» answered the au^ 
thor of the stratagem, belong rather to you thad to 
me, gossip ; for, bj the Crod that made me, youcan 
give the odds of two brays to the greatest and most 
skilful brayer of the world ; for the tone is deep, the 
sustáining of the voice* in time and measure, and 
the cadences frequent and quick : in short, I owa 
myself vanquished, I give you the palm, and yield 
up the standard of this rare ability. I say, answered 
the owñer, I shall value and esteem myself thé 
more henceforward, and shall think I know some^ 
thing, since I have some excellence; for, though I 
fancied I brayed well, I never flattered myself I 
came up to the pitch you are pleased to say. I tell 
you, answered the second, there are rare abilitíes 
lost in the world, and that they are ill bestowed on 
those, who know not how to employ them to ad- 
vantage. Ours, quoth the owner, excepting in cases 
like the present, cannot be of service to us ; and» 
even in this, God grant they prove of any benefit. 

This said, they separated again, and fell anew 
to their braying ; and at every turn they deceived 
each other, and met again, tiU they agreed, as a 
countersign to distingnish their own brayings from 
tjiat of the ass, that they should bray twice toge- 

* " Lo sostenido de la voi." It means^ Ihe lengthening or 
. holding oul of a nute. 
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thtr; bt9t immtdistélf after the other. Thiis dou* 
blifi^ theír fotajrmgs, tfaej made the tour of the 
mouniain ; but no answer £rom the straj ass-^no, 
nbt by signs : indeed» how could the poor creature 
onswer, whom they found in the thickest pf the 
trood, half devoured by wolvfes? At sight whereóf 
the owner said : I wondered indeed he did not 
answer : for, had he not been dead, he would have 
brayed at hearíng us, or he were no ass : neverthe- 
less, gossíp, I esteem the paits I have been at in 
seeking him to be well bestowed, though I have 
íbund him dead, since I have heard you bray wítíi 
such a grace. It is in a good hand^, gossíp, an« 
áw'ered the other ; for if the abbot sings weH, the 
nóvice comes not far behind him. 

Hereupon they retumed home, disconsolate and 
hoarse, and recounted to their friends, neíghboui:^, 
má acquaintance, all that had happened in the 
«earch after the ass; each of them exaggerating 
'the other's excellence in braying. The story spread 
^VL 'oVer the adjacent villages ; and the devil, who 
sleeps not, as he loves to sow and promote squab* 
bles and discord wherever he can, raising a bustle 
ín the Wind, and great chimeras out of next to 
Iftothing, iso oMered and brought it about, that the 
people of other viflages, upon seeing any of the 
fóifcs of our town, would presently fall a braying. 



« AHnding to the civiHty of complimentmg one another to 
drink fírst. 
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M it were hitting us in the teeth with the braying 
of our aldennen. The boyg gave ínto it, which 
was all one as putting it into the h^nds ^nd 
mouths of all the devils in hell ; and thus braying 
spread from one town to another, insomuch that 
the natives of the town of Bray* are as well knoy^i) 
as white folks are distinguished from black, Aiwi 
this unhappy jest has gone so far, that the mocked 
have often sallied out in arms against the QiockersA 
and given them battle, without líing or rookf , or 
fear or shame, being able to prevent it. To-mor- 
row^ I believe, or next day, those of our town, the 
brayersrwiU take the field againi^ the pgople of 
á.ñother viUage, about two l^ues from ours, 
being oné of those which persecute us most. And, 
to be well provided for them, I have brought the 
lances and halberds you saw me carryiug. And 
these are the wonders I said I would tell you; 
and if you do not think them such, I have no 
other for you. And here the honest man ended 
his story. 

At this juncture there came in at the door of 
the inü a man clad from head to foot in ^hamois 
leather, hose, doublet, and breeches, and said with 
aloud voice : Master host, have you any lodgí^g? 
for hexe come the divining ape, and the putppet^J 
diow of Melisendra's deliverance. Body of mf 

* Pucblo át\ Riebúsno. 

t AUudÍDg to the game of cbci^ft. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



280 DÓN utlXOTiT. 

quoth the inn-keeper, what ! master Peter here ! 
we shall have a brave night of it. I had forgot to 
tell you, that this same master Peter had his left 
eje, and almost half his cheek, coyered with a 
patch of green taffeta, a sign that something ailed 
all that side of his face. The landlord went on 
saying 2 Welcome, master Peter ! where is the ape 
and the puj^t-show ? I do not see them. They 
are hard by, answered the all-shamois man; I 
came before, to see if there be any lodging to be 
had. I would tum out the Duke d'Alva himsélf, 
to make room for master Peter, answered the inn- 
keeper : let the ape and the puppets come : for 
there are guests this evening in the inn, who will 
pay for seeing the show, and the abilities of the 
ape. So be it in God's name, answered he of the 
patch ; and I will lower the price, and reckon my- 
self well paid with only bearing my charges. I 
will go back, and hasten the cart with the ape and 
the puppets. And immediately he went out of the 
inn. 

Then Don Quixote asked the landlord, what 
mal^er Peter this was, and what puppets, and what 
ape he had with him? To which the landlord 
answered : He is a famous püppet-player, who has 
been a long time going up and down these parts of 
Mancha in Arragon, with a show of Melisendra 
and the famous Don Gayferos; which is one of 
the best stories, and the best performed, of any 
that has been seen hereabouts these many years. 
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He has also an ape, whose talents exceed those of 
all other apes, and eveh those of men : for, if any 
thing is asked him, he listens to it attentively, and 
then, leaping upon his master's shoulder, and putr 
ting his mouth to his ear, he tells him the answer 
to the questión that is put to him ; which master 
Peter presently repeats aloud. It is tiiie, he tells 
much more conceming things past than things to 
come ; añd, though he does not always hit righl^ 
yet for the most part he is not much out ; so that 
we are inclined to believe he has the devil within 
him. He has twó reals for each question, if the 
ape answers ; I mean, if his master answers for 
him, after the ape has whispered him in the ear: 
and therefore it is thought thís same master Peter 
must be very rich. He is, besides, a vfery gallant 
man, as they say in Italy, and a boon companion, 
aiid lives the merriest life in the world. He talks 
more than six, and drinks more than a dozen, ahd 
all this at the expense of his tongue, his ape, and 
/ hís puppets. 

By this time master Peter was retumed, and in 
the cart came the puppets, and a large ape without 
a tail, and its buttocks bare as a piece of felt; 
büt not ill-favoured. Don Quixote no sooner 
espied him, bui he began to question him, say- 
ing: Master diviñer, pray, tell me, what^fisH dó 
we catch, ahd what wiU be our fortune ? See, 
here are my two reals, bidding Sancho to give 
them to master Petcr, who answercd íbr the ape» 
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imd said : Sigiu^» this animal makes no answer^ 
nor gives any infomiation, as to things ñiture : h^- 
knows something of the past, and a little of th? 
present. Odds foobs» quoth Sancho, I would no|; 
give a brass farthing to be told what is past of 
mysdf ; for who can tell that better than myself? 
and ibr me to pay for what I know akeady, would 
be a very great folly. But since he knows thing» 
presejit, here are my two reals, and let good-man 
ape tell me what my wife Teresa Panza is doii^ 
and what she is emjdoyed about ? Master Peter 
would not take the money, sajdi^ : I will. npt 
tie paid brfore-hand, nor take your reward till I 
have done you the service; and giving with tí» 
ríght hand two or three claps on his kft sfaouIder# 
Ht one spring the ape jumped upmi it, and/laying 
its mouth to his ear, grated its teeth and chattered 
apace; and^ having made this grímace for the 
space of a Credo, at another skíp down it jumped 
on the ground, and presently master Peter ran and 
kneeled before Don Quixote, and, emhradiig his 
kgs, said: These legs I embrace, just as if I 
embraced the two píllars of Hercules, O illustrious 
reviver of the long-forgotten order of chivairy ! O 
Bever-sufficiently extcdled knight, Don Qmxote dé 
la Mancha! Thou spirit to the faint-hearted, átay 
to those that are falling, arm to those that 9ie 
akeady faUen, staff and comfort to all that aare un- 
fortunate! Don Quixote was thunderstruck, Sancho 
in isuspensé, the scfaolar surprised, the page tato- 
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aushed/the braTÍng-man in a gttze, the inn-loeeper 
confounded, and» lastly, all ama^ed that heard the 
cxpressions of the puppet-player, who proceeded» 
saying : And thou, O good Sancho Panza, the besfc 
^uire to the foestknight in the world, rejoice, that 
ihy good wife Teresa is well, and this very hour is 
dressíng a pound of jQax ; ^y the same token that 
she hoB by her left side a broken-mouthed pitcher, 
which hoMs a very pretty scantling of wine, with 
which she cheers her spirits at her work. I verily 
believe it, answered Sancho, for she is a Idessed 
one, and, were she not a little jealous, I would ih* 
change her for the giantess Andandona, who,.in my 
master's opinion, was a very accomplished woman, 
mnd a special housewife ; and my Teresa is one of 
those, who will make much dF themselves, though 
it be at the expense of their heirs. Well, quoth Doh 
Quixote, he who reads much and travels much, 
isees much and knows much. This, I say, because 
what could have been sufficient to persuade nac, 
that there are apes in the world that can divíne, as 
I have now seen with my own eyes ? Yes, I am 
that very Don Quixote de la Mancha, that ths 
good animál has said, though he has expatíated « 
little too much in my commendation. But, be I 
as I may, I give thanks to heaven that endued me 
with a tender and compassionate disposition of 
Inind, always inchned to do good to every bpdy, 
and hurt nobody. If I had money, said the page, 
I woidd ask master ape what wiU befal me in my 
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intended expeditíon. To which master Pételr, who 
was akeady got up from kneeling at Don Quixote's 
feet, answered: I have already told you, that this 
little beast does not answer as to things fíiture : 
but, did he answer such questions, it wbuld be no 
matter whether you had money or not; for, to 
serve signor Don Quixote here present, I would 
wave all advantages in the world. And now, be- 
cause it is my duty, and to do him a pléasure 
besides,»! intend to put in order my puppet-show, 
and entertain all the folks in the inn gratís. The 
inn-keeper hearing this, and above measure over- 
joyed, pointed out a convenient place for setting up 
the show, which was done in an instant. 

Don Quixote was not entirely satisfied with the 
ape's divinatíons, not thinkíng it likely that an ape 
should divine things either future or past : and so, 
while master Peter was preparing his show, Don 
Quixote drew Sancho aside to a comer of the 
stable, where, without being overheard by any 
body, he said to him : Look you, Sancho, I have 
careíully considered the strange ability of this ape, 
and, by my account, I find that master Peter, his 
owner, must doubtíess have máde a tadt or express 
pact with the devil. Nay, quoth Sancho, if the 
pack be express from the devil, it must needs be a 
very sooty pack : but what advantage would it be 
to this same master Peter to have such a pack? 
You do not understand me, Sancho, said Don 
Quixote : I only mean, that he must certainly have 

4 • 



DigitizedbyGoOglC 



J)ON QUIXOTE. £65 

inade some agreement with the devil to infiise this 
ability into the ape, whereby he gets his bread ; 
and, after he is become rich^ he wiU give him his 
soul, which ís what the universal enemy of man- 
kind aims at. And what induces me to this belief, 
is, finding that the ape answers only as to things 
past or present, and the know;ledge of the devií 
extends no farther : for he knows the future only by 
conjecture, ahd not always that ; for it is the pre- 
rogative of God aíone, to. know times and seasons, 
aiid to him nothing is past or future, but every 
thing present. This being so, as it really is, it ís 
plain the ape taiks in the style óf the devil ; and I 
wonder he has not been accused to the Inquisition^ 
and examined by torture, tilL he confesses, by virtue 
of what, or of whom, he divines : for it is certain 
this ape is no astrologer ; and neither his master. 
nor he know how to raise one of those figures called 
judidary, which are now so much in fashion in 
Spain, that you have not any servant-maid, page, 
or cobler» but presumes to raise a figure, as.if it 
were a knave of cards from the ground* ; thus de- 
stroying, by their lying and ignorant pretences, the 
wonderful truth of the science. I know a certain 
lady, who asked ouq of these figure-raisers, whether 
a little lap-dog she had would breed, and how 

♦ The allusion is to a superstition among gamcsters, in use 
cvef Jr whcrc, especially at games of chance, namcly, to pick 
up froín the ground the first carcLlhey light on, and tet thcir 
HKmey on it^ ' 
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íaany, and of wliat colour the puppies would he^ 
To w^hicii master astrologer, aftet raising a figure^ 
answered, that the bitch would pup, and have three 
whelps, one green, one camation, and the other 
ii^ottled,upon condition she should take dog between 
the hours of eleven and twelve at noon or n%ht, 
and that it were on a Monday or a Saturday. Now 
it happened, that the bitch died some two days 
after of a surfeit, and master figure-raíser had the 
reputein the town of being as consummate an as- 
ttologer as the rest of his brethren. But for all that^ 
quoth Sancho, I should be glad jour worship wouid 
desire master Peter to ask his ape, whether aH be 
true, whích befel jrou in the cave of Montesinos, 
because, for my own part, begging yoür worship*s 
pardon, I take it to be all sham and lies, or at leasi 
a dream. It may be so, answered Don Quixote t 
but I will do what you advise me, siñce I myself 
begin to have some kind of scrupl^s about it. 

Whíle they were thus confabulating, maste^ 
Peter came to loofc for Don Quixote, to tell him tíie 
l^how was ready, deshing he would come to see it, 
for it deserved ít. Don Quixote communicated to 
him his thougfat, and desíred him to ask his ape 
presently, whether certain things, which befel hím 
in the cave of Motitesinós, were dreams or realitiesi 
for, to his thinking, they seemed to be a mixture of 
)Kith. Madter Peter, without answering a wonly 
went and fetched húi ape,. and, plactng him belbce 
Dón Quixote aud Sancho, said : Look you, masta* 
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ftpe, thú knigfat would kndWi wheth^ eertain 
fhings, which bcfdi him ih a care, called that of 
Móntesinos, were real or imaginaiy . And makiñg 
the usual signal, the ape leaped úpon his left shoul* 
der; and seeining to chatter to him in h^ éar^ 
máster Peter presently said: The ape says, that 
part of thé things y our wcmhip saw, or which befel 
ydú, iü the said cave, are JGgdse, and part Ukély to be 
true : and this is what he knows, and no more, üé 
to this question ; and if your worship has a mind 
to put any more to him, on ]f riday pext he will 
answer to erery thing you shall ask him ; for fai^ 
virtue is at an end for the present, and wffl ntít 
retiim till that time, IDid not I tell you, qtiotfa 
Sancho, it could never go down with me, tfaat aO 
your worshíp said, touching the adventures of the 
cave, was true — no, nor half of it ? The event will 
shew that, Sancho, answered Don Qubcote; for 
time, the discoverer of all things, brings every thing 
to Ü^iit, thou^ it lie hid in the bowels of tíie earth ; 
aad let this sulSice at present, and let os go see ho- 
nest master Peter's show ; fo9* I am of opinicm there 
must be some novelty in it. How, some ? quoth 
master Peter : sixty thousand noveities are contained 
ín tMs puppet-show of mine : I asstue you, sígnor 
Bon Quixote, it is one of the top things to be seen 
that the world affords at Ü¿s day ; ^^ Operíbus cre- 
dite, et noD verbis;" and let us to wwk; fer it 
^ows late^ and we have a great deal to do^ to say, 
arid to showr 
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Don Quixote and Sancho obeyed, aiid canN^ 
where the show was set oút» stuck round with little 
wax candles, so that it made a deligfatftil and shining 
appearance. Master Peter, who ^as to manage 
the íigures, pkced himself behind the sHow, and 
before it stood his boy, to serve as an interpreter 
and expounder of the mysteries of the piece. He 
had a white wand in his hand, to point to the 
several íigures as they entered. All the folks in 
tfie inn being placed, some standing opposite to the 
Show^ ánd Don Quixote, Sancho, the page, and thér 
scbolar, seated in the best places, the dru^er*man* 
began to say, what wiU be heard or seen by those^ 
who wiU be at the pains of hearing or seeing the 
foUowing chapteré 



CHAP. IX. 

tVhereiñ is cmtmned the jdeasant adoenture ixf 
the puppet'player, wiih eundry other matters^ in 
truth et^iciently good^ 

JL YRIANS and Trojans were aU silentf : I meañ, 
that all the spectators of the show hung upon the 
mouth of the declarer X of its wonders, when from 

♦ *♦ El Truxaman." So the Turks call an ¡nterpreter. 
t " Conticuerc omnes."— Ftr^. JÉn. 1. 2, ÍHÍt, 
X " Narrantis eonjux pendet ab ote viri."— Oríd. epi»t. Ií 
▼. 30. 
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Withín the scene they heard tlre saund af a num- 
ber of drums and trumpets, and several dischá^es 
of artiUery ; ,which noise was soon over, andim* 
jmediately the boy raised his voice, and said : This 
true history, here represented to you, g&ntlemen^ 
Ís takén i^ord for Word from the French chrotAcles 
and Spanish ballads, which are in every body's 
Ynouth, and sung by the boys up iand down the 
streets» It treats, how Don Gayferos freed his 
Wifé Melisendra, who was a prisoner in Spain, ia 
the hands of the Moors, iii the dty of Sansueniütj 
iiow called Saragossa ; and tha:e you may see how 
Don Gayferos is playing at tables,. apcording to 
the ballad : — 

*' Gayferos noW at tables play»> 
Forgetful of his lady dear/' &fc, 

Thát personage, who appeárs yondei" vs^ith á Crov^ 
on his head, and a sceptre in his hands, is the em- 
peror Charles the gíeat, the supposed father of 
Melisendra ; who, báng vexed to see the indolence 
ánd n^Iigence of his son-in4aw, comes forth to 
chide him; and, pray, mark with what vehe- 
mency and earnestness be rates him, that one would 
tl^ink he had a inind to give him half a dozm raps 
Dve^ the pate with his sceptre: yea, there are 
authors who say he actually gave thém, andsound 
pnes too: and, after having said sundry things 
about the danger his honour ían, in not procuring 
the liberty of his spouse, ít is reported, he said tó 

VOL, III. ü 
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him: I have told you enough of it^ iook ^tO iK 
Pray observe» gentlemeD^ :ho^ the.emperor tmm 
fais^ back, and leaves Don Gayferos in a fret See 
him now impatient wit& chokr, flinging about the 
board and pieces, and caUing bas(% for his armwr ; 
deairíng Don Orlando his cousin to lepd him his 
sword Durindtína; and then haw Don Oriando 
rduses to lend it him^ ofibing ta bear Um com- 
pany in that arduous enterprise : but the valorous 
enraged w'úí not accept of it, aaying, that he alone 
is able to deliverlus spouse, though ^e were thmst 
down to the centre of the earth. Heret^Km he 
goes in to arm hfmself fór setting forward iname- 
diately. Now, gentlemen, tum your eyes towards 
that tower, which appears yonder» which you are 
to suppose to be one of the Moorish towtí^ of Sara* 
gossa, now called the Aljaferia* ; and that lady, 
who appears at yon balcony in a Moorish faabil, ís . 
the peertess Melisendra, casting many a heavy 
look toward the road thet leads to France, and 
ITxing' her imaginatíon upon the dty of Paris and 
her hu$band, her only consolation in her captívity. 
Now behold a sfrange incident, the like perfaaps 
never seen. Do you not see yon Moor, who, steal- 
ing along softly, and step by step, with* his finger 
on his mouth, comes behmd MeKsendra ? Behoid 
how lie gives hcr a smacking' kiss full on her Kps : 
obacrve the haste she makes to spit and wipe hcr 

• The róyal palaccj now tbat of thc Inquisitipo» 
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mouth with hér vMte shift-sleevés ; and how she 
t«k(^ on, and' tetírs her beatiteous hair for Teiuktion, 
A8 if tbat was to Uatne for the indignity. Ob- 
íierve that grave Moor in yonder galleiy: he is 
•Mlffalio, the king <if Saranenna; who, tseeing the 
insc>l€^nce of the Moor, thou^ he 13 a relatión of 
his, and a great ^vourite, orders Mm to be selzed 
immediately, and two hundred stripes to be given 
him, and to be led through the most frequented 
streets of the dty, with críers before to publish his 
erime*9 and the officers of justice with their rods 
behind; and now behold the officers comingout 
%o execute the sentence, almost as soon as the fkult 
^ cómmitted : for, among the Moors, there is no 
üh^tion of thé párty, nor copies of the ptocess/nor 
dél£^ of justice, as among us« 

Here Don Qubcote said with a loud voice : Boy, 
boy, on with your story in a straigfatltn^ and 
leave your curves and transversals ; íbr» to xxme at 
the trutii of a fact, there is often need of proóf 
upon proof. Master Peter also from behind said : 
'Boy, nóne of your flourishes» but do what the 
géntlémánl^ids you; for that is the surestway: 
sing' yoür song {áain, and seek not for counter- 
points ; íor ttey usually crack the strings. I will, 
fimswered theboy, and l»^oceeded, saying :^ — 

The figure you see there on horaebacky muíBed 

* In Spain, as the malefactora pass along the streets, it ís 
cricd bcforc thcm-^Such an one to bd whipped, bangcd, &c. 
for such e^ crlmt^ 
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'up in^ Gatficoi^ dotak^ it Don 6ayfeiHis himself, 
to^om iáu fipouse^ alresdsr. reveihged mi the kn- 
{Midence of the- eíiacnibured Moon shews heni^ 
ircmi tbe httttkmeiits of the tower, mtfa a' cahner 
and more stdate orantetiance, and taUos to faér 
husband, bdievitig hiin'tóbe some p^LMmgearn Ivitíi 
"whom ^he holds áU tfaat disoourse «nd dialogiie in 
Ihe baiad, idúofasajr^: — 

" If towards France your course you htná, 
Le,t mé enlVeat you, gentle ftieiwí, 
'Makéftligéntífíquiry thcre' '• ' 

í * Fdr €áif fótios tíif hiisb«iiid éesr/^ « ; . . 

Xh^ rest I omí^, faetau^e Iesg]th ^faegets iQatfamg^ Jí 
i$ BvJSfii^ tp ofxseiv^ hqw Dpn Gayjferos ifUsqoY^ 
him^If; and» by the s^n^ of joy she mal^efi^y^ 
,«*F Fííiwive ^lne.Jaiov^ him> w.d espepi^y nov 
lihíit yoflf fl^e sfaftietsberself dow* froíR.thetíaJconyy 
4í>g*tP»horsebívck.b?hi|)db^.gqo4.sp9w^. Bat, 
.9^ ppor l^dy !.the bor^irof/h^ ^mder-pplíticp^t 
: hita.c^yght hold pn m^. ^f tbe i^on rail^ of tl^ bf^ 
f<Wiy» wd tfaere 3he hangs dangUog m the ^, witj^- 
:6iit being able to Ireii^fa, the grpund. . ]^t se^ how 
m«t!€ÍfuI faeav^n ^nds relief in tbe ,gre^.test dis-* 
,tress^:,fqr nQW, coiD^PonG^yfer^is^ an4> without 
regarding wh*ther lAe wh pqfticwt IxfUmif pr pot, 
kyp h^ .^ Jwi^aud briug^ her to tb? gjround by 
tnaii^.fcn^e.; andtfa^n ^^ ^ spríng sets faer behind 
lújaf, AQi;I^.hars|e,tt9t^e like ^ fJdw^, bidding her 
hql4;very fast> ^nd plasp her anns about his sfaoul* 
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.deBS/'tili tíxey cross éXHÍ meet over kis breast^ th^ 

ahe maj aot üiU ; becaüae the Jadj MeUaendi^-M^ 

not uaed to tíiat wlay of iddhig. See how the horsp 

by }m neighíngs» shows fae is pfeased with the bur- 

de^ c£ his váliant master s^d hfe iair pdsto^ 

And see liow they tura their backs, and gp otít^^f 

the átjf atel how merrily aad joyfuAÍy they take the 

way to Paris. Peace be with you> O peerlf^s^ jm^ 

of faithfiil lovers 1 may ye lurive in safety ,at youp 

de^ed country, without fortune's laying any obstar 

cte ín the way of your i»x)6perous journey ! ipay the 

eyes of your friends and relations behold ye enjoy 

in perfect peace the remaining days (aiKÍ may t\iej 

be Üke Neátor^) of jüuit lives ! Here again mast^ 

Pet^ raSsed his voicé, and said: Phdn^ess, bpy;; dp 

not incumber yourdelf ; for all afiectatien is naught 

The interpreter made no answer/but went on, say*- 

ing: There wíanted not some idle cyes, such ^s espy 

every thing, to see Melisendra'* getting down an^ 

then mounting ; of which they gave notÍGe to king 

Marsilío, who imraediately commanded to sound 

the olarm: and pray take notlce what a htiríy 0iey 

are in; how the whole city shakes with the ringing 

of bells in the steeples óf the mosques. r 

, Ndt ^, quoth Don Qitíxote ; ma^ter Peter i^ 

very much mistakén ití the business of the bells ; for 

the Móors do not use béOs, but kettle-dnims, asd 

* a kind of duldmers, like our waits : and thei^ore 

. to introduce theringing of bdlls iil Sansuenna is a 

gross absurdity. Wlfich master Peter oTerbearing, 
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he left óffTmgmg, and saíd: Signór Don Quixote, 
do ttt)t criticlse upon trifles, nor expect that perfec- 
tion, which is tiot to'bé townA in these matters. 
Are there not a thousand éomedies acted ahnost 
évery ^heré, fbU of as man/ impropríeties and 
blunders, and yet they run their career with great 
success, and are listened to, üot only wlth applause, 
büt iPTÍth admirátion? Go on, boj, and let ftdks 
'talk ; for, so I fill my bág, I tare not if I represent 
more'improprieties than there are motes in the sun. 
Iton aie in the ríght, quoth Don Quixote ; ánd iht 
boy proceeded : — 

See what a numerous and brilUant cavalQ^ salliés 
out of thé city in pursuit of the two oatholic lévers ; 
how many trumpets sound, how many dulcimers 
play, and how many drums and kettle-drums rat«^ 
tle; I fear they wíll overtake them, and bring them 
báck tied to their own horsé*s tail, which would be 
a lameiítable spectacle. Don Quixote, seeiñg such 
a númber óf Moors, and hearing such a dinv thought 
propér to succour those that fled, and rising up said 
in a loi|d voioe : I will never consent, while I Bve, 
that iñ my presence such an outrage as this be 
óíTered to so famous a knight and so daring á lover 
as Don Gayferos. Hold, base-bom rabble, foUow 
not, uor pursue after him ; for, if you do, have at 
you. Ancl so said, so done, he unsheathed his 
sword, and at one spring he planted himself clos^ 
to the shów, and with a violent and unh^ard of fury, 
began ifí rain hacks and slashes upQn the Mooji^ 
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pui^et% orcrtlirf|W'4]ig some, and l^íheádiiag others» 
iaming tliisy wd demolishing tiiat : and» among a 
gieat many other skn^kes» ke fetched one with sudi 
a force, that, if maater Peter had not ducked and 
squatted down^ he had chopped off his head with 
as mi^ch. ease as if it had been made of sugar-paste. 
Master Peter cried out, saxing : Hdd» signcH* Don 
QuÍ3&ote, hold, and consider, that these fígures, you 
throv down, m&im, anddestroy, are not real Moors, 
bttt onlfr pufipets maáe of paste^beard : cohsider, 
ainner thgt I am, tfaat you «oe undoíng me, and 
destroying my whole livelihood. For all that Don 
Quixote stiU bdd about faim, showering down, dou« 
Uing. and redoubling, fixre^strokes and back-strokes, 
Gke haü. In sfaort, in less tfaan the saying two 
Credosy hé demc^shed the whole maohine^ hacking 
ta pifeces aU the tackling and figures, king MarstUo 
being sorely w^unded, and the faead and crown of 
the emperón Charlanagne cloven in two. The 
wfaole audience was in a oonstematíon t the ape 
flew tp tbe top of the house; the scholar was 
firighted, the page daunted» and even S^ncho him'- 
self tremUed mightily ; for, as he swore after the 
rtorm was over, he had never seen his m^ster in %(^ 
otttrageous a passion. 

The general demoUtion of vthe machinery thus 
^tchieved, Don Qmxote began to be a Uttle calm^ 
and said : I wish I had here before me, at this 
inst^t^ aJU those, who ^e not, and wiU not be 
convinced^ oí how much benefit knights-erraut are 
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wmiBd imvetbeeame of goed Dón Gaifi£emR and^tb» 
fiumMdttendra*?^ I: vmsreísriá. ym tttfise do^amodd 
hemranestaken ÜÉeirrbjr tfais tim^ andhare offeral 
t&etaii.s(»oíie indigni^^ • Wben all ds done, bng iire 
ksígixt-jcitantrjr'abca^e all thingssUvÍDgín^e worU! 
IttiGodis nainew ietít live, and iet me die^fquoth: 
mbstar Petec at this junstwre with a üántí^ xince, 
síncel ácor'SÉD Hnfortanate» that I can saywith king^ 
RodetígD fi ' YcBterdsgr I wae sovere^ o£ Spain, 
and 'tohdajr have net a fbot jDf land I can call my 
oini. ^ It íáinot half.aahonr a^Oy.noi: scarce haif a 
miiAite^ since l vwm master of Idngaand emiierors/ 
my 8tQÍfe/laU of horses^. and my tranl» and sack^ 
fidlof fioe tfaingBi; and nów I am.desolate and dew 
jecttdj^ poar^aiid a beggar^ áitd^. what grietrea. iñe 
mosto&aU, .withovtmj a^, who, i'futh, wiU make 
mjritattth bweat Ibr it^ béfore I get him i^n : and 
aUihrongh tbe inoonsiderate furf of this Sir kaüight, 
who is^saidto protect orphans, redress wroi^ and 
dorothfflr éharítftble deeds ; Imt in me alonavpi^aised 
be tfae highest heayens for it» his generous inten-i 
tion ha» &iled In fine, it could only be the ^^ kBÍght 
of the scHCTOwlül figure, ' who was destined thns to, 
disfigure me and mine* 

SonchO'iPanea wás moved to compassion bj what 
nn^er Fclér had apoken^ and therefeve said tohini : 

^'íbe íast lCmg" of'theXJollis'm SpainovertbrowBby tbe 

Mwria • . ^ . . . 
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Weep mÁi,^ saeidtervPelen aiHF/lakeibn (9<rp ioTiftn 
break myiiasa¡^'ánál íosmevymt imf tnafitflr Daan 
QiKsote ibs 90 jeadiolk' and 'jflrapulotts: a chrUiiaiH 
tboii^ if he«)omes to>mfleot tliatiate faas^ iÍMe>yMi 
anji ívTongyilre kiñ)W8 hDW,' ánd wUI oerláÍBly i^^ 
ydtt amenik vilb iiltéiest* If signln* Pon'Qmadi^; 
qüoth mastérPet^r» 'iwroutd bnt feparf me^fut'of 
thednmoge Jie has done m^ i lAonhi be 'satisAed» 
and his 'WorsÍHp would dischai^ háa eoiKieiéncei; 
foc no faody can íbe mvedf who mlhhQÍds motím'^ 
ptopeítj agam&t fais wiM/ffldddnes not.innke-iteslí^ 
tutk^n* Tmé, qnóth Dcm Qoikote ; but' a$ yet i 
do'nQtkoQKiw tlial Ibtimañy thingof jyouBs, masler 
Peter. How í < answered master Pef er r Whtó; but ^ 
tb^ invkK^iUe-fotcéof yomrpowierfiil ankt sceiteréd 
and.' aaíinünlatÉi^: these rdics^ ' whiofarl^ up^nnd 
down on ^tbisifaiird aiid ^faarren groiRid? iWfaose 
wcve their bodies faut mine ? and> bow did I main'^ 
tain myself but bjr tfaem? Now am I erftirely 
c¿amncedy quetfa Don Quixote ^ this jniiciuK» tif 
what I ham often believed beforey Idiat thoAe eiH 
chañters w4fo persecttte me, arepefpetoaii^'eetting 
shapes faefom itíe ae t&éy reálly are» and píneseitldy 
patttng tdié ehiinge «upon'^ me, and : traRsfiNrmitig 
them intb whatever they please. I protest to you^ 
gentlemen, that hear me, tbat whatever bas paased 
at this time SKtned to me td pass actually má 
preeisely so : I tóok Melisendra to be Melisendra ; 
Don Gayferoi^ Don Gayf^os ; MarsiUo» MarsUio ; 
and Charlemagne, Charlemagne. This ít was tíiat 
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inflaméd my choler ; and^ in compliaiice with the 
dniy o£ m 7 profe68Íp& as a knigbt^erraiit; I had a 
mind to asmt and sueoour tho$e who fled ; and 
with tiiifi good intention I did what you just now 
saw :- if things have fallen out the reverse» it is no 
fioilt of mine» but of those« my wicked persecotors ; 
and nptwithstanding this mistake of mine» and 
thougfa it did not proceed from malice, yet wiU I 
condemn myself in costs. See, mastercPeter, what 
you must have for the damaged^figures, and I will 
paj it you down in current and lawful mpney of 
Castile. Master Peter made him a low bow, saj^ 
ing : I expected no less from the. umexampled 
cfaristáanity of the valcH'ous Don Quixote de la 
Mancfaa, the true succourer and support of all the 
needy and distressed : and let master imi-keqier 
and the great Sancho be umpires and apjmiisers, 
between your worship and me, of what tbe denuK 
üshed flgures are or mi^t be worth* 

Tfae inn*keeper and Sancfao said tfa^ would ; 
and tfaon master Peter, taking up Marsilio king of 
Saragossa, without a head» said: You see faow 
impossible it is to restore tfais king to his pristine 
state, and therefore I tbink, with submisakm to 
better judgments, you must award mefor his death 
and destruction four reals and a hal£ Proceed» 
quoth Don Quixote* Thai for tlBÓs that is deft 
from top tó bottom, continued master Peter, takÍQg 
wp the cmperor Ch^lemagne, I think fivé reals 
and a quarter Uttlt^ ^ijiough to ask» Not v&J littli^ 
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ijtioth Sancho. Nbi' very mucli, replied the iñnw 

keeper : but split ^e differeiice, and set him ^úwü 

^ve reab. Gire him the trh<rfe üve and a (fttartét»,* 

quoth Dón Quixote ; fbr, in süch a laotablé mís- 

chance as'this, a quarter more ot' less is faót wortb 

standing üpon :* aiid make an end, masfiet Paíet j 

Jbr it grows towards supper timé, áínd I hávé soine 

isymptoms of hunger upón me. ¥ór this %uré^ 

quoth master Peter, whidh wafits a nose and an 

eye, and is thé ftür MeHsendra, I must havej and 

can abate notíting of two reals and twelve mara- 

vedls. Nay, said Don Quixote, the devil mu^ hé 

iñ it, if Melisendra be not, by this time, with her 

husband, at leást upon the borders of Fratice : íor 

methmighf the horse they rode upon seemed to ñy 

rather than gallop ; and therefore do not pretend 

to se!l me a cat for a coney, shewing mé' here 

Melisendra noseless, whereas, at this very instant, 

probably die is solaciñg herself at full stretch with 

her husband in France, God help every one with 

his dMnn, master Peter, let us have pkin^ealing, 

and prooeed. Master Peter, ñndiilg that Don 

Quixote Ijegan to warp, and was returning to his 

fñá betit, had Ho mind he should <escape him so, 

ánd therefore said to liim : Now I think on it, this 

is not MeUsendra, but one of her waiting-maids, 

and so with sixty maravedis I shall be well enough 

pfdd, and very, well contented. Thus he went on, 

setting a prSce upon several broken figures, which 

the arbitratori^ after^ardl nfKwlerated to the satis^ 
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f»tíjan of botb pairtíef^ . Xbe^ whole ^ountiad to. 
^»^y imi» wd three i^wrten; ; /wd over and iibo9^ 
lAr tJM3> . whidi Swqlia imiv^diate^ djyiursed, 
SQAsterPet^ fdemmiKled' tWQ real9 foir^tiÍLe tnouUd 
l» ^faouki Jmve in catcdiuig'Hs ^p^. iGive hiin 
theii^ Saiu^ho» said Dtm .Quixote^ nQt^ior ixitcibufig 
the.^pe ^i 'but to driuJkv I would give two huiidrc4 
to »7 one that could tell me for cei^t^iq») tb^ 
Douua Melisendra á^djsignor Dou G^jÍEero^ are at 
^im time in.France,.^aA^ aiaoTig tji^uf^íi^d^ No* 
body. cw tell us that better 'thau rX^j ^f^y suiá 
iuit9ter Feter ; l>ut i3^ deYÍl himself cs^mot ca^ 
hkn R^w; tbopgh I suppose his afiectioH for me, 
or huuger, wiU force him to <;ome to |ue at ni^t ; 
and to-morrow is a n^ew dtkj, and we sbaU see on^ 
another again. 

In condúsion, the bustle of the puppet^show wai^, 
quite over, and they all su{^d t(^ether in peace 
and good companji at the expense of Don Quix* 
ote, who was Mberal to the last d^ggree. He who 
carried the lances and halberts ^nt off beforeidajj 
and, ññ^ At was üght, the sdiolar and the páge. 
came to take their leaves of Don Quixote, liie one 
in order to retum home, and the other to pursue 
his intended joumey ; and Dcm Quixote gave him 

* Uere, in the originai, is ajingle of words '/ (no para tomar 
d mono, sino lamona)" \Fhich it is impossible to preserve in' 
the translation. " Mono*' signiíies an ape, and " mona,^' in 
&mil¡ar language, is used Tor being dnmk, or drunkenness-*-. 
perbaps becauie men iniiqifor oft^ play apisfa trioks. 
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P^ had' tH$^ InARd to ^m» faito^ Mf mif^ ^ f^ 
itie's átldrl i^ itoB yüuV' wlth'Don* Qtiixote; ^hóiii 
he kncw peifectly weil r dnd therefore úp he got 
before Msun : smá, gatberíng upthe fragttnenKs ^ 
hás' shdvr, and taking I¿s ape, away he went ÍÚ 
qüest of advéñtures of hfe own. The inn-keeper; 
#ho knew net Don'Quixote, was equaHyin'aáini-» 
ration at^ hid ihadhess and KberaHtf. ín úíoiét^ 
Sancho, by'order of'his mastér, paid him veiy 
well ; and about aght in ttie mórmng, bidáing hfln 
farewell, they- left the inn, awd Went théir way^ 
where wef wiB leave them to glveplace to the re- 
lating' séveral *ther thihgs necemBxj^ to tíie bettfer 
líndprstandingl^isfamotishÍÉftoty, ' 



CttAP. X. 

HHíereiñ is reléUed^ wha . müHisr Peter mnd hi$ 
' ape werehwith the iB siiieeessJOm.QuÍMte 

hadin íhebraiffmg odventMre, whkh hefimked 

nat as he^ wished md iutended. 

Cip HAMET^E, thiB^chromcler of tbÍ3 gí^ 
history, begins this chapter with these words : I 
awear as a Catbolic christian : To which his trans* 
lator says, that Cid Hamete's swearing as a Ca- 
tholic christian, he being a JVLoor, as undoulitedly 
|ie was, meai^t pothi^g.inore ihsfi tbAt» as^th^ Car 
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ÜKÍie cliristian^ wten he swears» does,. or fm^ei& 
speak and 9wear tihe tralh, so .did he^ in wrhihg of 
Doa Qtiixote» and efspmaSly in dedaring who mas^ 
ter Pétev was, wtth smne acooimt of ihe divifúag 
ape, who surprised all the TÍBages thereabouts with 
his divinations. He sa^rs then, tfaat whoever has 
read the Ibmier. pavt of this history, must needs re« 
memb^ that Gínes de PassamontOj to whom, among 
other gaUey-filaves, Don Quixote gave Hbert j in 
the sable mountain : abenefit, for whichafterwarcb 
he had smaH thanks, and worse payment» ñom that 
mischievous and misbehaving crew. This Gines 
de Passamonte» whom Don Quixote called GinesiUo 
de Parapilla, was the person who stole Sanchcr 
Panza's Daj^le; and the not particularising the 
when, nor the how, in the first part, through the 
néglect of the printers, made many ascribe the fault 
of the press to want of memorj in the author. But 
in short Gines stole him, while Sancho Panza was 
asleep upon his back, making useof the same trick 
and device that Brunelo did, who, while Sacripnte 
lay at the si^ of Albraca, stde his horse iirom 
between his legs ; and afterwards Sapcho reoovered 
him, as has been akeady rdated. This Gines then 
(being afraid of falling into the hands of justice, 
wfaich was in pursuit of him, in order to chastise 
him for his numberleiss rogueries and crimés, which 
weré so many and so flagrant, that he himself 
wrote a laige vtdume of them) resolved to pass óver 
to the kiñgd(»n of Arragon» and, covering Ms'léíi 
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tje^ took up the trade of puppet-playing and l^er-* 
^emaiu, both of which he perfecüy understood. It 
fell out, that» üghting upon some christian aiaTes 
redeemed from Barbary, he bought that ape, whicb 
he taught, at a certain signal» to leap up on his 
shoulder, and mutter something» or seem to do so, 
in his ear. TThis done, before he entered any town, 
to which he was going with his show and his ape^ 
he informed himself in the next village, or where 
he best could, what particidar things had happened 
in such and such a place, and to whom ; and bear* 
ing them carefully in his memory, the first thii^ 
he did, was, to exhibit his show, wliich was some-' 
times of one story, and sometimes of another, but 
all pleasanti gay, and gen^ally known. The show 
ended, fae used to propound the abilities of his ape, 
telling the pec^le, he divined all that was past and 
present ; but as to what was to come, he did not 
pretend to any skill therein. He demabded two 
reals for answering each questíon, and to some he 
afíbrded it cheaper, according as he found the 
pulse of his clients beat ; and coming sometimes 
to houses, where he knew what had happened 
to the people that lived in them, though they 
asked no questíon, because they wouM not pay 
him, he gfive the signal to his ape, and presently 
said, he told him sach and such a thing, which 
talhed exáetly with what had happened ; whereby 
he gfuined infallible credit, and was foUowed by 
cvery body. At other time3, being veiy cúnning^ 
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ke ansirer^ in wth a nftmiier, Úí0t im mm&A 
came pat to the questioiis; and aa Oobody went 
abont to sift, or press him to tdll how his ape 
divincd» he guOed etery body, aiid filkd bi» pockets. 
Ko sooner was hé come into the inn» but be knew 
Don Quixote aud Sa&cho ; whÍQh made it vety easjr 
for faim to exeite the won^r pf I>on Quixote» 
Sancho, and all that were present. But jt would 
have cost him dear» had Don Quixote directed his 
handa little lower, when he cut off kíng Marsilio's 
head, and d^troyed aH his cavalry» as is related in 
the foregoing chapter. This is what pff^.concfflm'» 
ing master Peter and the üpe. 

And, retuming to Don Quixote de la Mancha, I 
say« he determined, bef<»*e he went to Saragossa, 
fiffst to Tisit the banks of the river Hebro, and ali 
the parts thereabouts, since he had time enougír 
and to ^pai'e before the tommaments bfgaü. With 
this design he pursued his joumey, and traveUed 
twe days without lighting on any thing worth re« 
eofding» till^ the third day, going up a hfll^ he heard 
a great noiae of dmms, trumpets, and guns. At 
first he thought scmie regiment of soldiers wás 
marching that way» and he dapped spurs to Rosi'* 
Aaate» and ascended the hill to see tiiem : and, be« 
ing got to the toip, he perceived, as he thought, in 
Itfae vaUey beoeath, above two hundred men armed 
with varipiis weapoas, as spears, crossrbows^ par* 
tisatis, halberds, «id pikes» with same.guBs, and 
agimtniimber<^tais^ HeecMkdavmtfaefaiIt 
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afid drew só near tó the squadron» that hé saw thé 
bannérs distincfly, aiid distingtdshed tKeir colouvsV 
añd observed the derices 'théy boré ; éspecially órtó 
upoii a banriér or pennárit of white satin, wheíeóií 
was pairited t6 the life ari ass, 6f the líttle Saráiniáíí 
breeü, holding up its head, * its' mouth open, and íts 
tohgúb out, iit the áct and posture, as it weréj of 
braying, ánd rdund it these two verses writteti ín 
large characters :^ ' ' ^^?^^í^ 

• " Theba¡l¡í&ttvain '^' í^í; r^ 

BrayM. not 'm Xñin." ^'4^^^ 

t*roni this molto Don Quixóte gátheredi thaí 
thése folks müst belohg to the brayíng town, and 
so he told Sancho, teiling him also whát was writtert 
on the banner. He said also, that tlíe persoti, trhó 
had given ail accouní: of this affSir, was mistakeri 
iri caílírig the two brayers aldermen, since, accord-* 
ing td the motto, they weré not aldermeri but 
bailiffs. To whích áancho Panza answered : That 
breáks no squares, Sir ; for it may veíy Well be^ 
that the aldermen^ wlib bráyed, might, in process 
faf time, becoine tDailíffs óf ihéír toWn, and thef é-í 
fóre may propérlybe called by'both fhosé fitles'; 
though it sígñifies riothíng t& Úié truth of the Kis- 
tóry, WTiether the brayfers Were bailíffs ór aldemien, 
so lóng as théy lioth bíáyéd; fcír U bailiff 'is áa 
lifcelj/' to bíay as an'alderiíián. In conclusion, they 
fouñd,' that the town derided was saBied forth to 
attáck ánothei*, which had laughéd at them too 
ttiuch; and beyóbd what was íHting fór góod neigh- 

VOL. III. X 
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boors. Don Quixote advanced towards tfaein, to 
the nd small concem of Sancho» who never loved 
to make one in these kinds of expeditions, Those 
of the squadFom received him amongst them» taking 
him for some one of their party. Don Quixote^ 
lífting up his visor» with an easy and gracefal de^ 
]portment, approached the ass-banner, and all the 
chiefs of the armj gathered about him to look at 
him, being struck with the same admiration that 
every body was the íirst time of seeing him. Dob 
Quixote, seeing them so intent upon looking. at 
him, without any Qpe's speaking to him, or asking 
hini any questíon^ resolved to take advantage of 
this silence, and, breaking his own» he raised his 
voioe» and said ;•— 

Good gentlemen, I earnestly entreat you not to 
interrupt a discourse I shall make to you, till you 
find it disgusts and tires you : for, if that happens^ 
at the least sign you shall make, I will dap a seal 
on my lips, and a gag upon my tongue. They aü 
desired him to say what he pleased ; for tbéy would 
faear him with a very good wilL With this licence 
Don Quixote proceeded, saying : I, gentlemen, am 
a knight-errant, whose exercise is that of arms, 
and whose profession that of succouring those^ who 
stand in need of succour, and relieving the dis- 
tressed. Some da^rs ago I heard of your misfortune, 
and the cause that induces you to take arms at 
every tum, to revenge yourselves on your enemies. 
And^ háving often pondered your business m my 
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iBÍnd» I find„ that, according to the laws of duel, 
jou are mistaken in thinking yourselves áffronted: 
for no one person can affront a whole town, unless 
it be bj accusing them of treason conjointljr, as not 
knowing in particular who committed the treason,* 
of which be accuses them. An example of this we 
hai^ in DoB Diego Ordonnez de Lara, who chal- 
lenged the whole people of Zamora, because he did 
not know, that Vellido Dolfos alone had committed 
the treason of küling his king; and therefore he 
chaUenged them aU, and the revenge and answ^ 
belonged to them all : though it is very true, that^ 
signor Don Diego went somewhat too far^ and 
greaüj exceeded the limits of challenging ; for he 
needed not have challenged the dead, the waters; 
the bread, or the unbom» nor several other particu^ 
lañties mentioned in the challenge^ But let tbat 
pass ; £9r, when choler everflows its dam, the tcmgue 
has no father, govemor, nor bridie, to restrain it. 
Tfaís being so, then, that a síngle person cannot 
affivmt a kingdom, province, city, r^ubtic, m a 
whole town, it is dear, there is no reason foi* your 
marching out to revenge such an affront, since it is 
reaUy none. Would it not be pretty indeed, if those 
of the watch-making businéss^ should endeavour to 

* Literaliy, " the people of the town of Reloxa ;** an ima- 
ginary town, furmed froih the word *' relox/' a clock or 
watch. The phrase is faumorous in the original, and well 
adapled to the occnúon, but would not have been inreHigible 
m the translatioD. 
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knock every body's brains out, who cdlls them by 
their trade? and would it ñot be pkasant, i£ the 
cheese-mongers, fhe coster-mongers, the fish-mon- 
gers, and soap-boilers, with those of several other 
names and appellations, which aíe iir'eveiry body's 
mouth, and common among the vulgar; Woutd it 
not be fine indeed, if alL these notable fiDÍks.í^oiild 
be ashamed of their busiíiesses, and be perpetuatty 
takirig revenge, and making sackbuts of their swords 
upon every quarrel, thoagh never so bivial ? No, 
BO, God neither permits nor wills it Men of wis- 
dom, and well-ofdered coilimonwealths^ ought to 
take aríns, dráw their swords, and hazard their 
Uves and fortunes, Upon four aocounts : First, to 
defend the cathdlic faith ; seconcUy, to defend tíieir 
liyes, which is agreeable to the natural and divine 
law; thirdly, in defence of their honour, faihily, 
or estate ; and fourthly, in the service of their king, 
in a just war : and, if we may add a fifth (whkb 
may be ranked with the second) it is, in tñe de- 
fence of their conntry. To these five capital caiises 
several others might be added, very just aod very 
-reasonable, and which oblige us to take arms. But 
ta have recoutse to theili for triíles, and things 
rather subjects for laughter and pástime^ than for 
affronts, looks like acting against common sense. 
Besides, taking án unjust revenge (and Ao revenge 
can be just) is acting directly against the holy re- 
ligion we profess,. whereby we are commandod to 
do goo4 to our enemies, and to love those that hate 
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iis ; ^ precept, whichj tliougli seemingly diíHciilt, is 
really not so, to any but tliose, who have léss of 
God than of the world, and more of tlie flesh than 
of the Spirit : for Jesus Christ, true God and man, 
who never lyed, nor could, nor can lye, and who is 
our législator, has told us, " his yoke is easy, and 
his burden light :" and therefore he would not com- 
mand us añy thing impossiUe to be performed. So 
that, gentlemen, you are bound to be quiet and 
pacified by ^U kws both divine and humiin. 

The devü fetch me, quoth Sancho to himsdf, íf 
this master of mine be not a tologue*; or, if not, 
he is as like one^ as one égg is like another. Don 
Quixbte took breath a little ; and, perceiving that 
they still stood atteñtive,' he had a mind to proceed 
in fais disGOucse, and had certainly done só, had not 
Sancho's acuteness interposed : who^ observing that 
his master paused á whik, took up ihe Gud|gels for 
hini, saying: My master, Don Quii&ote de la Man^ 
éha,'onoe csSLeá "the knigbt of*the sorrowful 
figure," anid now ' ^' the- knight df the Mons^" is a 
sage génüeman, and understañds Latin and the 
vulgar tongue Kke any bachelor of aits; and, in all 
lie handfes oir advisés, proceeds'likean expert sól^ 
dier» havihg all the laws and statutes of what is 
called dúel at fais fíngeis ends : and .'so there ia no 
more to be dóne, but to govem yourselvés b^ hís 
directton, and I vnB bear the blkBie'if yoü^iilo 

« Tologo ; « bi^nder ^f Sai^o's fiir*teol<^^ e divine. 
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amíss : besides» you are but just told» how ftiblish 
it is to be ashamed to hear one braj. I remember, 
when I was a boy, I brayed as often as I pleased, 
without any body's hindering me, and with such 
grace and propriety, that, whenever I brayed, áH 
the asses of the town brayed: and for all that I did 
not cease to be the son of my parents, who weré 
very honest people ; and, though for this rare abi-^ 
lity I was enVíed by more than a few of the próud-^ 
est of xny neighbours, I cared not two fiirthings, 
And to convince you, that I speak the t]ruth, do 
but stay and hearken : far tbis science, Kke that of 
swimming, once leanied, is never forgotten. 

Then, laying his hands to his nostriJs, he began 
to bray so strenuously, that the adjacent vaUeys 
resounded again. But one of those, who stood elose 
by him^ beUeving he was making a mock of them, 
liftod up a pola he had in his hand, and gare him 
such a polt with it, as brought Sancho Panzato 
the gronnd . Don Quixóte, seeing Sandio so evil 
intreated, made at the stÉiker.with fais laace: but 
s»o many interposed, that it was impossihle £0«- him 
to be révenged : on the eontrary, fiñding a shower 
of stoiies conie thick upon him, and a tbousaBd 
cross-bows ¡nresented, and as many guns levi^ed at 
him» he jtu^'ned BjOBÍnimte about, and, as fast as he 
could gaUúp, got oojt írom among tbera, leoHnr 
pnendk^ fcimnlf to 6od wft& idi his heait» to de- 
Uver him firom this danger, fearing at every step; 
lest soitie WB^ ^)^*!^ ^^T ^ ^ ^^ ff^^ ^^^ 
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out át his breast; aiid at evérymommt he fetcfaied 
his hreath, to tiy whcfther it faüed him or not. Bot 
tfaose of the squadron were satisfied with seéiag 
him fly» and did not shoot after faim. As for Sanh 
dio, tliej set him again upon his ass, scarce cotti^ 
to himself, and súffined him to follow fais ittasMir ; 
not tfaat fae faad sense to giüde him ; but Dapple 
ilaturally foUowed Roaínante's steps, not enduring 
to be a moment from Um. Don Quixote, being 
got a good way off, tumed about lus head, aiftd sáw 
that Sancho foUowed; and, finding that aébodjr 
pursued him, fae stopped tUl fae came up. Tfaose oC 
ifa^ squadron stayed tfaere tiU n%fat, and» the ene* 
my. not coming fórtfa to batile, they i^tumed tó 
their own faomes, jojrful and menry : and, faad they 
known tfae practice of tfae andent Greeks, they 
would have erected a trophy in tliat ptece. 



CHAP. XI. 

Oflking^^ whieh Ben EmgeU áayt^ he^ wha riáds 
thm^ wiU knaWy ifhe read$ Úemwith étteMtiem. 

WhEN the valkmt fiies, it is phun he is 
over-matched; finr it is f he part oi the wise to 
reserve themselves for better ooeasioni^ Thñ 
trutih was verified in Ddn Qubftite, wbo, givQSg 
way to the fury of thé peoi^é, and to «he'ev£( 
iilteiitims of that resentífol squadron, took to his 
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'iieels/ and, without bethinldiig him o£ Saheho, er 
of thie dangerin whick he left.hint, got áB fiÚDon 
fa.he déemed sjuffiñent.for hís.lsafetjr. Sánchofol- 
lo.wed hica athwárt tís heaatf a& hás béen.s^id. At 
ittítí he caxne up.to him, hQvtñg.fecDveied his senses ; 
:aild, ^ coiniiig üp, he fell from Dapple at thé feet 
of IlOsÍQañt^, all in apguish^all bruised, and all 
beA(ieh.;i ]>w,.Qiii:Kpte al%hted to examine his 
wound*; bíit, findÍBg Irim whole from head.to foot, 
WÍthG«m(Si <ii£Stex)Mbe said; In m unluckybour, 
^topdtw, müst younf eds she,w your;skiU ín bwyipg ; 
)¥h^idid )^u l^»m,:Xh9t it was fítting to lnHxm a 
ll^lterip &e hprise:of a mpn that was h§¥^)ed. ? To 
Itieiinumc Qf bFftying» what couf)üerp<4n.t Qould yw 
^xpect but that of a ou^el ? Give God tiianks, 
$anchp,ithat> instead of cropsing. yi^r back jwith a 
cudgel, th$y di4 Pot:mpdi:eithe ^ign of the.i^rpss on 
you with a scymitar. I am not now in a condition 
to answer, replied Sancho ; for methinks I speiak 
through my shoulder^; : kt us mount, and be gone 
from this place : as for braying, I wiU have done 
"vHth it f but I áiaU ñot: with tdUüiig, tfaat kñights.^ 
erraat %^ ánd kttve their'faithful «^uires tó be 
beaten to powder by their enemies. To retire is 
pot tó fly,^ ansi9l!ered J)ón Quibu>te i for ^ou onust 
know» Santího, that the. Yalour; which bfisiM)* pru- 
dence fgr ifci tesis^ js itermíd.mhneasiand-'the 
^I^s lef'th^ cash aye •asQríbfed rathc».^ tíme 
good fortvaie» "th^H ih^ir. .coucage* - liconTe^. I 
dád r^iieybut Yio|>0ed; 9»A )ier^ínr2 imit^ted ^mky: 
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TaUant persons» who have reserved thietnselve^ fpr 
bettar times ; and of this historie$ are fuU pf exaai* 
ples, which, being of no j^ofit toyou, or pleasurie to 
«le, I omitat present. 

By this time Sancho was mounted» with th^ 
assístanoe of Don Quixote, who likewise got upon 
Rosipante ; and so fair and softly they topk thd way 
toward a grove of poplar, which they discoveaíed 
about a quarter of a* leagu^ oíT. S^^c^. ev^ry now 
and tben fetched most profomid sighsi apd doleful 
groans. Don Quixote asking him ffíe cause of 
such l^jiter moaning, he answered, that be ^vas in 
pain from tbe West p^int . qí his bacfe-b^pe'.to the 
nap^.of \is neck, in sttOhnui.nner that^.Tf^s rqady^ 
to s^oojx. The cause of tWs pain, saifi Oon Qvíx- 
ote, muft ^M^tless be,-tlíat the pole they. stjf^pk 
you wi%.t)eing a long^one^ took in yow wl^ftie, 
back, where lie all the part^s that give you p^, 
and» if^t had reachedfurther, it would havje pained 
you more-.. Before God> (juoth Sandtio, your wor-, 
sl^p ,})^3r brought me out of a grand doubt, ^d 
expl^ne^ ií in yery fine terms. Body of roe, was 
the cavise of my pain so hid, that it was necessary 
tp t^ll m^ that I felt paip in all those parts, which 
the pole reached ? If my ancles ached, you might 
not perhaps so e^ily güess, why they pained me : 
but to divine, that I aitl pained because beaten, is 
no great business. In faith, master of mine, other, 
men's hanns hang by a bair : I descry l^nd more 
and more every day, and what little I am to expect 
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froHi tecping your worship company* ; for if this 
liout you let me be basted, we shaU retuni again, 
«nd a hundred times again, to our old blanket- 
tossing, and other fbllies ; which, if this time they 
have fatten upon my back, the neKt they wül fall 
upon my eyes. It would he much betta* for me, 
fbut that I am a barbarian, «nd shall never do any 
thitig that Í8 right while I live ; I say again, it 
would be much better for me, to retum to my own 
kouse, and to niy wife and children, to maintain 
and bríng them up with the little God shaQ be 
pleased to give me, and not be foilowing your wor- 
ship through roads without a road, and pathless 
paths, drintíng ill, and eatiiig worse; Then for 
sieeping, measure out, brother squire, seven foot of 
earth, and, if thát is not sufficient^ take as many 
HKxre : it is in your own powér to difih up the mtess, 
andstretdi yourselfout to yourheart's contentf. I 
wish I may see the íirst, who set on foot knight- 
errántry, bumt to ashes, or at least the first that 
would needs be squire to such ideots as all the 
knights^rrant of former times mus* have been. I 
say nothing of the present : for, your worship being 
one of them^ I am bound to pay them régpect, and 

* Here again Saocbo growsvery saQCjfi and bia matter verj 
patieQt, ; for tbe Don bad lelt bicn in tbe lurch somewbat tqo 
«jbruptly for bis cbaracter of intrepid« and tberefore bears all 
Sancbosays. 

t tlic tcry hm^aage of Pon Qnixote himself; wben he 
lalkcd of armt and letlers in tbe ino« 
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because I know your wdrsjdp knows á poÍQt beyond 
tíie devil in all joa U3k and tlúnk, 

I wouM laj á good wager with jon, Sandió^ 
quoth Don Quixote, tfaat, now you are táUdng, and 
without intemiption, you feel no pani in all yonc 
body. Talk on, my son, all that comes into your 
thouglúts, and whatevén comes uppermost ; for^ so 
you feet no pain, I shaU take pléasure in the very 
trouble your impertinenciea give me : and if you 
have so great a desire to retum home to your wife 
and children, God forbid I ^ouki hÍBíder you. You 
have mmiey of mine in your hands : see faow long 
it is since we made this thiid sally from our towtt» 
and hoW much you could or ought to get eacb 
month, and pay yourself. When I served Thomas 
Carrasco, father of the badtielor Sampson Caxraá^o* 
whom your worship knows fuU wdl» said Sancho^ 
I got twx> ducats a month» besidés my victuals: 
with yóur worship I cannot teli what I may get ; 
though I am sure it is a greater drudg^ to be 
sqiiire to a knigfat-errant, than servant to a ^amm ; 
for, iü fine, we, who serve hüsbandmen, though we 
labottr néver so hard in the day-time^ let the wwst 
come to the wcnrst, at night we have a supper from 
the pot, and wfe deep in a bed, which is more than 
í have done sinoe I have served your worship, ex* 
cepting the «hort time wé were at Don Diego de 
Afiranda'shouse/the good cheer I had with the 
skinuning o^ Camacho's píots, and what I ate» 
átwBk, and slept^ at Basifius^s house. AU the rest 
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óf the time I have lam ón the hnrd grouhd, in the 
open air, subject to what peúfde.cdl'the iiiclemaDir 
cies of hea^en, living uponfalts cf brrad ánd seraps 
óf cheese, and drinking water, sométimes from the 
brodk, and sometimes írom the fountain; such as 
we met with up and down l^ the way. 

I confess, Sandio, quoth'iDon Quixote» that all 
yovL say is tnie : How much think jou I óught to 
gíve you more ihan Thoiitas Carrasco gare you ? 
I think, quoth Sancho^ if ybur worship adds two 
reals .a month, I shall re^^on myself wiell paid. 
This is to be undecstood as to wagés due for my 
laboul*;.but as.to tfae promise yóur worship made 
of bestowing on me the govemment of an idland« 
it would be^ just ■ and rieasonftUe jou should add . ws; 
reals .móre ; which makés thirty in ali, Xt is very 
well» rqdied Doa Quixote : according to the wages 
you havse aUotted yourseli^ it is five and twenty 
dajrs since we sallied from our town; recktín, 
Sandbo^. in proportion, and isee what I owe you, 
and pay yoarself^ as I bave abeady said» with your 
own hand. Body of mé, qyoth Sancho, your wor* 
ship is dean: out in the reekoning : £or» as to the 
busmess gf the promised island, we must'Gompute 
from the day you piwnised me, to the present 
hour. Why» how long is it since I prdmised it you ? 
said Don Quixote. If I remember ríght, answered 
Sand^o, it is abojuit . twenty years and three dajs, 
more . or tess. ; Don Q^xojbe gave; hfmself a good 
dap on the forehead, with tbe '• p^ of hh Imá, 
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díid began to laugh vety heánily, and ^d : Why^ 
mj rambKng up and down the sable mountainj with 
the 'whole series of (fiit sallies, scarce take up^ two: 
nionths, and say' yow, Sancho, it; is twenty years 
since I promísed you the island ? Well, I perceive 
you have amind yourwages should swallow up all. 
the money you have o( mine : If it be so, and such 
is your desire, from henceforward I give it you, and 
much good may it do you ; for so I may get rid of 
so worthless a sc]^re, I shall be glad to- be leít 
poor and pennyless. But tdl me, penrerter of the 
squirely ordinances of knight-errantry, where have 
you seen or read, that any squire to aknightierrant 
ever presumed to artiéle with his master, and say, 
so miich ánd só much per month you must give me 
to serve yóu ? Launch, launch out, cut-throat scoun^ 
drel, and hobgoblin (for thou art all these) taunch, 
I say, into the mare magmmh of theirhistories, 
and, if you can find, that any squire has said, or 
thought, what you have now said, I will give you 
leave to nail it on my forehead, and over and pver 
to write fool upon my iace in capitals. Tum about 
the bridle, or halter, of Dapple, and be gone home ; 
for one single step farther you go not.withme. 
O bread ill bestowed ! O promises ill placed ! O 
man, that hast móre of the beast than of the human 
creature! Now when I thought of settüng you, 
and in such a way, that, in spite of your wife^ you 
shoiád have been styled Your lordship, do yoú. now 
leave me? now you are for goin^ wheu I havc 
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taken a fym üké effectual resolution to make yoii 
lord of the best idand in tfae worid ? Btit, as yon: 
yourself have often said, hon^ is not for an as^ft 
mouth. An ass you are, an ass you will continue 
to be, and an ass you wiU die ; fer I veiüy believe, 
your life wiU reach its final period» before you*' 
will perceive or be convinced that you are a 
beast. 

Sandio looked very wistfully at Don Quixote all 
ihe wfaile he was thus rating faim : and so great 
was the aunimnction he fdt, Uiat the teais stood 
on his eyes, and, with a doleful and fisdnt voice, he 
said : Dear Sir, I confess, that, to be a complete 
úss, I want nothing but a tail : if your worship 
wiU be pleased to put me one on, I shall dem it 
well placed, and will sarve your worsdiip in the 
quality of an ass, ali the remaining days of my life. 
Pardon me, Sir, have pity on my ignorance, and 
consider, that, if I talk much, it proceeds more 
from iñfirhiity than malioe: but» he who evrs and 
mends, himself to God commends. I should won^ 
der» Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, if you did not 
raingle some little proverb with your talk. Wdl, 
J forgive you, upon condition of your amendi&ent» 
and that henceforward you shew not yoürself sa 
fond of your interest, but that you endeavour to 
enlarge your heart, take courage» aadlstrengtiKn 
your mind to expect the accompUshnient of mj 
promises, which, though they are deferred^ are not 
therefore desperate. Sancfao answered, he would; 
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though he should draw force from his weákness. 
Hereupon they entered the poplar grove. Don^ 
Quixote accommodated himself at the fixit c£ an 
elm, and Sancho at the foot of a beech ; for these 
kind of trees and such like have always feet, but 
never hands. Sancho pas^ the night unea&Ij^ 
the cold renewing the pain of his bniises. Doq 
Quixote passed it in his wonted meditations : but 
for all that they both slept, and at break of dajr 
thej pursued their Way towards the banks of the 
famous Hebro, where there befel tbem what shall 
be related in the ensuing chapter. 



CHAP, XI I. 
Ofthefamous adventtire qf the enchanted bark. 

XN two days, after leaving the poplar gi'ove, Don 
Quixote and Sancho, traveUing as softly as foot 
could fall, came to the river Hebro, the sight of 
which gave Don Quixote great pleasure, while he 
saw and contemplated the verdure of its banks, 
the cleamess of its waters, the smoothness of its 
current, and the abundance of its liquid crystal : 
which cheerful prospect brought to his remembrance 
a thousand amorous thoughts ; and particularly hc 
mused upon what he had seen in the cave of Mod- 
tesinos : for though master Peter's ape had told 
him, that part of those things was true, and part 
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falsé, qoileithcrctemrsefbf SadntiiOi Mrbtí btli.tira]i 

Mi'NtMiti alSithei^ ssUintoiéd áloiig ihjéhik vAmmt) 
íhey.fmxiveá a smaltbark^ withcmt^Davi^ íarfmíp 
Mtofiitaekle, tied tótíie ttinÉk ofta.tee^lwUeii 
gmw: OQ. thtr<Miikof theiibrm* MSkn QafaDote 
loQkQdirQimd^rabout hÍBfi evei^r .w^/<«iid$ fííeQÍii|f 
nobodjf ai al), ^vritbDUt moreiádo aUgfttedifiom Bííh 
i^Datite^ raDd ofdored Sancho to doitile Kk» feibi 
Daf^i aad toftye^bath the beiKSta ver^ffástHiiifcihe 
body of a poplair or .wiHow») which ^ncir/^iharé^ 
Sitiicho aslí^edttbe mson of.thís hasty^ ati^itiag 
and tyÍQg. .Pou Qiii;sK)te atisWevedMYou nretíQ^ 
knpw, Sancho; thatthísvj^sseLilíes^heieforiiOíQthqp 
reason in the world but to ínvite me toienibaidEí m 
it,,ín priiesr t9 «ucfloup¿?piiie^kaight,,ar^tlle»pe«^ 
of high 4egi'<5^ who is iaextremedistireast for *irfi 
is t;^e pffpctif © flf! , entáiimti^}-^ i*. Ihe .hQtfkattf * *hí* 
vabyft whp,!» sox?>e Jb%frt i«iiffieffsí ttí l»«Pgfl|gedfiti 
somie{<^ii9|ciilt}^, firc^ wj[^h>}}e,í^^niioi4)e.deU'v!ar^ 
b]yit,)ijc.|¿^i,?^^íld||()f.,w^^ íThfiíVithoii^ 

thqy;;^ye:.4ist#nlf froí»..eflcb.q<iier7t^0i0r ibioe Útm^ 
sond J^gvpsi, and isjffín.Jim^f - tHcor» jdtbeP'^smMA. 
him up in a ^loud, or .^rni^^hfp» ffFTithia^oet to^ 
embark iii;; apd, ip J^a^ than jtbo>wwiÍling.bf nn ¿s^ 
they c^jr, him, thnQugJi^tbp ^üfivror.toMW/tHfblea^ 
whither they list, and where his assistance is 
wanted. So thatj O Saftcho, this bark must be, 
placed here for the self same purpo?^^ apifi. thif jj. 
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astnie, as Uiatit is now day; and, before it be 
spent^ tje Dapple aíid Rosinante together» and the 
hand of God be our guide ; for I would not fiail to. 
embark, thou^ barefóoted friars themselves should 
entlreal me to the contrary *. Since it is so, an- 
swered Sancho, and that your worship will every 
step be running into these saríie (how shall I call 
tliem?) extmvagancies, there ís no way but to obey, 
and bow the head, giving heed to the proverb : Do 
what your master bids you, and sit down by him 
at table. But for all that, as to what pertains to 
the discharge of my conscience, I must wam your 
worsUp, that to me this same boat seems not to 
belong to the enchanted, but to scmie fishermen 
upon the river ; for here they catch the best shads 
in the worlíL 

All this Sancho said while he was tying the 
cattle, leaving them to the protection and care 
of enchanters, with sufficient grief of his soúl. 
Don Quixote bid him be in no pain about forsak- 
ing those beasts ; for he, who was to carry them- 
selves through ways and regions of such longltude, 
would take care to feed them. I do not under- 
stand your longitudes, said Sancho, nor have I heard 
such a word in aU the days of my Hfe. Longi- 
tude, replied Don Quixote, means length, and no 
wonder you do not understand it ; for you are not 

* In Spain, so great is the reverence for those dirty gen- 
tlemen, that it b next to impious to rtfuse compliance with 
any thing they request. 

VOL- III. Y 
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boutidfto'kflMr Latón ; ihmghjñtAnú^ihese are^ ^hi^ 
preteiMl to lgno\r ity and ar^ <^iñ ^aa ígnorant m 
youisélfi Now .4;bey aré tyed, qupth SBncho, ^bl^t; 
masibwe donext? What? smswc^ied Don <Qjmíx^ 
ote^ iviiy, 'bless i0urselv«s> and weigh anchor; I 
m?9n^ ennbark ourseives, and cut the rope where-: 
With the ressei' is tied. And, leapiug iqto it, 
Saftcho sfollowing him^ he; cut the- cord, and tbe 
hoat fdl off .by littie and tittle írom the shore ; ai^. 
when Siancdio saw hünsdf about a couple of yarcJUí 
fixMu* :the iMaky he began >to quake, feadng' he 
sfaoQld be.:k)stV'bub BOthing trou1|)ied hkn m(^ 
thtai to 'bear Ids. asS' bray^aiidto see'Rosi^ante 
stragg^íng to-get kiose ; and he s«íá to-his nm^ter : 
The ass l^yd aa bemoafimg our absence} and Bo* 
sinante is endeayduring to get loose, to thraw^ hlti> 
sdf ioto the ñv^ süer üs^, O deaipest frile]^, 
abide in peacei andmay the madtiess, which sepe-* 
rates you firom nsy cpn^vted in«o a Qmnricfeion óf 
our error, retum us to your presence: andberei 
b^ ^^gan toweep so ^Utterly,. that Dea Qfaixote. 
0WW eagrys^ and- said^ ^ Whot ane ^yon^ Bitmá je^ 
oOiWdidly oreatuare? WhftbnRieep lyou.for^lieátt •<€ 
butter ? Wbo . purafies« ^ho hurts yo^ Hpidi (of ^a 
house-rat? <dt what jW^tvycni^ poor ^woreii^ in 
the midsA of theJboM^els 4f abandfimse? AstthlfVL^ 
peradyeoture, trudgiipg bare&ot<.€»v)ar.th^iRí^Míl. 
mountains ? No, but seated upmi a bencb, lílúe 
fui arohduke, aliding i^asjly down thesireaih'of /tlué. 
charnúiig rÍTer,.wkence^in a sfaótt Ép^ we ib»& 
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iam» oilt iiitoitlieibQMúidk^ B«rt; 4loitbtles8< 

Ine wat gol quí ftbroftdy^ atuLtmisthate glone tít 
ea^.^sevettf úireight fhimdred kBgi!ie& If I-liad; 
here ao astrolbbe^ Ao take^tíbe elevatioiiof the poie;* 
I woqU lell ]rau how mmj 'we have gone; 'though 
ei^her I kaow Httle^ or we are ahréad^ past» or 
síbf^ preseniJj paas, the equinoctialj Une, whicli' 
()ÍTÍde3 and cuts the opposite poies atequaldb* 
tfffíge^. And when we arrive at that liné yótr wor^ 
sj^p sp^aks' of, quoth. Sancho^ how ior •shall we 
hftTe Isravdled ? A great way, i^pUed* Don Quk^ 
o^j t. f(n%r of three huudved and 9Íxty-degTees, oon^ 
tfmeA in' . the teriiaqueoua globe» lajDcording to the 
cCMppi^tatioQ of Ftolomy, the grcatest geographep we 
h^qw o:& weshalLhave tmvelledone halfj^ when we 
Q^ to tbe Une I told you of. Bj the lord» quoth' 
Sflftíñ^Of jom woiíáúp has 'teought^a very pretty- 
fi^w, that aame Tolmy (howi d'ye cqtt'him?) 
witht jús. aao^putatiiHi* to vowh. the tvuth of what 

> I>im:Qiibiote\4s»tiiled ^ atJtSancho^ bhiaders als to 
Hse name afnd con^^utatÍGfti af < tfae geographer Pt€^ 
lomjf and saád': You rauBt know, Sancho, that one 
(^ the.signs!/ bgr whiohithe'SpaniardSy and those w4io 
emfaavfeafr Cwdiis for the^Bast Indies/discover, whe- 
#»rthey have?'pa88e«i theiequkioctial Um I uAd 
jm iQfy^i^ tbat/taU the Uoe tipon every'ma» in the 
itíp die^ dot one rema&tiing alive i nor is one to 
bsifóiifid/inítheiv^iadk^'tfaoiigh theiy wotdd give its 
thE%htui gat^fafít: ándthereftre, Sancfao, pass 
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9SA üím <4üixiím 

3K>ur faiuid^viér yoartfti%h, &úA if you^ %bt upm^ 
asij thiñg afive, we skáU be cut of Úm écfiKk^^wti 
if not, we have passed thé line. H)eUev^iiothito| 
cfall thís, an^wered Sancho-. but for lúlthttt I 
will do as your wofóhip bids ini^ though I do not 
kuow what occasion there is for making'this rap&- 
ríment^ since I see with tay own igyeei, that wi^ 
are not got five yords from thé bánk, ndr faUen 
two yards bi^low our cattle: for yxmder staskls 
Rosmante aüd Dappk in theivery place whl^^we 
léft them ; and, taking aim as I do now*, I vow^i 
to God we do not^stir nor move an ant^s páce. 
Sancho, said Don'Qoíxote^ make tbe'trmi Ihiá 
you, and take no further'care; fet y<»i knów not 
what things ooluves are, nor what ase Hiies, pttral* 
lals, zodiacs, ' ecUptics, poles, sdstices, e^iHM^ 
tials, planets, sígns, poiúts, and measures, of wtiich^ 
the celestial and terrestríal globes are composed : 
f<Mr, if you knew all tfaese things, or but a partof 
them, you would plainly perceive what pittiaUfels 
we have cut, what signs we háve seto, and' whak 
ccmstellations we hftve left behind us, and atl> j^t 
wm leaving. And once more I bid 3^'feel ytvúh 
self all over, and fish : for I, for mj paart, ám of 
opinion you áre as clean as a sheetof papa*, ismodth 
and white. Sancho canied his hand sdftly and 
g^tly tQwards his left ham, and thén fifted up fais 

* Sancho, nlming ds with a güti» at 6omi; marii on ihé tbéi^ 
could perceive what way tbe boatwas makiog. 
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)md» atid; lookin^ ^ hi» mftster, sáid : Eiiher the 
exsipemumk isfabe, <or we are iiot arrii^ed where 
joiir worship says, not by a great many leq^es» 
Wfay, < qtsoth Tkm Qvixptei^ haye. you met with 
sometfaing thm? Ay* several sometjhing», answered 
Sancho^ and shakjng liis fingers, he washed hi^i 
wÜole hand in the river, down whose current the 
iKttt wasgentiy gliding» not movéd by any secret 
iafllience, aof hy any coaceáled eiichanter, but 
merely by the stream of ihe watar, then smooth 
and aalm, 

By this time they discovered certain laxge water* 
mills, standingin the midstof the lirer; and scarce 
had Don Quixote espied thern» When he said with 
a loud voice to Sancho : O ftiend^ behold^ yonder 
appears the dty; castle^ or ¿Dirtness» in which some 
knight lie» under oppression, w some queen, in* 
fanta, or princes» in evU pUght ; for whosé relief I 
am brought hither. What the devil of a city, 
fortress, or castle do you talk of, Sir? quoth San- 
cho : do yo^ not perceive, that they are miUs stand- 
ing in the river for the grinding of com ? Peace, 
Sancho>quoth Don.Quixote ; for, though they seem 
to be miUs» l^y are not soc I have akeady toid 
you, tiiat enidiBnitments transíbrm and change all 
thinga fromtheir natural shape. I do not say, th^ 
cfaange ihem reaUy jGrom one thing to another,' but 
oñly in appearance, as experience shewed us in the 
transfonnatáon of Duldnea, the sole reñige of my 
hopes. 
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atfí' DOK; QXJaXPWy. 

Tbeíboat^bemg now gotriato thé cuÉrént.af tbd 
fimi, begaii to moYe a littk ftoteF thw it bftd^don^ 
bitbsrto. Tbe xhiUera aeeing.it coming adrift wi^ 
tibé.6ti;eam» and thatit Ti^as jii^stgcHPgintQ the m<Nitli 
o£>tbe «vnft stream of the mittrwheels, sevend of 
tíMm ran « out in all haste with loog poles to ff|o|i 
iit; I and, their faces and dotfaes beii^ .eqv^^ed witii. 
meai» tfaey made but an iU appeanmce ; «nd ctJBmg 
ont aloud tbey said: Devils of men^ wheye are yoa 
gaing ? are je desperate^ tbat ye have. a mind ta 
drown jouüseüvea, or be ground to pieoes hjy ^ho 
wbtieis? Did I not tell y<m» S^ndio, said Jkm 
Qiiixote, at this junctuDe/tbat we are come wfa^rQ 
I must demopstrate how far the vak>úr of my «rm 
wtends? hjok wbat a pitrod <^ murderers and 
fidons come oiit against me : se^ what bofagoblin^ 
to oppoBc m, and what ugly oount^ances tq scar^ 
u$. Now ye s^iaU 9^, rascals, And^standing up 
in tfae boat^.he b^an to threaten tbe mijtters alou^i» 
SAying: Ul-led and wor$e advised scoun^rels, ^t 
at li^rtj and free the person you keep under Qpr 
presfiion in this your fbrtress or prísop, whether q( 
fai^ or low degreec fcr I am Don Quixote de jla 
Mancha» otherwise called '^ the knigfat of tfaeliplis»'' 
fiir wfaom^ by order of the higfa heavens» th^ puib- 
ting an bappy end to tfais adventure is reserv^d. 
And« so saying, fa^ clapped fais hiM>d to his sword* 
ánd began to fence with it in the air again$t |1ie 
miUers, who, hearioig» but not understanding» these 
fpolisb ílourísfaes, set tfaemselves witfa thebr poto to 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



slop ihe boat^ wüiich wM; j«et eoateiing iñto- the 
smeam eAd eddy of tiie wheek. Sanacho íál upM 
fais knees, nxíá prajed to heaven devoütly to déli«> 
T«r Mm firom j^o' appprent a danger ; which it did 
i>y the 'dffigence and agility of the miUers, wh(H 
(Mthig theirikdes tgáinst the boat» stopt iU tho«rgh 
plQt so dextrously, but that they ov^rset it, and 
ti^ped Don Quikote and Sancho into the wáteiv 
It was wdl fbr Don Quixote, thiat he knew how to 
taiwim Vke a goose; neyertheless the we^ht qf hi> 
fkrmour carried him twice to the bottom ; and had 
.it not been for the miUers, who threw themsehres 
fnto Ihe river, and, as it were, craned them botli 
«p, they must have inevitaUy períshed *. 

When they weré dragged on shore, more wet thail 
Üfairsty, Saiicho, kneeUng, with hands joined and 
leyes upUfted, beseeched God, in a long and devout 
^rayer, to deüver him thenceforward fiiom the 
Üaring desires and enterprises of his master. Aim| 
fiow came the fishermen, owners of the boat, which 
llie miU-wheels had crushed to jHeces ; and, seeing 
it broke, theybegan to sttip Sancho, and demand 
|iayment for it of Don Quixote, who, with great 
tmhquiUity, tó if nothing had befaUen him, told 
tlip miUers and the fishermen, he would pay for the 
boat with aU hts heart, upon condition they should 
deUver up to him, free and without ransom, the 

• Literally, <' there bad been Troy for tTiem bóth." 
*« Aqui fue Troya/' " Here stood TToy,**'í8 a ÍSrpanish pro» 
fcrb'ídciioling something nitníed or destroyed. 
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sxmyQomínm 

«litfr fettkle. '^Wiaft pérsottSj ot wMt' castle áú*yba 
mean, madman? atisVeítíd ^ue ofthe miUeifst 
would you cany off those, who came to grind their 
corn at our mills ? Euoügh, thought Don Quixote 
to himself, it will be preachiug in the desert, to 
endeavour, by entreaty, to prevail with such mob 
to do. an}^ thing that ís honovraUe : and^ in ttís 
adventure, two able enchanters must have engaged, 
th^!o<it frostmtíngtwhat the other ullem^ts^ the 
óne providing Ine a haak, and the óthei* ometseitmg 
it r tgodrhelp us I ihós w<orld is nothiií^ but-macfai-' 
n0tionsrai^.tri6k& quite opposite one to the óth^; 
I can do no^more. Then lookii^ towards the miUci, 
-he ratsed hisT^oicc, and said : Friaids» whoever yo« ; 
are tJiat ai^ ^aaclósed in this prison, pairdon.me^ ihati 
throQi^ my mi^fortune .and youis, I canttot ^eliver 
yóu 'fivÉn youi* affiidtíon: this adventure is kept 
and reserved £» some other kniglit¿ HavÍHg said 
thís, he oompbuitded with the fishisníien, and paid 
.£% reals fer ihe boát, which Sancho disborsed 
mudb ag£Rnst'his will^ aaying : A couple mbore 0Í 
such emfaorkatróns «wiU sink our whole capitaL The 
fisheméñ and miliers stopd wpndÉriag at tfaese two 
figures, so out of the fashion and semblatice of 
bther men, not bdng able to comprehfend whatDop 
Quixote drove at by his questions, and the di^y 
course he held with him ; and, looking upon them 
Qs madmen, they left them, and betook themselves 
to their miUs, and the físhermen to their huta. 
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^ * cttÁP. xm. ' 

Ofwhatl>efel D&n Quixotemth ajkir kmtfé^A ' 

StrFFICIENTLY mdandholy, and-out irf taif^ 
iñouti arrived at their eastle Ú%é kiright and aquíra; 
espécicdlf Saacho, who was gri^ved to thfe= ^vferjr 
'soal to touch the capitel of the moBeyya&itíiat vrtt 
takm fk)m thence seemirig to hím to> fae so much 
tákefn from thé very apples of his ejres.' ■ Incón^ 
clusfon, they móunted, wühout éxeUáiigii^ a wbrdr 
and qüitted the famous river ; Dem Quixote twiédi 
iii the thoughts of his love, and Simcho in tboüe uf 
his'pr^ehnent, which he thot^ht, far theppesettk^ 
far enough bff : íbr^ as nHich a bkekiiead ás fae 
was, he saw weU enough, that moM, or all of hk 
master's aetíons were extTavuganeies, and waited 
for an opportunity, wi^hout ooimng éo accóUBts or 
discharges, to w^tt: off some day or otherjí and 

* Jhk ad?ei)ture is evidently borrowed from Amadia de 
Gaul, b. 9, ch, 77, where Amadis of Greece and his damsel 
or squire Finistea take a fisber-boat, and put to sea» at thé 
mercy of the winds and waves, tilt they are tbrown upon 
án island, where their boat is split into « tboussnd piece^ 
igainst the rocks. 
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ttiarch homé. fiift íórtüie érdered ihattQrs ífuíte 
<í6htniiy to whát.he feitféd. 

It fell out then, that the next day, abotit mn^ 
set, and at going óut of a wood^ Dm Quixote cast 
bis eyes over a green meadow, and saw people a% 
the farther side of it : and drawing near, he fouiid 
they were persons taking the diversion of hawking, 
Prawing yet nearer» he observed among them a 
gallant lady upon a palfrey, or milkrwhite pad, 
wfith green £iumitiire, and a side-saddle of doth of 
-aifcver. The lady herself also was arrayed ia green^ 
mA. her «^tine so iull of fancy, and so lich^ that 
^ncy Hers^lf seepfted transCormed into her. On her 
|í^ hand.^hQ camed a hawk; &(m whence Doa 
Qii^dte conjectured« sbe must be a la^y of great 
qxiaüty, aüd mistress of áll those sportsmen ahoüt 
li^r» 4s in truth sbe was : and so he said to Sancho: 
Bm, Pm Saiioho, add tell th$t lady ^f the palire)r 
and tbe hawk, that I, '' the knight of the liras,*' 
kiss the hands of her great beauty» and| if her faighff 
tkési gives me lisavej I wiU wait upon her to kisa 
them» and to áerve her to the utmost of my fonet^ 
in whatever her highneas shaU cKHttmand : and také 
heed^ Sánpho» how yoni speak, and have a care not 
to interlárd your embassy with any of your pror 
verbs. You have hit upon the interhürder, qubth 
Sancho : why this to me? as if this weíre the first 
time J had carried a message to high and mightjF 
ladies in my life, Exceftím^ that to the lad; 
Dulcinea» replied Pon Quíxote, I kiiow of vxjm 
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¡foiitÍDeT^ damed, atleasrtjixiaDefríAn me. '* Thdtil 
trae, answered Sancbo; tmt a goiod pety-HKasta^ 
necds no isurety; and whére there isjjf^tity, dbmeí 
is aot Jhmg a dreaáng : I mean, there is jé^ need 5f 
^dvising me; f or I am prepared to afl^ and haté 
a smattering of every thing. I believe it, Sd,nchf)^ 
qvoth Don Qnixote t go in a goód hour^ and Go4 
he your gmde* 

Sancho went off at a ronnd rate, forcing Dappld 
out of his asual pace, and cáme whére the fmt 
húntress was ; ánd alightiifig, and kneettng befinfé 
her^ he said t Beanteous lady^ that knight yondet^ 
otlted " tbe knightof •ttielions/* is my tttast^, attd 
I am his «qmre, called at home Sancho ¥$xí±^ 
TMs same knight of the Hons, who not loiíg agn 
iwas <mlled:he of " the sorrówfiil figliye," seitds % 
me* to desire your grandeur wooid be pleaséd tó 
give leave, that, with yonr liking, góod-wiB, and 
(Consent, he may apprdath and accomplish fcis 
wi^es, Which, as he sayls, and I bdíeve, ate xió 
other, than to serve your high-towering fedcohty 
and beauty: whích, if your ládyship grant him, 
you will do a tíiing tbat wül redound to your 
grandeur's advantage, and he wiÜ reí^ive a most 
s%nal favour and satisfaction. 

Truly, good squire, answered the lady, youhavé 
deUvered your méssage with all the dréumstánMs^ 
which such embassíes requhie : risé np, £dt ít is npt 
ñt the squire of so tenowned a kmght as he of ^ tha 
sorrowñd figure,'* (óf #horii we hav« alrtady he^r4 
2 
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gr«t deal in thcse partfc) slionid temaki upoD lór 
knees^ rise, firiand^ and tett yoiir master, be^ma|r 
eome and welcome ; for i, mdtbe duke my spoóflB; 
«re at faJ3 aervice» in a oountry seat wehme hem 
liaxd by> Sancbo roee up, in admiratíon bb well at 
ibe good lady's beauty» aai at her gxcat breeding eild 
cottrtesj» and eapeciaUy at what ébe had said, that 
ghe bad scmie knowkdge of his raaster» '^ the knigfat 
of the sorrowful figure ;" and, if die did not call 
iiim '' tbe kmght of the lions»" be conduded it 
wa9». because he had assumed.it so very lately* 
Tbe.duches» (v)iúse title is not yet known) said te 
tám^ Tdl me, bpotfaer squire^ is not tSiis master of 
yours the perfiEon, ef wham thefe goes aboot a his^ 
tc^ in piiut, caUed ^^Th^ ingemons gentkmaa 
Don Quixote de la Miancba, who has for mistra» 
pf tu3 affections one Dpldnea del Tobpso?" Tbe 
very ^me» answered Skancbo; and tfaat squire of 
his, wbo is» cxr ougbt jto be, in that same bistory, 
called Sancfao Panfi;^, am 1« unless l was cfaai^ed 
in the cradle, I meim in tlie press^ I am veryglad 
of all tbis» quotb the duchess : go, brpther Panza, 
and teU jour m^aster, he is heartily wdcome to my 
estates, and tb^t notbíng could h^^pen to me^ which 
could give me greater pkasure. With this agree- 
able answer, Sancho, infinitdy dehghted^ retumed 
to his master» to wfaom he recounted all that the 
gi^at lady had said »to liim, extolling^ in his rustic 
phrafie» her beauty,. her. good-humour, and her eour* 
. lei^y^ to the skies» D<m Quixote^ puttíng on his 
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DGS QUIXOTK; 88S 

beBtrQÍiSy^seated blmsetf háadsoiiiely iti fais saddle» 
a^usCed ^his visov> etiIÍTened RcBÍnaiit&'s mettí% 
aaid^with a genteel assiiraince . advdnced ta kiss^the 
duchess's hand ; wbo, haring caused the duke her 
fausband to be caUed, had been telbng him, while 
Don Quixote wa? coming up, the purport of San^ 
cho's message ; Md they both, hoñng read the first 
part of tfais history, and hovi^ leamed by it the 
extravagant faumour of Don QuixotC!, waited fm^ 
him witfa the greatest pleasure, and desire Xx^ be 
acquainted with him, and a porpose of carrfing on < 
;the bumour, and giving him fais own way, treatíng 
him like a knigfat-err^, all the wfaile he sh<mid 
stajr with them, with all the ceremonies uSual in 
books of cfaivahy, which they faad read, and we?e 
a)jN) very fbnd o£ 

\ By tfaktime Don Quixotewas arrived,<witfa fais 
^aver up ; and making a shew of alightii^, SanthO 
was hastening to faold fais stirrup, but was so un* 
lacky, tfaat, in getting off from Dap^, fais foot 
luii^ in one of tfae rope^stirrups, in sucfa manner, 
tiiat it was impossible for faim to disentangte him- 
seif ; but he hung by it witfa fais face and breast m 
tíie grcHind. Don Quixote, wfao was not used to 
aügfat witfaout faaving fais sthrup faeld, thinking 
Sandio was cónie to do fais offioe, tfarew lús bódy 
off with a siwing, and carrying witfa him Roainante*^ 
saddle, which ^was ill girted, both be i and tfae saddfe 
oame to tfae groimd, . to his no small shame, and 
ihai^ aheavy cursemuttered betweenhis teeth on 
5 
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t|)s^ ilQ£>rtui]ate Saochg^ if^hq &tiU had Im lejgsj». 
t^,stQck3. The 4uiie commapdecl mme.oí has 
^órtsnen tp hdp the knight áiid squire; wba: 
i«¡^d up Dqh Quixote in ill plight t^ngh thÍ3; 
1^.; aud jABivbUg>a^ 4^ weU as bo could^.heixiade. 
slpft tQ g9 wd. kueeli ]i>efiorie the \pvá and Imly. Bnt. 
tli^ duk^, would.by m me^ns suflg^ it : w tb^ cofjr» 
tiTAiy^». allgbtÍDg fFQi» .bi9 horae> he wénti aqd 
^bmciKÍ Don Q.uí;3^at€w sayii^: X am very sm!j% 
S^ Jfmght' of the sorrowfiil i]gure> that youc ftrsl 
amyaliat o^ estaíte should praTe $o niducky : J^: 
t^,!C^grcjl^|ssn03s of squipés.is Q£ten the oocamti o£ 
wocse jmschaoces* It cQuld not be accQunted im^ 
ludqy». O yaloxxmspiince^ answered Don Qní^c^. 
liiQt^h I bad met with no stop tiU I Iiad ihUoni toi 
the bottom of the deep abyss : for tfaer glm^ ef; 
hayiqg seen your highness wouki have raised .lae 
eveu ftom thence. My squiie» God's curse %ht; 
on bim, isbetter at letting loose his tongue to sajr 
QHlucky thíi^ than at fastaiing a saddleto makei 
ijL »t ürm : but whether down or up^ <hi foot or oni 
horaebadi:» I shall always be at your hi^híMss's $erw 
vio^ i^nd st my lady ducheas's» your wortbyiGpnsxirl». 
^d worthy mistress of aU bei»iiiy»' ^yad umv^raaik 
Ijrincess of courtesy^ Softly) dear signor . Don) 
Q^aixote de la Mmoha»; quoüi the 4vke ; • for whmt> 
bdy Donna DuIcineaddlToboso is, ít isrnot maeoii^ 
jibte4»lJter<beautae&shouIdbepvaise¿' 

Sancho Pasza was now goi fieofroittthe noosév;' 
md happening.to.be near, befoxe hi» mastei^.qpiddb 
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answer, he sí¿d,: It cannot be dem^d» but »iwtr be 
^rmcd, that my ladjr Dulcniea del TobopO is verj) 
beautiful: but where we areleast awar^ theil^ 
starts thi? haíe. l hare he^ say, thaít whát théy 
call nature is like a pptter, who mftkes 'eartíien 
ressels, and li^, vrjtko m^keir one handsomt vessd>. 
ma; alsp make two, and ti^^ee, and a hMhdredL 
Thip I sajr, begause, on wy feith, my lady tábe 
duafaess:CQpi^,n9t awhit Whind my mistress the 
lady Dulpin^a áA Toboso. Don Quixoti^ ttfroed; 
Mm^df to the duches^ 'and^sdid:- I assb^e yoti^ 
madam, A^ver any kni]^t-errant in tfae woiAd hadí 
H more pmtí^, nor a more merry-cónceited 9iq(ttire^: 
tiiati.1 haye; and he wili make my words good, if 
your highness is pleased to make use of my sa*vice 
foF some days. To which the duchess answeredr: 
I am glad to hear that honest Sancho is pleasant : 
it is a sign he is discreet ; for pleasantry and good<* 
humour, signor Don Quixote, as your worship wefl 
knows, dwell not in duU noddles ; and since Sancho 
is pleasant and witty, from henceforward I pro- 
nounce him discreet. And a prate-apace, added 
Don Qnixote. Somuch the better, quoth the 
dtíehess ; íoz many good things cannot be expressed' 
ÍQ few words» and, that we may not throw away all* 
our time upon them^ come on, great knight of the 
9(^«nftil ñgiiteé Of the Kons^ your híghness 
shoidd say, quóth Sancha*,< the sorrowful figulre is 
no more. ©f tíie lions then let it be, coritinñed 
tlMSidttket I say; come on, Sir kníght of tlie lions 
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toftoittle pf nune hard bjr» whne joa shall be re« 
ccired in a maniier suitáMe to a person of só 
derated a rank, and as the duchess aad I are wont 
to TecetTe áU kni^^ts-errant, who come to it. 

By thi0 tíme Sancho had adjusted and well 
girted Roflinante's saddle» and Don Quixote,r 
mountu^ upon him» ánd the duke upon a my fine 
hone, they placed the duchess in the middle, and 
rode towards the castle. The duchess ordered 
Sancho to be near her» beii^ mightiiy delighted 
with his conceits. Sancho was easily preyailed 
upoii, and» windii^ himself in among the three, 
made a fourth in the conversation, to the great sa- 
tififaction of the duke and duchess, who looked upon 
it as a notaUe piece of good fortune, to entertain 
in their castle such a knight-errant, and such an 
erred*squire. 



CHAP. XIV. 

Which treats qfmany andgreat things. 

£xC£SSIVE was the joy, which Sancho con« 
ceived, to see himself, in his thinking, a fnvouríte 
of the duchess's; expecting to findinhercastte the 
same as at Don Diego's, or Basilius's; for he was 
always a lover of good cheer, and consequentljr 
tfxAi every opportunity of regaling himself by the 
forelock, where, and whenever it presented. Kow 
the history relates, that, before they came \fí thc^ 
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pkasure-hous^, . or f |stlei ílf^ ^\^^é^^fisx,iíeíqfey 

an4 gave all his s^rvants their cu^, ip ^h^t in^imj^r 

they were.to behaf e tó ppi} Qiúxotp ; wl^QBxtíjtmg 

with; tjiie ^duchess jftt liie . <;astlQ^^te,p. iini||^4^^ 

ther^ issu^d pütj tWy í^qii^js. ^r grqom^iCladfn a 

kind of pqmiyg^gQwns ^ fíne cránson ,^tiq áfVfm 

to their heels; andtal^ng Dop Q^ote. iipi. their 

^arms^ .yithoUt.bein^ Qbse^ed, ^^d- to l]^:..Qo, 

.great Sir, and take cn^ ladjr ^e duo^íess oflFJ^er hiir$e« 

pW Quixotp.did.so, aiidgrefitcoipplirnííUt?¿passíd 

.b^tween them theteiipQn* . Bu<i, in s^jc^, thí^ 

duchessXpositiven^s^t tb# bietí^^/^nd ahevftuW 

not.alight, jior descendfrpro hef RáUifey, >t|ut wío 

the duk^*s arqis, saying, ^hedid mot ^hink^tberself 

worthy to .charge stp^gr^d a kiugbt,w:í;th5QUn- 

^ro|itabl^ a bur(Jeo. ,At length^the duk^.cajiie ou^ 

and took her off her horse ; and at th^r entériiig 

iuto a large court-yard, two beautiful damséls came^ 

.and threw over Don Quixote's shoulders a large 

mantie of the fíne^.s^arl^i ffdi in ati instairt, aH 

the galleries of the court-yard were: crowded witíi 

men mú^ women^et^ants, belpngin^ tó the duke 

.vff^á ^uc^^ff, crjdqg ^Jpudi; 5í^jglq<^t|ie. the iflówtr 

.an4, ,cfpam ,o|[j^|f^^t^err^nt^! íiíg^,alJ.o5jn»jístqf 

tb?ro. sppi^nW^^i .WfhpleL b^ttje^ 

)ya|;ers ujppn Dpn, QtrÍ3^pte, . and jo^ the duke a^ 

duph^ss; „^it fljl which I?on. Q^ixot^.T^ondqr^v: 

an^ t|us w^fjjtl^e |rsí^ dsff^ ^Í'^M >^^ t'l»9?9ugWy 

conyinced oi l^^ i^pg 3..j^Q,,kpígbíh§rr^*i^wi 

not an ini^n^ on^ fíndiiig Irás^ tr^a|;ed ju$t 

VOL. III. z 
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as hé had ' read knights-errant were in formér 
times». 

Sancho, abandoning Dapple, tacked himsdf dose 
50 the duchess^ and entered ínto the castle : buf, 
his conscience soon pricking him fór leaving hik 
;ass alone, he approached a reverend duenna, whó, 
among others, came out to refceive theduchess, ánd 
^said to her in a whis^ier: Místréss Gonzale£, or, 
.wbat is jour dueniiasfaip's name? Dohna Ródrigue^ 
de Grijalva, answered the duenna: ^hat woidd 
you please to have with me, brother? To which 
Smiqho answered : Be so gpod, sweetheart, ás to 
step to the castle-gate, where you wiU find a d^pplé 
ass of míné; and be so kindas to order him to bé 
fHit^ or put him yourseíf, into the stabié ; fór thé 
pQOT thing is a Kttle timorous, and cannot abide tor 
be.alone by any means ín the wdrld. If the master 
be as discreet a& the man, answered the duenná^ 
we are finely thriven. Go, brother, in an evil hou^ 
for, you and him that brought you hither, aná 
make account, you and your beast, that thér 
dúéBnas of this house are not accustomed to such 
kínd offices. Why truly, answered Sáncho, I havé 
Iteáxd my master, who is the very iníne-finder * 

* '^ Z&beri.'^ A discoverer of miaes, and whohas a sbare 
in the property. A cbild bora betweeQ Holy Tbursday nooiv 
and Good Friday noon^ supposed to see seven yards into the 
ground. It is a popish old wife's fable, fírst learned froia 
Ihe Moors, and stlll believed by the vulgar in Spain and 
Portugat. 
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óf histories, relating the stoiy of Láncelot, when he 
Trom Britain came, saj, that ladies took care of his 
person, and duennas of his horse ; and, as to the 
particular of my ass, I would not change him foí* 
signor Lancélot's steed. If you are a bufibon, bro- 
ther, replied the duenna, keep your jokes for some 
placé where they may make a better' figure, and 
where you may be paid for them ; for from me you 
will get nothing but a fig for them. That is pretty 
well, however, answered Sancho; for I am sure 
then it will be a ripe one, there being no danger of 
your losing the game of your years for want of a 
trick*. You son of a whore, cried the duenná, aU 
on fire with rage, whether I am old or no, to God 
I am' to give an account, and not to you, rascal, 
garlic-eating stinkard. This she uttered so loud, 
that the duchess heard it, and tuming about, and 
seeing the duenna so disturbed, and her eyes red 
as blood, asked her with whom she was so angry ? 
With this good man here, answered the duenna, 
who has desired me in good eamest to go and set 
up an ass of his that stands at the castle-gate; 
bringing me for a precedent, that the same thing 
was done, I know not where, by one Lancelot, and 
tdUing me how certain ladies looked after him, and 
certain duennas after his steed ; and to mend the 
matter, in mannerly tenns called me old woman. 
I should take that for the greatest afiront that 

* A metaphor fifom card*p1ayÍQg. 
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could be oíFered me, answered the ' dücfaéss ; tííld, 
speaking tó Sancho, she said : Be assured, friend 
Sancho, that Donna Rodriguez is^ very young, and 
wears those veils mote for authority and the fashioQ, 
than upon account of her years. May Che remainder 
of those I have to live never prosper, fois^ered 
Sancho^ if I meant her any ill : I only said it, be* 
cause the tendemess I havé for my ass ís so great^ 
that I thought I coüld not recommend him to a 
more. charitable person, tban to signora Donna 
!lK,odrígu'ez. Don Quixote, who over-heard all; said: 
Are these discourses, Sancho, fit for this place ? 
Sir, answered Sáncho, every one must speak.qf his 
wants, be he where he will. Here I bethought me 
of Dapple, and here I spoke of him ; and if I had 
thought of him in the stable, I had spoken of hiai 
there. To which tHe duke said : Sancho is vcry 
much in the ríght, ánd is not tobe blamed in any. 
tbing : Dapple shall have provender to his heart's 
content; and let Sancho take no farther care, for 
he shall be treated liké his own person. 

With these discourses, pleasing to aU but Don 
Quixpte, they mounted the ^tairs, and condüctQd 
Don Quixote into a great hall, hung with.rich 
tissue and clóth of gold and" brocade. SiX damsels 
iinarmed him, and served him as p^ges, allinstruct- 
ed and tutored by the duke and duchess wh^t they 
were to do, and how they were to behave tówatds 
Don Quixote, that he might imagine and see they 
used him lUee a knight-errant. Don Qui^ottv 
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being unarmed, remained in his strait breeches and 
shammy doublet, lean, tall, and stiíF, with his jawa 
meeting, ánd kissing each other on the inside : such 
a figure, that, if the damsels who waited upon him, 
had not taken care to coñtain themselves (that 
being one of the precise orders given them by their 
lord ánd lady) they had burst with laughing. They 
desired he would suíFer hlmself to be undressédj; 
and put on a cl^n shirt; but he would by no means 
consent, saying, That modesty was as becomirig a 
knight-errant as courage. However, he bade theni 
give Sancho the shirt; and shutting himself up 
with him in a room, where stood a rich bed, he 
puUed off his clothes, and put on tíie shirt ; and, 
íinding himself alone with Sancho, he said tó him: 
Tell me, modem buffoon, and antique blockhead, 
do you think it a becoming thing to dishonour aiid 
affront a duenna so venerable and so worthy of 
respect? Was that a time to think of Dápple? 
Or ai'e these gentry likdy to let our beasts fare 
poorly, who treat their owners so elegantly ? For 
the love of God, Sancho, .refrain yourself, and do 
not discover the graín, lest it should be seen of how 
eoarse a country web you are spun. Look ybu, 
sinner, the master is so much the more esteemed, 
by hów much hís servants are civiler and bétter 
bred; and one of the greatest advantages great 
persóns have over other men, is, that they employ 
^rvants as gopd as themselves. Do you not consi- 
á&P, pitííyl thou, and xmhappy me, thí^t, if people 
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perceive you are a gross peasant^ or a ridiculous 
fool, they will be apt to think I am some gross cheat, 
pr some knight of the sharping order ? No, no, 
firiend Sancho, avoid, avoid these inconveniencies ; 
for whoever sets up for a talker and a railer, at the 
first trip, tumbles down into a disgraced buifoon. 
Bridle your tongue, consider, and deliberate upon 
your words, before they go our of your mouth ; and 
take notice, we are come to a place, from whence, 
by the help of God, and the valour of my arm, we 
may depart bettered three or even five-fold* in 
fortune and reputation. Sancho promised him 
faithfuliy to sew up his mouth, or bite his tongue, 
before he spoke a word that was not to the pur- 
pose, and well considered, as he commanded him, 
and that he need be under no pain as to that mat- 
ter, for no discovery should be made to his prejudice 
by him, 

Don Quixote then dressed himself, girt on his 
sword, threw the scarlet mantle over his shoulders, 
put on a green satin cap, which the damsels had 
given him, and thus equipped, marched out into the 
great saloon, where he found the damsels drawn up 
in two ranks, as many on one side as the other, and 
all of them provided with an equipage for washing 
his handsf, which they administered with many 

* Litera1]y, " in a tierce or a quiat :" au allusion to the 
name of picquet. 

f It is the custom in Italy and Spain to bring water and a 
towel to straiigcrs. 
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reyerences and ceremonies. Th^n came twelve 
pages, with the genüeman-sewer» to conduct him 
to dinner, where by this time the lord and lady wera 
waiting for him. They placed him in the middle 
of them, and^ with great pomp and majesty, con- 
ducted him to another hall^ where a rich table was 
spread with four covers only. The duke and 
duchess came to th^ hall-door to receive faim^ and 
with them a grave ecdesiastic * : one of thos^, who 
govern great men's houses ; one of those, who, not 
beíng princes bom, know not how to instruct thpse 
that are how to demean themselves as such; one of 
those» who would have the magnificence pf the 
ffi^etít measured by the narrowness of tbeir own 
minds; one of those» who, pretending to teach those 
they govem to be írugal^ teach them to be misers. 
One of this sort, I say, was the grave ecclesiastic» 
who 'came out with the duke to receive Don Quix* 
ote. A thousand polite compliments passed upon 
this occasion ; and, taking Don Quixote between 
them, they went añd sat down to table. The duke 
offered Don Qmxote the uppar-end, and^ tiiougb 
he would have decUned it, the importunities of the 
duke prevailed upon him to accept it. The eccle» 
siastic seated himself over-against him, and the 
duke and duchess on each side, Sancho wa^ pre- 
sent all the while» .surpiiised and astonished to seq 

^ The cbaracter of thU ecclesiastie is, probably, a satireon 
some monk or clergymaii» wbohad fallen foul of tbe author. 
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the honour those princes did his master, and, per- 
ceiving the many entreaties and ceremonies, which 
passed between the duke and Don Quixote, to 
make him sit down at the head of the table, he 
said : If your honours will give me leavé, I will tell 
you a story of a passage that happened in our town 
conceming places. Scarce had Sancho said this, 
when Don Quixote began to tremble, believing, 
without doubt, he was going to say*some fodish 
thing. Sancho observed, and understood him, and 
said : Be not afraid, Sir, of my breaking loose, or 
of my saying any thing that is not pat to the pur- 
pose : I have not forgotten the advice your worship 
gave me a whüe ago, about talking much or little, 
well or ill. I remember nothing, Sancho, answered 
Don Quixote : say what you will, so you say it 
quickly. What I would say, quoth Sancho, is very 
true, and, should it be otherwise, my master Dón 
Quixote, who is present, will not suffer me tolie. 
Lie as much as you wiU for me, Sancho, replied 
Don Quixote; I will not be your hindranoe; but 
take heed what you are goÍQg to say. I háve so 
heeded, and reheeded it, quoth Sáncho, that all is 
ás safe as the repique in haiíd^, as you will see 
by the operation. It will be convenient, said Don 
Quixote, that your honours order this blockhead to 
be tumed out of doors ; for he will be making a, 

* Alluding to tbe g^me of picquet, in wbich the repi^iDQ 
fnaybftsafe agaiost the greatest cards in ap^ar^nce^ 
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thousand foolish blunders. By the life of the dute, 
quoth the duchess, Sancho shall not stir a jot ípom ^ 
me : I love him much ; for I know he is mighty 
discreet. Many such years, quoth Sancho, may 
your holiness live, for the good opinion you have of 
ine, thbügh it is not in me : but the tale I would 
téll is this :— 

A certain gentleman of our town, very rich, an¿| 

of a good famiiy for he was descended from 

the Alamos of Meditia dél Campo, and married 

Donna Mencia de Quinnones, who was daughter 

6f Don Alonzo de Marannón, knight of the order 

of St. Jamesj who was drowned in the Herradura ; 

about whoní there happened that qiiarreí in our 

town some years ago, in whioh, as I take it, my 

niaster Don Quixote was cx>ncemed, and Tómrny 

tlie mad-cap, son of Balvastro the smith, wás hurf 

^ — -Ptay, good master of mioe, is not all this 

true ? Speak, by your life, that these gentlemen 

may not take me for some lying jn'ating fellow. 

Hítherto, said the ecdesiastíc, I take you rather 

fdr 'a prater, than for a liar : but henceforward I 

know not whát I shall take you for; You produce 

so mány evidences, and so many.tokens, that I 

canndt but say, quoth Don Quixote, it is likdy 

you tdl the truth : go on, ánd shorten the stoiy ; 

for you take the way not to. have done in two day^; 

He shall shorten nothing, quoth the duchess; and, 

to pleáse me, he shall tell it his own way, though 

hé ha^ve fiot done iii six days ; and should it take 
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up so many^ they would be to me the most agree- 
able of any I erer spent in my life. 

I say then, Sirs^ proceeded Sancho, that this 
same gentleman, whom I know as well as .1 do my 
Tight hand from my left (for it is^ not a bow-shot 
irom my house to hi^) invited a farmer, who was 
poor, but honest» to dinner. Proceed, ñiend^ said 
the ecclesiastic, at this period ; for you are going 
the way with your tale not to stop till you come to 
the other world. I shall stop before we get half 
way thither, if it pleases God, answetíed Sandio : 
and sa I proceed. This same farmer, cóming to 
the said gentleman-inviter's bouse— ^ — Gk)d rest 
his Sioul^ for he is dead and gone, by the same 
token it is reported he died like an angel ; for I 
was not by, being at that time gone a reáping to 
Tembleque. Pr'ythee, son, said the ecclesiastic^ 
come badc quickly from Temhleque, and, without 
burying the genüeman (unless you have a mind to 
inake more burials) make an end of your tale» 
The business then, quoth Sancho, was tfais^ that 
they being ready to sit down to taUe*— methiidís 
I see them now more ihan ever. The duke and 
duchess took great pleasüre in seeíng the displea^ 
surc the good ecdesiastic suffered by the lei^th 
and pau9es of Sancho's tale ; but Bon Quixote was 
quite angry and vexed. I say tfaen, quotfa Sandio^ 
that they both standing, as I have said» and just 
Kaáy to lit dQwn^ the farmer ^puted obstínately 
m&x tiie gentlman tq také tfae upper end c£ th^ 
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taUe, and the gentlemaii» with as much posítive* 
ness, pressed the farmer to take it, saying, he 
ought to command in his own house. But the 
countryman, piquing himself upon his civüity and 
good breeding, wpuld by no means sit down, till 
the gentleman, in a fret, lapng both his hands 
upon the farmer's shoulders, made him sit down by 
main force, saying : Sit thee down, chaff-threshing 
churl; for, let me sit where I will, that is the 
upper end to thee. This is my tale, and truly I 
believe it was brought in here pretty much to the 
purpose. 

The natural brown of Don Quixote's face waa 
speckled with a thousand colours. The duke and 
duchess dissembled their laughter, that Don Quix- 
ote might not be quite abashed, he having un- 
derstood Sancho's slyness : and, to wave the dis- 
course, and prevent Sancho's running into fiQK)re 
impertinencies, the duchess asked Don Quixote 
what news he had of the lady Dulcinea, and whe- 
ther he had lately sent her any presents of giants 
or caitiffs, since he must certainly have vanquished 
a great many. To which Don Quixote answered: 
My misfortunes, madam, though they have had a 
beginning, will never have an end. Giants I have 
conquered, and caitiffs, and have sent several ; but 
where should they fínd her, if she be enchanted» 
and transformed into the ugliest country-wench 
that can be imagined ? I know not, quoth Sancho 
Panza; to ihe sbe appeared the most beautiful 
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creature ín the wórld: at least, in activity, or a 
certain spring she has with her, I am sure she wifl 
not yield the advantage to a tumbler. In good 
faith, lady duchess, she bounces from the ground 
upon an ass as if she were a cat. Have you seen 
her enchanted, Sancho? quoth the duke. Séen 
her? answered Sancho : who the devil but I was 
the first that hit upon the business of her enchant- 
ment ? She is as much enchanted as my father. 

The ecclesiastic, when he heard talk of giant^ 
caitiffs, and enchautments, began to suspect, that 
this must be Don Quixote de la M ancha, whose 
history thé duke was commonly reading ; and he 
had as frequently reproved him for so doing, tell- 
ing him it was extravagance to read such extrava- 
gancies : and, being assured of the tnith of his 
suspicion, with much choler he said to the duke : 
Your excellency^ Sir, shall give an account to God 
for what this good man is doing. This Don Quix- 
ote, or Don Coxcomb, or how do you call him, I 
I fancy, can hardly be so great an ideot as your 
excellency would have him, lajdng occasions in his 
way to go on in his foUies añd extravagancies. 
And tuniing the discourse to Don Quixote, he 
said : And you, stupid wretch*, who has thrust it 
into your brain, that you are a knight-errant, and 
that you conquer giants and seize caitiffs? Be 
góne in a good hour, and in such this is said tq. 

* I^tcrally, "sQulofapitcbcr/' 
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you ; retum to your own house, and breed up your 
children, if you have any ; mind youp aíFairs, and 
tease to ramble up and down the world, sucking 
the wind, and making all people laugh that know 
you, or know you not. Where, with a miscliief, 
'have you ever found/that there have been, pr are, 
knights-errant ? Where are thcre any giants q^ 
Spain, or caitiífs in La Mancha, or Duldneas en- 
chanted, or all the rabble rout of foliies th£^t are 
told of you ? Don QuixotQ was very attentive to 
the words of this veneraUe man ; and, fínding that 
he now held his peace, without minding the respect 
due to the duke and duchess, with an ireful mien» 
and disturbed countenance, he started up, and said 
But his answer deserves a chapter by itself^ 



CHAP. XV. 

Ofthe answer Don Quixote gave to his reprocer^ 
with other grave and pleasant events. 

DON QtriXOTE, then, standing up, and 
trembling from head to foot, as if he had quick- 
silver in his joints, • with precipitate and disturbed 
speéch, said : The place where I am, and the 
presénce óf the persónages before whóm I stand,, 
togéther with the respect I ever had, and have, for 
men of your profession, restrain and tye up the 
hands of my just ináignation: ahd therefore, as 
weUupon the account of what Ihave said, as being 
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cdnsdous of what every body knows, that thé 
weápons of gownmen are the same as those of 
women, — ^their tongues, I will enter with mine into 
xx>mbat with your reverence, from whom one rather 
ougkt to hmve expected good counsels, than oppro* 
bríous revilings. I^ous and well meant reproof 
demands another kind of behaviour and language ; 
at least the reproving me in public, and so rudely, 
has passed all the bounds of decent reprehension : 
for it is better to begiñ with mildness than aspe- 
rity, and it is not right, without knowledge of the 
faídt, without more ado to call the offender mad- 
man and ideot. Tell me, I beseech your reverence' 
for which of the foUies you have seen in me, do 
you condemn and revile me, bidding me get me 
home, and take oare of my house, and of my wife 
and children, without knowing whether I have 
either ? What? is there no more to do but to enter 
boldly into other men's houses, to govem the mas'? 
ters ; and shaU a poor pedagogue, who never saw 
more of the world than what is contained within a 
distríct of twenty or thirty leagues, set himself at 
random to prescríbe laws to chivalry, and to judge 
of knights-errant? Is it, then, an idle scheme, and 
time thrown away, to range the world, not seeking 
its delights, but its austeríties, whereby good men^ 
aspire to the seat of inunortality ? If gentlemen, if 
p^ons of wealth, birth, and quality were to take 
me for a madman» I should look upon it as an. 
irreparable affront : but to be esteemed a ibol by 
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pedants, who never entered upon, or trod the pathk 
of chivaliy, I value it not a farthing; A kiii^t I 
am, and a knigfat I will die» if it be heaven's good 
wiU. Sobie pass through the spacious fidd of proud 
ambition; othérs through that of servile and base 
flattery ; others by the way of deceitñd hypocrisjr; 
and some by that óf true religion : but I, hj the 
inüuence of my star, take the narrow path of 
knight^errantry, for the exercise whereof I despise 
wealtb, but not honour. I have redressed griev^ 
ancesy righted wrongs, chastised insolencies, van- 
quished giants, and trampled upon hobgoblins : I 
am in love, but onlj because knights-errant must 
fae 80 ; and, being so, I am no vicious lover, but a 
chaste Platoñic one. My intentions are alwa^n? 
^ected to virtuous ends, to do good to áH, and 
hurt to iione. Whether he, who means tht»s, acts 
thus, and lives in the practice of all tlús, déserveis 
to be called a fool, let your grandeurs judge, mo^ 
excellent duke and duchess. 

Wéll said, i'faith ! quoth Sancho : say no more 
Ih vindieation of yourself, good my iord and master^, 
jfor there is no more to be said, nor to be thought^ 
^ior to be persevered in, in the world : and besides 
this gentleman denying, as he has denied, that there 
cver were, or are, knights-errant, no wonder if 
he knows ndtfaing of what he has been talking of. 
Peradventure, quoth tfae ecdesiastic, you, brother, 
are tfaát Sancho Panza they talk of, tp whom your 
mastCT has pronüsed an island. I am so, answered 
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Sáncho» ánd am he who deserves one as well as 
any other he whafeyer-' I am one of those, of whom 
they say, Assocíate with good meri, and thou wilt 
be oné of th'em ; and of tbose, of whom it is . said 
agaín; Not with whom thou wert bred^ but with 
wh(»n thou hast fed ; and, He that leaneth against 
a gooá tree, a góod shelter findeth he* I have 
leaned to a good master, and have képt himcom^ 
pany these many months, and shall be such another 
as he, if it be God's good pleasure ; and if Jie lives 
and I live, neither shall he want kingdoms to rul^ 
nor I islands to govem. That you shall not, ínend 
Sancho, saíd the duke ; for, in the name of signor 
Don Quixote, I pn»nise ypu the góyémment of 
Qpe of mine, now vacant, and of no inconsiderable 
value. Rneel, Sancho, said Don Qüixote, 'and kiss 
his excellency's feet for the favour he has done.you. 
Sancho did so. Which the ecclesíástic seeing, hc 
got up from table in a great pet, saying : By thc 
habit I wear, I could find in iny heart to say, your 
excellency is as simple as these siñners : whát'won- 
der if they are mad, since wise men authorise their 
foUies ? Your excellency may stay with them, if yott 
please ; but, while they are iñ the hoiise, I will staj 
in my own, and save myself the trouble qf reproving 
what I cannot remedy. Añd, without saying a 
wonj, or eating a hit more, away he went, the entrea** 
ties of the duke and duchess not availii% to stop 
him; though indeed theduke said notmuch, through 
langhteri occasioned by his impertinent passion. 
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.' ^he hmgh'beiiig óver,'he said to DonQuixote: 
'Sir knight of the lionsv you have answered so well 
for youTself, that there remains ndthing to dernand 
satísfaction^for in this case ! for ihough it haS thé 
^ypéaránce of an affront^ it is by no itieans such^ 
since, as wómen cannót give an áffrotit, so neithef 
can ecdésiástics, aá you bettcr knbw. It is true» 
ariswered Doh Quixote, and the reason is, that 
whioever cannot be: affronted, neithei* can he give 
an afiront to any body. Woraen, children^ and 
^urchmen, as they cannot defend themselves 
though théy are óffended, so they cahnot be af- 
&oat€d, because, as your excellency better knows, 
tímre is this differencje between an injury aiid an 
affúmt : An áffront comes from one^ who can giye 
it^ does give it, and then maintains it; an injury 
may come íroiñ any hand, without affronting* As 
for. example: A person stands carelessly in the 
street: ten others ármed fall upon him, and beat 
him : he. claps his hand to his sword^ ás he ought 
td 5do : but the number óf his adversaries hind^ 
.'ham.firom effecting his intention, which is to re- 
venge, himself : this pers<m is injured, but not 
^^onted. Anotfaer example will cc«irm thé siune 
:thi!ig : A man stands with his héds. tumed : an- 
other comes and strikes him with u cudgel, and 
jroná; for it when he has.done: the .maii pursues 
Mm, azid omiídt overtake Mm : he, who received 
4fae Uows» received an iiyury^ but no afiront, be- 
icause thé affront must be maintained. : If he, who 
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strack lAíñ, though he did it baseljr úná m^wates, 
draws his sword afterwards, and stands íirm» £acin¿ 
his enemy, he» who wás struck, is both injured and 
affronted ; iíijured, because he was struck treachér* 
oUslyi and afirontéd» because he, who stnick him^ 
maintained what he had done hj standing his 
groundi and not stirritig a foot. And thereforey 
accqrding to the established laws of duel, I may be 
injured» but not affrónted : for women and clai* 
dren cannot resent, nor can they fly, not stand their 
grpund. The satí^e may be said of men conse-' 
crated to holy orders : for these three sorts of people 
want offensiy^ and defensive weapons ; rad, thilmgh 
tíiey are nátürally bound to defend tfaemsdves^ 
yet are thóy not to offend any body. So that^ 
though I said before, I was injured, I now say, in 
nó wise; for he, whó cdnnot receive an affr<mt^ 
can much Uiss give one. For which leaKns I 
neither pught, nor do resent what tbat góod buir 
lAid to me : 6nly I cotdd havé wished he had staid 
a little Iptiger, that I might have convinced inm ef 
Ais errtír in thinkiiig and saying^ that thcre arc vó 
knightskerrant now» nor ever weré <any- in the 
wodd: for had Amadis, or any o»e of his imñie- 
rous desGeüdantsi heard this^ I am persuaded, it 
would not have fared over well with his reveKiKie* 
That I wiU swedr, quoth Sancho : they woujd ha;ve 
given faim such ü slaeh^ as would haTo ÚBñ, látíí 
fróm top to bottotn, like any pomegmnate or over- 
rípe mélon : they werenot folkft to be jested witk 
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in that mminer. * By my bead^ I am very certain, 
had Reynaldos of Mcattalran heard the little g^ 
tleman talk at that rate, he would have given him 
such a gag, that he should not have spoken a wqrd 
more in three years* Ay, ay, let him meddlewith 
them, and see how he wíll escape out of their hand^. 
The duchess was ready to die with laughter at 
hearing Sancho talk ; and, in her opinion, she took 
him to be more ridicuious and more mad tlian hi^ 
master, and there were several others at that time 
of the same mind. 

At last Don Quixote was calm, and dinner 
ended : and, taking away the^cloth^ there entered 
four damsels ; one with a sUver ewer, another with 
a basoñ ef silver ako, a third with two fine deán 
towels over her sAiottlder, and the fourih titeked up 
to her elbows, and in ber wUite hands {fxnr doubt- 
less they were white) « wasdi'-foaU of Naplesrsoap. 
9ié witih the basoií drew near, and, with a genteél 
air and assurance, dapped it máar Doq. Qui^ofee's 
beard ; whe, wvthóict speakíng u word, and won- 
idering al ^^ <^remony , belíevjed it to be tfae cus* 
tom df tibift<!ountry to wa^ beai^ instead of haod^» 
Mid l3iefiefereH9taFetdied oot his own;asfaras}|e 
cotdd: and instantly <^e ewer began io raín iipon 
bmiy tmá Híhe ^ash-baU damad huniéd ovír hís 
bieard witb ^eat ^exteritTfr ^ faand, raiaÍQg greát 
Jktkes^of snow (for 'the láthering was Jiotless white) 
not oidy üver ^l^eard, fout oirer the mhok :&oe 
uad eyes, óf the obedient kmght, insomucfa tteit it 
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íhade him shut tfiem wh'etíier Ke would ox np,. Th* 
duke and duchess, who knéw nothiiig of all flii^, 
'were in expectation what this extraordiiiary laya'- 
'tion would end in. The barbéF-dámseI> hating 
ráised a lather á hándñil high, piietended that . the 
watét was all q)ent, and ordered the gírl .with 
thé éwet to fetch moré, teUing her, signor PoA 
Quixote Wóufd stay tiil she canie back. She did 
'so, ánd Don Quixote remaihed the strangest and 
'móst rídicülous figure imaginable. All.tbat were 
present, being manj, beheld him, iOQd seeii^ him 
'with'a heck half an ell long, ínore thaü moderately 
'swaHhy, his ejes shut, and his béard afl in a lather, 
it was a great wonder, and a sign of great discre- 
'tion, that thej forbore laughing. The damseb 
• coiicenied in the jdst hdd down their. eyes^ not 
daring to lodk át théhr lord. and lady ; who were 
divided between ánger and lüu^ter, not know- 
in¿ wfaát to do, ^nrhether to chaslise the girls 
fi>t their boldness^ or réward tliem íer the pleasuze 
Ihey took in beholding Don Quixote iu that pickle. 
Át last the dámsel óf the ewer cai»e,and they 
fiiade an end of washing Don Quis^ote, and then 
táie, who carried the towéls, wiped and dried hiiR 
trith much deliberation ; and all four aft ittiee, 
tnaking him a prbfound réverence> were' going off. 
But the duke, thát Don Quixot^ Biight not smell 
the jest, cáUed the darnsd with the bason, saying : 
Come, and wash me Jtoo, and takc care you have 
fwater enough. The teeh and diügeBt wench came. 
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and clapped the bason to the duke's chin, as she 
had done to Don Quíxote's, and very expeditÍQuslj 
washed and lathered him well, and leaving him 
clean and dry, they made their curtsies, and awaf 
tliey went. It was afterwards known, that the duke 
had swom, that, had they not washed him as they 
did Don Quixote, he would have punished them 
for their pertness, which they had discreetly made 
ámends for by serving him in the same manner. 
Sancho was very attentive to the cerenHHiies of 
this washing, and said to himself : God be my 
guide ! is it the custom, trow, of this place, to wash 
the beards rf squires as well as of kníghts ? On 
my conscience and soul, I need it much : and, if 
they should give me a stroke of a razor, I shouid 
take it for a still greater favour. What are you 
saying to yourself, Sancho r quoth the duchess. 
I say, madam, answered Sancho, that in other 
princes' courts, I have always heard say, when the 
cloth is taken away, they bring water to wash 
hands, and not suds to scour beards ; and there* 
fore bne must live long, to see much : it is also 
said, he who lives a long üfe, must pass through 
many evils ; though one of 'these same scourings is 
rather a pleasure than a pain. Take no care, friend 
Sancho, quotfa the duchess ; for I wiU order my 
damsels to wash you too, and lay you a bucking, 
if need be. For the present, I shall be satisfied, 
as to my beard, answered Sancho : for the rest, 
God will provide hercafter. Hark you, sewer, said 
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the duchéss, muid what honest Sancho desires, luui 
do predseljr as he would have you. The sewer 
msw^ed, that signor Sancho should be punctually 
obey^d ; and so away he went to dinner, and took 
Sancho with him, the duke and duchess remaining 
9t table with Don Quixote, discout-sing of sundry 
and divers matters, but all relating to the profes- 
sion of arms and knight-errantry. * 

The duchess entreated Don Quixote, since he 
Beemed to haye so happy a memory, that he would 
delineate and describe the beauty and features of 
the lady Dulcinea del Toboso; for, according to 
wfaat fiime proclaimed of her beauty, she took it 
for^anted, she must be the fairest creature in the 
world, and even in all La Mancha. Don Quixote 
sighed at hearing the duchess's request, aod ssádi 
If I could puU out my heart, and lay it before your 
grandeur's eyes here upon the table ia a dish, I 
might save my tongue the labour of telUng what 
can hardly be conceived : for there yourexcellency 
would see her painted to the life. But why should 
I go about to delineate and describe, one by one, 
the perfections of the peerless Diddnea, it being a 
burden fitter for other shoulders than mine, au eu- 
terprise worthy to employ the pencils <rf Parrhasius, 
Timantes, and Apelles, and the graving-to(ds of 
Lysippus, to paint and carv^ in pictures, marbles, 
and bronzes ; and Ciceranian and Demostheniati 
rhetoric to praise them. What is the meanÍQg of 
Pemosthenia% signor Don Quixpt^ ? quoth tho 
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diichess : it ii a word I never heard in aU the days 
of mylife. Dem6stheman thetoric, answered Don 
Quixote, is as jnudti as to say, the rhetoric of De- 
mosthenes» a$ Ciceronian of Cicero ; who were the 
two greatest orators and rhetoricians in the world. 
That is true, said the duke» and yoiu betrayed jour 
ignorance in asking such a question: but for ali that^ 
signor Don Quütote woúld give us a great deal o£ 
pleasure in painting her to us ; for though it be but 
a rough draught» or sketch only, doubtless she will 
appear such as the most beautiful may envy. So 
sbe would most certainly, answered Don Quixote, 
had not the nüsfortune, which latdj befel her, 
blotted her idea out of my mind ; such a misfor- 
tune, that I am in a condition rather to bewail, 
than to describe her: for your grandeurs must 
know» that, going» a few days ago, to kiss her hands» 
and receive herbenediction, commands, and licence 
for this third sally» I found her quite another person 
than her I soi^t for. I found her enchanted, and 
converted from a princess into a country wench, 
from beautiíul to ugly, from an angel to a devil, írom 
fragrant to pestiferous, firom courtfy to rustic, from 
üght to daikness, firom a sober lady to a jumping 
Joan* ; and» in fine^ fi^om Dulcinea del Toboso, to 
a downish wendi of Sayagof. God be my aid» 
coried the duke at this instant with a loud voice : 

* Alluding toher jumping upon the ass. 
t Of the tcnritory ojf Zainora. Thc phrase is applied to 
poor pcople in general* 
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who may it be that has dóne'so much mischief to 

the wbrld ? who is it that has deprived it-of the' 

beauty that cheered it, the good humour thát eU'-' 

tertained it^ and the modesty that did it honour ? ' 

Who ? answéred Don Quixote : who could it be, 

but some malicious enchanter, of the many invisiUe 

ones that persecute me ; that cursed race, bom iiito 

the world to obscure and annihilate the expIcAs of 

the good, and to brighten and exalt the actions of 

the wioked ? Enchanters have hitherto persecuted 

me ; enchanters still persecute me ; atid enchanters 

will cQntinue to persecute me, tiU they have tum» 

Ued me atid my lofty chivah*ies into the profound 

abyss of t)blivion : and they hurt and wound me in 

the most sensible part; since to deprive a knight- 

errant of hís mistress,- ís to deprive him of the eyes 

he sees with, the sup that enlightens him, and the 

food that sustains him. I have ahready oíten súd 

it, and now repeat it, that a knight-errant without 

a mistress, is like a tree without leaves, a buUding 

without c^ment, and a shadow without a body that 

causes it, . 

There is no more to be said, quoth the duefaesse 
but for aU that, if we are to believe the history of 
signor Dpn-QuÍ3^ote, lateiy published with the. 
general appiause of ^aU nations, we are to coUect: 
from thence, if I remember right, that your wordiip • 
never saw the lady Dulcinea, and that there is no 
such lady in the world, she being only an imaginary 
lady, begotten añd bora of your own braín, and 
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dressed out with all the graces and perfections you 

pleased. There is a great deal to be said upon this 

subject, answered Don Quixote : God knows whé- 

ther there be a Dulcinea or not in the world, and 

whether she be imaginary or not ímaginary : this 

is one of those things, the prc)of whereof is not to 

be too nicely inquired irito. I neither begot, nor 

brought forth, my mistress, though I contemplate 

her as a lady endowed with all those qualifícations» 

which may make her famous over the whole world ; 

such as, the being beautiful without a blemish, 

grave without pride, amorous with modesty, 

obliging as being courteous, and courteous as being 

well bred; and finally, of high descent, because 

beauty shines and displays itself with greater de-r 

grees of perfection, when matched with noble bioód; 

than in subjects that are of mean extraction. True, 

qpioth .the duke : but signor Don Quixote must 

give me leave to say what the history of his explóits 

forces me to speak ; for from thence may be ga^ 

théred, that, supposing it be aliowed, that there is 

a Dulcinea in Toboso, or out of it, and that she is 

beautiíul in the higfaest Üegree, as your worship 

describes her to us, yet in respect of high descent, 

she is not upon* a level with the Orianas, the Alas- 

trajareas, Madasimas, and others of that sort, of 

whom hisCories are fiill, as your worship wiell 

knows. 

To this I can answer, repÚed Don Quixote, that 
Diildaea is the daughter óf her own work«, that 
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YÍrtiíe ennoblesblood, and that a virtuou^ person, 
though mean, is more to be valued than a vicious 
person of quality. Besides, Dulcinea ha$ endow^ 
ments, which may raise her to be a queen» with 
crown and sceptre; forthe merit of abeautifid vu'- 
tuous woman extends to the working greater mira^ 
cles, and though notfonnally, yet virtually she ha^ 
in herself greater advantages in store. I say, si^cMr 
Don Quixote, cried the duchess, that you tres^d 
with great caution, and, as the saying is, with the 
olummet in hand ; and» for my own part, hmce« 
forward I will believe, and make all my family 
believe, and even my lord duke, if need be, that 
there is a Dulcinea in Toboso, and that i^e J3 thÍ9 
day living and beautiful» and especially weU: boru 
md well deserving that such a knight as signor Dqb 
Quixote should be her servant ; which is tbe 
lughest commendation I can beatow upqn b^r. B^A 
l cannot fprbear entertaining pne scruple» and bear- 
ing I know not what grudge to Sancho Pmz^ 
The scrupLe is; — the aforesaid history rdlat^» tbat 
4^e said Sancho Panza found the said l^dy Puldiiea» 
when he carried her a letter from yow wvm}úft$ 
winnpwii^ a sack tof ^hé^t l by the sMie i^iken it 
^ajp it w«ts r#d; vrímh mal^es «pte iiímbt tím hígbr 
nesspf h^jllirtíi. 

To wbM> DoQ Qni^fiteMi^w^iied:: M^ámi, your 
grandeur must know^ that most or all the th«i^ 
whích belel m%mc(¡fiA tbe pnimary bound» of wiiat 
happen to f)tjtor l^^W'-wtmU whtítkm: id«ected 
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hy the inscrutible wiU of tlie ' deBtinies, or ardéreá 
ihrough the malice of gome aivious encfaanter : and 
as it is alreadj a thing certain, that, among aU or 
tnost of the famous knight9-errant« oneis privfl^ed 
from being subject to the power of enchantm^nt ¡ 
another^s flesh í$ so jmpenetraUa that he cannot bf 
^ounded ; as was the case of the renowned Oriandoi 
one of the twelve peers of Fraeooe, of whom it i$ 
selated that he was invulnarable^ exceptíng in the 
sole o£ his l^ fpotf and m tfaat only by tbe poínt 
of a great pin, and by no otber weapon whatevfsr: 
80 that, wfaen Beraardo del Carpíp kiUed him in 
RoncesvaUes, parceiving he cpuld not wotmd Mm 
withsteel,be hpisted faim frwi tbe ground betwMO 
his anns, and squeezed faim to deatb, peootteoting 
the manner in wbich Hereules sdew Autaem, thai 
fierce gíant, wbo was saíd to be a son of the witiL 
I would iafiear from wfaat I bave 6a¡d, that» periiafB» 
I may have some one of those prívjyieges : nU tímt 
of fadbg invubieraUe, fdr «xperieDce lias ^iftM 
shewn me, that I am made of tender flesh, .aQdli^ 
no means impcnetcaUe ; Qar tbat of not bcíng 
sul^eet to enchantment ; lor I have flbeüljr ümé 
mjrsdf clappedinto a cagí^ m wfaicfatfae wiick miU 
couldneverlifirebeen ahle to faave Avá wmy^imi 
it «ot faeen by foooe of oidiantaiQBfei : bot» satctf I 
fireadwfself &oia thence» InmaBdfaied íoMkm 
10<oUier ean toncfane ; and theoefim thee^oehaa* 
tars^Meingthef caflDmot pBactiae *faeír^«jdk^árti- 
ñog» upoA wj fom^ jrerenge dmsdwt tipoa 
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what I love best» and have a mind to take awaj 
my lífe by evil entreating Duldnea, for whom I 
Jive : and therefore I am of opinion, that, when my 
squire carried her my message, they had transformed 
her into a conntry wench, busied in that mean em- 
ployment of winnowing wheat. But I have'before 
said, that the wheat was not red, nor indeed wheat, 
but grains of oriental pearl: and for proof hereof, 
I must tell your grandeurs, that, coming lately 
through Tobo^o, I could not find Dulcinea's palace ; 
and that, Sancho my squire having seen her the 
other day in her own proper figure, the most beau- 
tíful on the globe, to me she appeared a coarse ugly 
country wench, and not well spoken, whereas shé 
is jdiscretion itself : and siiice I neither am, nor in 
all likelihood can be, enchanted, she it is who is 
the enchanted,- tbe injured, the metamorphosed 
aqd transformed : in her my enemies have revcnged 
themsehres on mé, and for her I shall live in per- 
petual tears till I see her restored to her former 
fltate« . . 

, Afl this I have said^ that no stress may be laid 
upon: what Sancho told of Dulcinea's sifting and 
wiimowing ; for since to me she was changed, nó 
wttñder if she was metainorphosed to him. Dulci- 
Bea k weU-bom, of quality, and of the genteel 
fiEimiliés. óf Toboso, which are many, andent, and 
veiry «good ; and no doubt the peerless Dulcinea has 
a^iurge shase jn. them, for whom her town wiU be 
&mous and rtnós^ned in the ages to come, as Troy 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



BON Q¥IXOTB. ' 96 f 

Was for Helen« and Spam has been for Cava*, 
thoügh upon better groiindsy and a juster title^ On 
the other hand^ I wpuld have your grandeurs un- 
derstand, that Sancho Panza ís one of the moit 
ingenious squires that ever served knight-errant : 
he has indeed, at times^ certain simplicities so 
acute, that it is no small pleasure to consider, wfaer 
thei" he has in him most of tfae simple or acute : he 
has roguery enough to pass for a knave/ and negli-- 
gence enough to coníirm him a dunce: he doubts 
of every thing/ and beKeves every thing: when 
I imagine he is faUing headlong into stupidity» he 
outs with such smart sayings as raise.him to the 
skies. In short, I wotdd not exchange him for any 
pther squire, though a eity were giveu me to boot : 
and therefore I am in doubt, whether I shaU do well 
to send him to tfae govemment your grandeur has 
favoured him with : though I perceive in him such 
a fitnes^ for the business of gevexning, that, with a 
little polishing of his understaiiding» he would be as 
niuch master of tiíat art, as tfae king is of fais cus* 
toms. Besides, we kHow hj sundry experienceS|.i 
tfaat tfaere is no need of mucfa abiiity, npr mucb 
leaming, to be á govemor ; for tfaeré are a hundred 

* A nick-fiattíc otCoutíí Julian's daughter; Wbo, halrihgf 
beeá áaVished b^ king .Rodrigo^ oGcasionod^ tkc bringmg w 
fif ttíe Moors iikto SpirÍQ. Her true naoíie wM Flc^rinda; bul 
as sbe was tbe ÍDCcasion of. Spáin's being betrayed to th^ 
Moor»^ the narae is left oíF araong the Women, and givei» to 
Ditcne». 
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of them up and down that can Hcwtcely réaá, and 
yet they govem as sharp as so many hawks. Thé 
main point is, that their intention be good, and that 
fhey desire to do every thing right, and there wiU 
nerer be wanting connsellors to advise and direct 
them in what they are to do ; like your góvemors, 
who, being sword-men, and not schdars, have an 
ftssistant on the bench. My counsel to him would 
be, All bribes to refuse, but insist on his dues ; with 
Mnme other little matters, which lie in mj hteast, 
ftñd ishall out in proper time, for Sanchó's benefit» 
rnid the good of the island he is to govem. 

Thus far had the duke, the duchess, and Don 
Ctüixote procecded ín their discourse, when thejr 
heard several voices, and a great noise in the pa- 
lace, and presently Sancho ^ame into the hall aÜ in 
a chafe, with a dish-clout for a slabberíng bíb ; &úá 
after him a parcel of kitchen-boys, and other lowet 
servants. One of them carried a tray full of watef, 
whích, by its colour and uncleanness, seemed to be 
Ash-water. tte followed and persecuted him, en* 
deavourlng with dll eamestness to fix it under his 
ehin ; and anotheir scuUion seemeá as solicitous to^ 
wash hís beard. What is the mattér, farothers? 
quoth the duchess, what is the matter? what 
would 70U do to this good man ? > What ! do 7011 
fiot oonidder that he is a govemor dtect? To whidt 
the roguish barber answeted : Madam, this gentle^ 
man will not sufier himself to be washed, as is the 
cuttom, and as our fórd the duke and bis master 
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bave been. Yei^ I wiU» answered Sancho, in gi^ 

wrath ; but I would have cleaner towels, and clearenr 

sods, and not such íilthy hands : for there is no such 

difference between me and my master, that he 

fihould be washed with angel-water, and I witli Jthe 

devil's ley . The eiistoms of countries, and of piinces' 

palaces, are so far good, as they are not trotiblescone :. 

b^t this custom of scouring here is worse than that 

of the whipping penitents. My beard is clean, imd 

I have no need of such refinedúngs ; and he, Who 

oíTers to scour me, or touch a hair of my head 

(I mean of my beard) with due reverence be ifc 

spoken^ I wül give him such a dowse, that I wiU 

set my fist fast in his skuU : for sueh ceremonÍM 

and soapings as these look moré liké gilvps tban 

courtesy to gtíests. The duchess was readjr to* d3m 

with laugfaing^ to see the rage^ and hear the fe$^ 

soriÍHgs of Sancho. But Don QuiJiLOte was iiot over<« 

pleased^ to see him so accoutred with the nasty 

towel, ánd surrounded with suüh a patoel of kitr 

chen-^ttibe : má so making a low bow to the düke 

Md düéheÉd, us if begging leate to speak^ he saicl 

to the rabble with a solemn rdce : Mo> gentí^nen. 

cüvaliers^ bé pie&sed to let the youug.mati alone» 

ánd retum from whence you came^ pr to any 6ther 

jdÉee y<yü Ust ; tot my squke id as dean bé awúwt 

mati, and these trays are as painful to him as a 

tiarrow-necked jug. Take my advice, and let him 

fdone; for neither he nor I understand jesting. 

Sancho cat^ht the wrápds out of his master's mouth. 
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ánd próGoeded, ^yíng : No, no, let them ga orf 
with their jokes ; for I wiU endure it as much ásr 
ít is now night. Let them bring hithe^ a comb» ór 
tirhat else they please, and let them curry this beardy 
and if they fínd any thing in it thát í^fends against' 
irleanliness, let them shear me croas-wisíe. 

Here the dudiess, »till kughing, saíd : Saxicba 
Panza is in the right iñ whatever he has said, a:nd 
witt be so in whátever he shaU say : he is cleah,f 
ftnd, as he aays, néeds no wa^hing ; and, if he is 
liot pléas^d with our custom, he is at his own dis-' 
posal * : and besidea^ you miiiistéFs of deftnliness 
have been extranely rénoifis and careless, and I n^y: 
My presumptuous, in fariiiging' to such a persona^^ 
and sudi a béard, your trays aáld dish-deirts» in 
siéad.cf ewers and basohs of pwe gold, and towd» 
of Dutdfa diapeir : but, in shórt, ycHi are á parcd of 
áooundrds dnd üMjom^ and cmmot forbéar shewing 
the grudgie foxi bear to the sqmres of knights-efraht. 
The roguish seihraiits, and evén the sewér who came 
with thenr, bdieved l^hdt the duichess spoke in -easy 
taest, ánd so they took Sáocho's dish-dout off his^ 
neck» and with some confiisioii añd sháme slimk 
ftway and left him : whd, finding himiself rid of 
what he thOught an imminent dai^r, went ánd 
kneeled before the düchéss, and said : From greai 
folks g^^t fevours are to be expected: that, whidi^ 
fúúT ladyship Itas done me to-d^, cannot b& 

• LiteraHy, " His MHií i* in hi» hand." 
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repaid with less thaíi the desáre of seeing myself 
dubbeá a knight-eiTant, thdt I may employ aU the 
days of my life in the seryicse pf só. high a lády. 
A peasant I am ; Sancho Panza is my name ; mto- 
ried I am ; chüdren I have ; and I serve ás a squijrje: 
if with any one of these I can be serviceable to 
your grandeur, I shall not be slower in obeying, 
than your ladyship in commanding. It appears 
plainly, Sancho, answered the duchess, that you 
have leamed to be courteous in the school of 
courtesy itself. I mean, it is evident, you have been 
bred in the bosom of signor Don Quixote, who 
must needs be the cream of complaisance, and the 
flower of ceremony, or cirimony, as you say. Well 
fare such a master, and such a man, the one the 
pole-star of kñight-errantry, and the other the 
bright luminary of squirely fidelity ! Rise up, friend 
Sancho ; for I will make you amends for your civi- 
lity, by prevailing with my lord duke to perform, 
as soon as possible, the promise he has made you 
of the govemment. 

Thus ended the conversation, and Don Quixote 
went to repose himself during the heat of the day, 
and the duchess desired Sancho, if he had not an 
inclination to sleep, to pass the aítemoon with her 
and her damsels in a very cool hall. Sancho an- 
swered, that, though iúdeed he was wont to sleep 
four or five hours a-day, during the aftemoon heats 
of the summer, to wait upon her goodness, he 
would endeavoiu* witl^ all his might not to sleep ftt 

TOL. III. B B 
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all that dajs and would be obedient to: her com- 
mands ; and so away he went. The duke gave 
fredi orders about treating Don Quixote as a 
knight-errant» without deviating a tittle from the 
style, in which we read the knights of fbnner times 
were treated 




END OF VOL. III. 



Prmteá bu J. BretteU, 
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